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PREFACE 


HE Original of this Piece 
is attributed by the Publick 
| I/oice to the Arch-Biſbop of 


Cambray : And certainly 
"tis not unworthy a Perſon who was en- 
truſted with the Education of Princes. 
That Virtue, Wiſdom, and Ardent De- 
fire to procure the Good of Mankind, 
which are interwoven with the followin 

Story, fhew the fitneſs of the Author 
for fo great a Truſt. The Reaſon he 
had to involve his Inſtruttions in Fa 
ble, will be obvious to all who ſhall 
conſider that as he wrote for Princes, 
who ſeldom fail to rejett all Precepts 
that are not guilded with Delight ; ſo 
he Lives under a Monarchy that will 
not ſuffer open and undiſguiſed Truth. 
Flis Stile is Poetical, _ Copied from 
Homer; 
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Homer ; or rather from Monſrenr de 
la Valterie's Excellent Verſion of that 
Divine Poet, which is eſteewd 4a 
Maſter-piece in the Kjnd. How far 
this 'Tranflation has imitated the Pex. 


fettions of theſe Originals, is ſubmit- 


ted to the Judgment of Others. 


Lately Printed for A. and ). Churchil, 


HE Hiſtorical Library of Diodorus the Si- 

cilian. In fifteen Books. The firſt Five, 
contain the Antiquities of Egypt, Aſia, Africa, 
Greece, the Tſlands, and Zurope. The laft Ten, 
an hiftorical Account of the Aﬀairs of the Perſeaus, 
Grecians, Macedonians, and other Parts of the 
World. To which are added, The fragments of 
Diodorus that are fourid in the Bibliotheca of Pho» 
tis: Together with thoſe Publiſh'd by #. Valeſus, 
L. Rbodomannus, and F. Urſinus. Made Engliſh by 
G. Booth, of the City of Chefter, Eſq; in Folie. 
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TELEMACHUS 


The Son of 


ULYSSES 


ALTPSO continued Dif- 
o——_ for the departure 
of Ulyſſes: Her Grief was 


ſo vio nt that ſhe thought 
her ſelf unhappy in being Immortal : ' 
Her Grotto was no more heard ec- 
choing to her tuneful Voice: The 
Nymphs that ſerv'd her, durſt not 
venture to ſpeak. to her : She often 
B walk'd 
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walk*d alone on the Beach, which was 
cover'd with a charming mixture of 
Green and Flowers quite round the 
I{land : ol ger beautiful Walks 
were fo far from allwaging her Grief, 
that they rv bnlly £ Io the 

killing Thoughts oft U/zſſes, whoſe 7 
Company ſhe had ſo often enjoy*d in -} 


thoſe Places: Sometimes ſhe ſtood ſill 7 


and wept, watering the Banks of the | 
Sea with her Tears, andalways turn- 
ing her Eyes to that ſide where ſhe ® 
had laſt ſeen Ulyſſes his Ship plowing | 
through the Waves ; when on a {ud- 
dain ſhe erceived the broken pieces { 
of a Veſlel that was jult chen ſplit -up- 
on the Rocks, the Oars and Seats of 
the Rowers ſcatter'd here and there 
upon the Sands, the Malt, Rudder 

and Cables floating near the Shoar. 
Immediately after this, ſhe diſco- 
vercd two Men at a diſtance, one of 
them appearing to be Aged, and the 
other, tho Young, reſembling Ulyſſes ; 
the ſame {ſweetneſs and dignity in his 
Looks; the-ſame noble Meen and ma- 
jeſtick Port. The Goddcbs preſeatly 
knew 


PH: 
16. 
"I 


C43 
knew him to be Telemachus, the Jon 
of that Hero. But tho? the Deities 


of this Order far ſurpaſs all Men in 


Knowledge, ' yet fhe could not dif- 
cover who was'the' yenerable Perfon 
that accompanied 7 elemachus, For the 
ſuperior Gods conceal from the infe- 
rior whatever they pleaſe ; and M;- 
nerva, who in the ſhapeof Mextor, ac- 
companied Telemachus, would not be 
known to Calypſo. | 

In the mean time Calypſo overjoy*d 
at this Shipwrack, that had brought 
the Son of Ulyſſes, and'ſo like his Fa- 
ther, into her Ifland, advanc'd «to- 
wards him; and without {ſeeming to 
know who he was; whence had you, 
{aid ſhe, the Confidence to enter my 
Iſland ? Kaow, young Stranger, that 


«there ace Punzſhments for all thoſe that 


come within my- Empire. Unger ſuch 
menacing Language ſhe endeavour'd 
to cover the Joy of her Heart, which 
for all this,” appeared in her Face. 
Telemachus anſwer'd ,,-O whoever 
youare,' whether 4 Mortal or :-Ged- 


defs-(th& by your Looks 3jou' ſhould 
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be ſomething Divine) can you be in- 
ſenſible of a Son's Misfortune, who 
ſeeking his Father, and committing 
his Lite to the- mercy of the Winds 
and Seas, has ſeen his Ship daſh'd in 
pieces againſt your Rocks ? Who, I 
pray, replied the Goddeſs, is that 
Father you ſeek ? He is called Vſſes, 
ſaid Telemachas ; and 1s one of thoſe 
Kings, who after a Siege of ten Years, 
deſtroyed the famous City of Troy. 
His 36h is celebrated in all Parts 
of Greece and Aſia for his Valour in 
Fight , and much more for the Wiſ- 
dom of his Counſels: But now he 
wanders in unknown Seas, and has 
paſt moſt aftoniſhing Dangers. His 
Country ſeems to fly trom him : His 
Wife Pexelope, and I, who am his 
Son, | have loſt all hopes of ſeeing 
him again. I runthe ſame Hazards he 
has done, to learn where he is ; but. 
what do I ſay ! It may be he is now 
buried in the profound Abyſs of the _ 
Sea. O Goddeſs! Pity our Misfor- 
tunes; and if you know what. the 
Fates have done, either to fave or de- 

{troy 
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troy Vhyſſes, diſdain not to inſtruct 
his Son 1 elemachus. 

Calypſo fill'd wit Amazement and 
Compaſhon to find ſo much Wiſdom 
and Eloquence in ſo much Youth , 
could not fatiate lier Eyes with look- 
ing on him, and ſtood for ſome time 
ſilent. At. laſt ſhe ſaid to him ; we 
wiil inform you O Telemachus, what 
has happened to your Father ; but the 
Relation is long, and *ris more than 
time to repoſe after all the Fatigues 
you have endur'd. Come into my 
Habitation, and I will receive you as 
my Son ; Come, you ſhall be my 
Conſolation in this Solitude, and I 
will make you happy, if you know 
how to be {o. 

Telemachus followed the Goddeſs, 
who was ſurrounded by a Crowd of 
young Nymphs, and ſurpaſſed them 
all in Stature, as a well grown Oak 
of theForeſt raiſes his lofry Head above 
the reſt of the Trees. He admir'd the 
luſtre of her Beauty, the rich Purple 
of her long and floating Robes, her 
Hair careleſsly but gracefully tied be- 
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hind her Neck, the Fire that darted 
from her Eyes, -and the ſweetneſs that 
temper'd this Vivacity. Mentor, with 
a modeſt Silence, and looking towards 
the Ground, follow?d 7 elemachns. Ar- 
riving at the entrance of Catpſo's 
Grotto, Telemachns was ſurpriſed to 
ſee whatever might charm the Eye, 
cover'd under the appearance of rural 
Simplicity. There was neither Gold 
nor Silver to be ſeen, no Marble nor 
Pillars of Stone, no Painting nor Sta- 
tues. The Grotto was cvt into divers 
Vaults within the Rock, which were 
incruſted with Shells and Rockwork. 
The Tapiſtry was a young Vine, ex- 
tending its tender Branches equally on 
every (ide. The gentle Zephyrs pre- 
ſerv'd a refreſhing coolneſs in this 
Place, ſecure from the ſcorching Heat 
of the Sun. Springs of pure Water 
paſs'd ſweetly whiſpering through the 
Meadows that were painted with Vi- 
olets and Amaranthus, and form'ddi- 


vers natural Baths as clear and as 


bright as Chriſtal. A thoufand Flow- 
ers enamelPd the green Turf that ſur- 
rounded 


| 
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rounded the Grotto. There was an 
intire Wood of thoſe Trees, that 
bear golden Apples, and put forth 
Flowers in every Seaſon, yielding the 
ſweeteſt of all Perfumes. This Wood 
ſeem'd to Crown the beautitul Mea- 
dows, and made an artificial Night, 
which the Beams of the Sun could not 
penetrate. Here nothing was ever 
heard, but the ſinging of Birds, or the 
noiſe of Waters impetuouſly pre- 
cipitating from the Rocks, and gliding 
away through the Fields. 

The Grotto of the Goddeſs was on 
the deſcent of a Hill, from whence 
ſhe had a view of the Sea, one while 
clear and ſmooth as Glaſs, at another 
time vainly angry with the Rocks, 
ſwelling into Waves, and breaking 
to pieces againſt them : From ano- 
ther ſide ſhe might ſee a River, con- 
taining many little Iſlands border'd 
with flowering Lime-Trees, and lofe 
ty Poplars, that rear'd their ſtately 
Heads to the Clouds. The ſeveral 
Channels that form'd theſe Iſlands, 
leem'd to play and ſport between the 
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Banks, ſome rowling their Waters 
with rapidity, others more gently and 
quietly ; and others after many wind- 
ings, returning as 1t were to the 
Spring from whence they came, ſeem'd 
unwilling to leave the charming Place. 
One might ſee afar off many Hills and 
Mountains hiding their Heads in the 
Clouds, and forming ſuch odd and 
unuſual Figures as were very agrea- 
ble tothe Eye. The Hills that ſtood 
at leſs diſtance were covered with 
Vines, the Grapes of which ſurpaſs'd 
the richeſt Purple in Colour, and 
. could not conceal themſelves under 
the Leaves of the Trees that bow'd 
under the weight of their Fruit. The 
Fig-tree, the Olive and the Pomgra- 
nat, with all Kinds of other Trees 
cover'd the reſt of the Country, and 
made 1t one intire Garden. 

Calypſo having ſhew'd Telemachas all 
theſe Beauties of Nature, ſaid to him, 
'tis time fgr you to repoſe, and to 
change your wet Garments ; after 
which we will ſee one another again, 


and I will tell you ſome Things that 
ſhall 
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ſhall affe& your Heart. Having faid 
this, ſhe cauſed them both to enter 
into the molt private and retired part 
of a Grotto, which ſtood near to that 
in which ſhe dwelt. Her Nymphs 
had taken care to light a Fire of Cedar, 
which filld the Apartment with an 
agreeable ſcent, and had left all ne- 
cellary Apparel for the two Strangers. 
Telemachus finding that the Goddeſs 
had deſipn'd him a Tunick of the 
fineſt-Wooll, and white as Snow, with 
a Veſt of Purple, richly embroider'd 
with Gold, was, like a young Man, 
infinitely pleagd with this Magnih- 
cence; which Mentor perceiving, he 
{aid with a grave and ſevere Voice, 
* Are theſe, O Telemachus, the 
* Thoughts that ought to poſleſs the 
* Heart of the Son of V/yſſes? Think 
* rather to maintain the Reputation 
your Father has acquired, and to 
overcome the Perſecutions of For- 
tune. A young Man who loves to 
dreſs like a Woman, is unworthy 
of Wiſdomand Glory, The Heart 
that knows not how to ſuffer Pain 
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© and deſpiſe Pleaſure, 1s unfit to poſ- 
* ſeſs thoſe glorious Advantages. 
Telemachus with a deep Sigh an- 
ſwer'd, May the Gods deſtroy me ra- 
ther than ſuffer me to fall under the 
wer of effeminate Pleaſures. No! 
the Son of Ulyſſes ſhall never be ſub- 
dued by the Charms of a ſoft and un- 
worthy Life: But what Favour of 
Heaven has brought us to this God- 
deſs, or to this Mortal, who has re- 
ceived us with ſo mach Goodneſs ? 
* 'Fremble, replied Mentor, leaft 
in the end ſhe overwhelm you with 
Evil ; be more afraid of her infinu- 
ating Charms, than of the Rocks 
that ſplit your Ship; Death and 
Shipwrack are leſs dreadful than 
the Pleaſures that attack Virtue ; be 
upon your Guard, and beware of 
believing any thing ſhe 1 111 fay to 
you : Youth 1s full of c. .flumption 
and Arrogance, tho? nothing in the 
World be (o frail ; it fears nothing, 
and vainly rehes upon its own 
Strength ; believing all Things 
with the utmoſt Levity, and with- 
* Qut 
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out any Precaution. Beware of 
hearkning to the ſoft and flattering 
Words of Cahpſo, which will flide 
into your Heart with Pleaſure ; 
fear the concealed Poiſon, diſtruſt 
your ſelf, and determine nothing 
without my Counſel. 

After this they return'd to Cahpſo, 
who waited for them ; and preſently 
her Nymphs, dreſsd in white, wit 
their Hair tied up, brought 1n a plain 
but exquiſite Repaſt,conſiſting of Birds 
that they had taken with Nets, and 
of Veniſon that they had kilPd with 
their Bows. The Wine was {weeter 
than NeQtar, and flow'd from Jarrs 
of Silver into Golden Bowels, that 
were crown'd with Flowers. All 
forts of Fruit that the Spring promiſes, 
and Autumn ripens1n profuſion, were 
brought in Baskets, and four young 
Nymphs began to Sing. Firſt, they 
ſung the War c ©the Gods againſt the 
Gyants, then i.e Loves of Jupiter and 
Semele ; the Birth of Bacchzs, and his 
Education under the care of old S:/e- 
2 ;, the Race of Atalanta and Hypo- 


menes, 
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menes, Who was overcome by means 
of the Golden Apples that came from 
the Garden of the Heſperides. Laſt 
of all they Sung the War of Troy, and 
exalted the Valour and Wiſdom of 
Ulyſſes ro the Heavens. The chief of 
the Nymphs, whoſe Name was Lea- 
cothae, accompanied their {weet Voices 
with her Lute. When Telemachas 
heard the Name of his Father, the 
Tears that flow'd down his Cheeks, 
gave a new luſtre to his Beauty. But 
Calypſo perceiving that he could not 
Fat, and. that he was fiez'd with 
Grief, made a ſign to the Nymphs ; 
and preſently they began to Sing the 
Fight between the Certaurs and the 
Lapithe, and the deſcent of Orpheres 1n- 

to Hell, ro recover lus dear Earyadzce. 
When they had eaten, the Goddeſs 
took Telemachas alide, and faid to 
him; You ſee, O Son of the Great 
Ulſjes, with what favour I receive 
You into my Habitation. Yet know, 
thatT am Immortal, and that no Mor. 
tal can enter into this Ifland without 
being puniſhed tor his raſh attempt ; 
nay, 
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nay, even your Shipwrack ſhould not 
ſecure you from the effects of my In- 
dignation, if I did not love you. Your 
Father had the ſame Happineſs you 
now enjoy ; but, alaſs! he knew not 
how ro uſe it. I detain'd him a long 
time in this Iſland, and, had he been 
contented, he might have lived with 
me in an immortal Condition ; Bat 
a fond Paſſion to return to his wretch- 


ed Country, made him reject all theſe 


Advantages. You ſee what he has 
loſt for the fake of the lle of Ithaca, 
which he ſhall never ſce again. He 
reſolv'd to leave me; he went away, 
and I was reveng'd by a Storm. Af- 
ter his Veſſel had ſerv'd for Sport to 
the Winds, it was buried under the 
Waves. Make a right uſe of ſo fad 
an Example; for after his Shipwrack, 
you can neither hope to ſee him again, 
nor ever to reign in the Ifland of 
Ithaca. Forget this Loſs, and remem- 
ber you have found a Goddeſs, that 
offers to make you happy, and to pre- 
{ent you with a Kinydom. To theſe 
Words Calyp/o added many more, to 

ſhew 


(14) 
ſhew him, how happy UVhſſes had 
been with her. She related his Ad- 
ventures in the Cave of the Cyclops 
Polyphemus, and the Diſaſter that be- 
fel him in the Country of Aztiphates 
King of the Leſtrigons ; not forgetting 
what happened to him 1n the Iſland 
of Circe, Daughter to the Sun; or 
the Dangers he paſs'd between Scy/la 
and Charzbaz. She repreſented the 
laſt Storm that Neptune had rais'd 
apgainft him when he left her, and 
deſired to perſwade'him, that he had 
periſhed in that Shipwrack ; but ſup- 
preſsd his arrival in the Iſland of the 
Pheactans. 

Telemachus, who -at firſt had too 
calily abandon'd himfelf to Joy when 
he tound he was ſo well received by 
Calypſo, now began to perceive her 
Arrtifices, and the Wiſdom of thoſe 
Counſels that Mextor had given him. 
He anſwer'd in few Words, O God- 
defs, pardon my Grief, which at pre- 
{ent I cannot overcome; 1t may be, 
hereafter I may have more force to re- 
Iifh the Fortune you offer me : Give 


me 
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me leave at this time to Weep for my 


" Father; for you know better than I, 


how much he deſerves to be regretted. 

Calypſo not daring to preſs him any 
farther on that Subject, feigned to 
ſympathize with him in his Affiction, 
and to ſhew her ſelf paſſionately con- 
cerned for the loſs of Ulyſſes ; but that 
ſhe might the better find the way to 
his Heart, ſhe ask'd him in what man- 
ner he had ſuffer'd Shipwrack, and by 
what Adventures he was brought to 
her Ifland. The Relation of my Mit- 
fortunes, faid he, would be too long. 
No, no, replied ſhe, I am in pain to 
know them, and therefore give me 
that Satisfattion. After much ſollt- 
citation ſhe prevailed with him, and 
he began thus. 

I parted from Irhata with intention 
to 1nquire of thoſe Kings that were 
return'd from the Siege of Troy, what 


they knew concerning my_ Father. 
The Lovers of my Mother Penelope 
were {urprisd at my departure, which 
had taken care to conceal from 
them, becauſe I was well acquainted 

With 
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with 'their Perfidiouſneſs. But nei- 
ther Menelaws, who received me with 
AﬀeQtion at Lacedemon, nor Neſtor, 
. whom I ſaw at Pzlos, could inform 
me Whether my Father were ſtill 
alive. - Weary with living always in 
ſuſpenſe and uncertainty, I reſolv'd to 
paſs into Sicily, where I had heard my 
Father had been driven by the Winds. 
But the Sage Mentor who is here pre- 
ſent, oppoſed this raſh Deſign, re- 
preſenting to me on the one hand the 
Cyclops, who are monſtrous Gyants 
that devour Men ; on the other, the 
Fleet of Exeas and the Trojans, who 
were upon that Coaſt. 'The 1rojans, 
{aid he, are highly incenſed againit 
all the Greeks ; but they would take 
a ſingular Pleaſure to ſhed the Blood 
of the Son of Vhſſes: Return there- 
fore to Ithaca, it may be your Father, 
who 1s a Favorite of Heaven, may 
arrive there as ſoon as you: But if 
the Gods have refolv'd his LeftruQt- 
no, and he 1s never wore to fee his 
Country, ar leaſt it b-: 9mes you to 
revenge him againſt is Rivals, ro 
Grlver 
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eliver =_ Mother, and to give ſuch 


” proof of your Wiſdom to all the Peo- 
ple of Greece, that they may know you 
areas worthy to reign, as ever Ulyſſes 
was. This Counſel was uſeful and 
honourable , but I had not Prudence 
enough to follow it, and- heark*ned 
only to my own Paſſion ; yet the 
Wiſe Mentor lov'd me to ſuch a de- 
gree, that he condeſcended to accom- 
pany me 1n that Voyage, which I 
raſhly undertook againſt his Advice. 

Whilſt he ſpoke, Calypſo look'd ear- 
neſtly, and not without Aſtoniſhment 
upon Mentor. She thought ſhe per- 
ceived ſomething Divine in him, but 
could not diſintangle the confuſion of 
her Thoughts; which cauſed 10 to 
continue apprehenſive and diffident in 
the preſence of this unknown Perſon. 
But fearing above all Things to dif- 
cover the diſorder of her Mind, ſhe 
deſired Telemachus to proceed, which 
he did in this manner. 

We had the Wind favorable for 
{ome time after our departure for S;- 
cily; but then, a violent Storm ari- 

ling, 
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ſing, depriv*d us of the view of Hea- 
ven, and involy*d us 1n the obſcurity 
of Night : Yet by ſome flaſhes of 
Lightning , we perceived other Ships 
expoſed to the ſame Danger, which 
when we underſtood to be the Fleet 
of Aineas, we thought them no leſs 
formidable to us than the Rocks them- 
ſelves. In that Moment I compre- 
hended, tho” too late, what the Heat 
of imprudent Youth had hindred me 
from conſidering before. Mentor, in 
the midſt of this Danger, appear'd not 
only Reſolute and Intrepid, but more 
cheerful than he uſed to be. ?*Twas 
he that inſpir'd me with Reſolution, 
and I felt the extraordinary force of 
tis Encouragements. He gave out 
all neceſſary Orders, when the Pilor 
knew not what to do. I ſaid to him, 
my dear Mextor, why did I refufe to 
follow your Counſels? Am I not un- 
happy, to act by my own Advice, at 
ſuch an Age, as has no foreſight of 
Futurity, no experience of things palt, 
nor moderation to govern the pre- 
ſeat ? O! Ifever we eſcapethis _—_ 
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I reſolve todiftruſt my ſelf, asT would 
my moſt dangerous Enemy, and to 
believe you alone for ever. To this 
Mentor an(ſwer'd ſmiling ; I ſhall nor 
blame you for the Fault you have 
committed : ?'Tis enough that you are 
ſenſible of it, and make it ſerve you 
hereafter to moderate your Dekires. 
But perhaps when the Danger 1s paſt, 
Prefumption will return. We may 
now be apprehenſive, and endeavour 
to prevent the worſt ; but ifall we 
can do, prove ineffettual, we have 
nothing left but a generous Contempt. 
Shew your ſelf worthy of fuch a Fa- 
ther, and let your C_ be greater 
than the Dangers that threaten, I 
was charm'd with the ſweetneſs and 
magnanimity of the wife Mentor ; but 
I was much more farpris'd, when I 
faw with what dexterity he brought 
about our Deliverance. 

TheT7c «ns were fo near, that they 
could not fail to diſcover who we 
were, as ſoon as the Light ſhould ap- 
pear; which Mentor knowing, and 
11 that Inſtant perceiving one of their 

Ships 
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Ships which was ſeparated from the 
reſt of the Fleet, to be ſomething 
Iike ours, except certain Garlands of 
Flowers that ſhe carried at her Stern, 
he hung up the ſame ſorts of Flowers 
on the ſame part of our Ship, and 
faſten'd them himſelf with Ribbons of 
the ſame Colour with thoſe of the 
Trojans. He order'd the Rowers to - 
bow themſelves as low as the Oar 
would permit, that they might not 
be diſcovered by the Enemy. In this 
manner we paſs'd through the midſt 
of their Fleet, whilſt they ſhouted for 
Joy to ſee us, ſuppoſing we were their 
Companions, Which ey thought to 
be loft, We were forced along with 
them by the violence of the Weather 
for a conſiderable time ; but at laſt we 
found means t& keep a little behind, 
and whilſt they were driven by the 
Winds towards the Shoar of Africa, 
we exerted our utmoſt Efforts to make 
the neareſt Coaſt of Szcz1y. 

; We arrived, as we deſign'd ; but 
that which we ſought, proved almoſt 
as fatal to us, as the Fleet we avoided ; 
we 
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we found more Trojans, and conſe- 

uently Enemies to all Greeks; for. 
old Aceftes reigned in theſe Parts. As 
ſoon as we got Aſhoar, the Inhahi- 
tants, thinking us to be either ſome 
other People of the Ifland come to 
ſurprize them,. or elſe Strangers that 
defign'd to fieze their Country, burnt 
our Ship, kil*'d our Companions , 
and reſerv'd only Meztor and me to 
be preſented to Aceftes, that we might 
inform him of our Deſigns, and 
whence we came. We were brought 
into the 'Town with our Hands tied 
behind our Backs, and our Death was 
- deferr*d, only to make us a SpeQtacle 
to a cruel People, as ſoon as they 
ſhould know we were Greeks. 

We were without delay preſented 
to Aceftes, who fate with a golden 
. Scepter 1in his Hand, diſtributing Ju- 
ſtice, and preparing himſelf Br a 


how Sacrifice. He ask'd us with a 
evere Voice, of what Country we 
were, and the occaſion of our Voyage. 
Mentor aniwer'd, We come from the 


Coaſts of rhe great Heſperia, and our 
Country 
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Country is not far from thence : By 
this means he avoided to ſay that 
we were Greeks, But Aceftes would 
-hear no more, .. and taking us for Per- 
{ons that conceaPd; ſome bad Deſign, 
he commanded us to be {ent into a 
Neighbouring Foreſt, there to ſerve 
as Slaves to thoſe who look'd after the 
Cattle. This Condition {cem'd more 
terrible to me than Death.. I cried 
out, O King, order us rather to {uffer 
Death, than to he treated {o unwor- 
thily : Know, that I am Telemachas 
the Son of the wiſe Vhſſes, King of 
the ſthacians, I iek my Father. in all 
parts of the World ; and it I can net- 
ther fand him, nor return to my Coun- 
try, nor avoid Servitude, take that 
Lite trom me, which 1 cannart bear. 
8carce had I pronounced theſe Words, 
when all the People in a Rage cried 
out, That the $on of the cruel V/yſſes 
muſt die, whoſe Artifices bad deſtroy d the 
City of Troy. . | 
O Son of Viyſſes, faid Areftes, T 
cannot refuſe your Blood to the Ghoſts 
of ſo many Trqzs, that your Father 
bg pre- 
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precipitated into the Waters of the 
black Cocytus. You and your Con- 
dufor ſhall die. At the ſame time 
anOld'Man of the Company propoſed 
to the King, that we ſhould be Sacri- 
ficed upon the Tomb of Anchiſes. 
Their Blood, faid he, will be grateful 
to the Soul of that Hero. Ares him- 
ſelf, when he hears of this Sacrifice, 
will be overjoy'd to ſee how much 
you love what was dearer to him than 
all other Things in the World. Eve- 
ry One applauded this Propoſition, and 
nothing remain'd but to put tt 1n Exe- 
cution. We were led to the Tomb 
of Anchiſes, where two Altars were 
erected, and the Sacred Fire kindled. 
The Knife was brought, we were 
Crowr'd with Garlands, and no Com- 
polition would be accepted to ſave our 
Lives. Our Fate was determined, 
when Meztor calmly deſtr'd to ſpedk 
to the King; and having receiv*d Per- 
miſhon, taid, O_Aceftes, if the Mif- 
fortunes of Young Telemachas, ' who 
never carried Arms ayainſt the Tro- 
Jars, may not plead for him, at leaft 

let 
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let your own Intereſt move you. The 
Knowledge I have acquir'd to prediQ 
the Will of the Gods, informs me, 
That before the end of three Days, 
you ſhall be attack*d by a barbarous 

eople, who will come down like a 
Torrent from the Mountains, to de- 
#ſtroy your City, and ravage your 
whole Country. Haſten to prevent 
them, Arm your People, and from 
this moment begin to ſecure within 
theſe Walls all the Riches you have 
in the Fields. If my Prediction be 
falſe, you may Sacrifice us when the 
three Days are expir?d; but if on the 
contrary it prove true, remember, 
That no One ought to take away the 
Lives of thoſe, by whom his own 
was preſerv'd. Aceſtes was aſtoniſhd 
at theſe Words, which Mentor ſpoke 
with more aſſurance than he had ever 
found in any Man. I ſee, ſaid he, 
O Stranger, That the Gods who have 
peed you ſo ſmall a ſhare in the 
Favours of Fortune, have in Recom- 
pence given you ſuch Wiſdom, as 1s 
more valuable than the higheſt Proſ- 


perity. 
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perity. _ At the fame time he put 
off the Sacrifice, and iſſued out all 
neceſſary Orders with the utmolt Di- 
ligence, to prevent the Attack that 
Mentor had foretold. On all fides 
were to be {cen Old Men and Wo- 
men trembling for fear, and ac- 
companied with pront numbers of 
Young Children, bath'd in Tears, 
and retiring into the City. The 
lowing Oxen and bleating Sheep, 
left the rich Paſtures and came along 
ig confuſion ; but their number 
was too great, to find places to 
contain them all. The Noiſe and 
Tumult of People preſſing to get 
in, was ſuch, that no One could 
underſtand another. In this Dif- 
order, {ome took an unknown Per- 


ſon for their Friend, and others ran, 


tho' they knew not whether. Bur 
the Principal Men of the City, think- 
ing themſelves wiſer than the reſt, 
ſuſpeted Mentor to be an Impoſtor, 
who had predicted a Falſhood to 
ſave his Lite. Yet before the third 
Day was expired, whilſt they 
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were full of theſe Imaginations, a 
Cloud of Duſt was ſeen rifing upon 
the deſcent of the Neighbouring 
Hills; an innumerable Multitude 
of Barbarians appear'd in Arms, and 
all thoſe who had deſpis'd the wiſe 
Prediction of Mentor, loſt all their 
Slaves and their Cattle. Upon this, 
the King ſaid to Meztor; TI forget 
that you are Greeks; our Enemies 
are become our faithtul Friends ; 
the Gods have ſent you to fave us; 
I expect no leſs from your Valour, 
than from the Wiſdom of your 
Words: Halten theretore to afliit 
us. 
, Mentor ſhew'd in his Eyes a bold- 
neſs, that was ſufficient to aſtoniſh 
the fiercelt Warrior. He takes 
up a Shield, a Helmet, a Sword 
and a Lance: He draws up the 
Soldiers of Aceſtes, puts himſelf at 
their Head, and advances in good 
Order towards the Enemy. Aceſtes, 
tho? full of Courage, could not fol- 
low him, but at a diſtance, by rea- 
fon of his Age. I follow'd him 
more 
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more cloſe. But nothing can equal 
his Valour. In the Fight, his, 
Helmet reſembled the immortal 
One of Mizerva. Death flew from 
Rank to Rank , where-ever his 
Blows fell: As a Lyon of Nam:- 
dia, provok'd by cruel Hunger, 
falling upon a Flock of unrcſiſt- 
ing Sheep, kills, tears, and 
ſwims in Blood : Whulſt the Shep- 
herds far from aſſiſting their Flock, 
fly trembling away from his Fu- 
rY. 
Theſe Barbarians, who hoped to 
{urpriſe the City, were themſelves 
{urpris'd and defeated. The Sub- 
jects of Aceſtes were animated by the 
Example and Words of Meztor ; and 
felt a Vigour which they thought 
not to be in them. With my Lance 
I kilPd the Son of the Barbarian 
King. He was of my Age, but 
much higher than TI am; for this 
People 15 deſcended from Gyants, and 
of the ſame Race with the Cyclops. 
He deſpis'd ſo weak an Enemy ; but 
I, not at all daunted with his prodi- 
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gious Strength, or his fietce and fa- 
vage Looks, puſh'd my Lance againſt 
his Breaſt, and made his Soul guſh 
out at the Wound 1n a Torrent of 
black and reeking Blood. As he fell 
he was like to cruſh me 1n pieces by 
his Fall. The found of his Arms 
eccho'd in the Hills. I took the 
Spoil, and return'd to Ace/tes with 
the Arms I had gain'd trom this 
formidable Enemy. MAextor having 
intirely broken the Barbarians, pur- 
ſued them to the Woods, and cut 
them in pieces. This unexpected 
Succeſs made 1Meztor to be regarded, 
as one cheriſt'd and infpir'd by the 
Gods: And Aceſtes trom a ſenſe of 
Gratitude, ſhew'd his Concernment 
for us if the Fleet of Exeas ſhould 
return to Szczly, He gave us a Ship 
to carry us to our own Country ; 
made us many and rich Preſents, and 
preſs'd us to haſten our Departure, 


that we might prevent any Miſchief. 


But he would not give us either a 
Pilot, or Mariners of his own Na- 
tion, ſor tear they might be expos'd 
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to too much Hazard upon the Coaſt 
of Greece, He committed us to the 
care of certain Phexician Merchants, 
who Trading with all the People of 
the World, had no occaſion to fear, 
and order'd them to bring back the 
Ship, when they had left us ſafein 
[thaca, But the Gods, who ſport 
with the Deſigns of Men, had re- 
ſerv*d us for farther Calamities. 

The Tjrtans by their Infolence had 
highly provoked the King of Egypr, 
whoſe name was Se/o/tris, and who 
had conquered many Kingdoms. 
The Riches they had acquir'd by 
Trade, and the impregnable Strength 
of Tyre, which ſtands ſituated in 
the Sea, had render'd this People fo 
Proud, that they not only refuſed 
to pay the Tribute which Seſoffrzs 
impoſed upon them in his ruturn 
trom the. Conqueſts he had made, 
but aſſiſted his Brother with Forces, 
who had conſpir'd ro murder him 
on the Feltival that was appointed 
to be celchrated on account of his 


great Victories. For thete Reaſons 
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Seſoftris reſolved to humble them, 
by ruining their Commerce at Sea, 
and commanded all his Ships to ſeek 
out and aſſault the Phenicians. One 
of his Fleets met with us, as ſoon as 
we loſt ſight of the S7c:1;an Mougns 
tains, when the Harbour and Land 
ſeem'd to fly from behind'us, and 
loſe themſclves in the Clouds. Art 
the ſame time we ſaw the Egyptian 
Ships advancing towards us like a 
floating City. The Phtnicians per- 
ceived, and endeavour'd to avoid 
them, but *twas too late. Their 
Ships were better Sailors, their Ma- 
riners more numerous, the Wind 
tavour'd them, they Boarded us, 
Took us, and carried us Priſoners to 
Ezypt. T told them, but 1n vain, 
that I was no Phenician, they hard- 
ly vouchſated to hear me ; the 
look*d upon us as Slaves, in which 
Merchandiſe they knew the Phenic:- 
ans traded, and thought only of 
making the beſt of their Prize. We 
arrived in the Ifſand of Pharos, and 
rom thence were carried up the 
Nite 
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Nile to Memphis. If the Grief we 
felt by reaſon of our Captivity, had 
not render'd us inſen(ible to all Plea- 
ſure, our Eyes would have been 
charnvd with the fruitful Country of 
Egypt, like a delicious Garden every 
where. Waterd with the pureſt 
Streams. We could not turn our 
Eyes, on either {ide of the River, 
without diſcovering many opulent 
Iſlands; great numbers of well fitu- 
ated Villa's; Lands richly cover'd 
with a golden Harveſt; Meadows 
full ſtock*'d with Cattle; Labourers 
bowing under the weight of the | 
Fruits they had gather'd, and Shep- 
herds that made the Eccho's on every 
fide repeat the ſweet ſound of their 
Pipes and Flutes. 

* Happy, faid Mepror, is the Peo- 
ple, who are govern'd by a wiſe 
King : They live in Plenty ,and 
Contentmenr, and love him to 
whom they owe their Felicity. 
Thus, faid he, O Telemachus you 
* ought to Reign, and be the Joy 
«© of your People. Itever the Gods 
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give you the Poſleſſion of your 
Father's Kingdom, love your 
People as your Children ; feel the 
Pleaſure of being beloved by them, 
and carry your felt fo, that all 
the Tranquility and Pleaſure they 
enjoy, may lead them to remem- 
ber, that they are the rich Pre- 
{ents of a good King : Kings who 
make it theironly buſineſs to ren- 
der themſclves formidable to their 
own Subjects, and to impoveriſh 
them in order to make them more 
ſubmiſſive, are the Plagues of 
Mankind. They are . perhaps 
feared, as they delire ; but they 
are hated, deteſted, and have 
more reaſon to be afraid of their 
Subjects, than their Subjects have 
to fear them. 

I anſwer'd, alas, Meptor, *Tis not 


now the Queſtion, by what Maxims 


a King ought to Reign. We ſhall 
never ſee Ithaca again. We ſhall 
never ſee our Country or Penelope 
more ; and tho” Ulyſſes ſhould return 
tull of Glory to his Kingdom, he 


would 
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would never have the ſatisfaction of 
ſeeing me there; nor I that of obey- 
ing him, and learning the Rules of 
Government from him. No, Let 
us dve, dear Mentcr ; for we mult 
have no other Thoughts: Let us 
dye, ſince the Gods have no Com- 
paſſhon for us. As I ſpoke, my 
Words were interrupted with ſighs. 
But Meztor, tho? he could be appre- 
henſive of approaching Evils, knew 
not what it was to fear them when 
they had happen'd. Unworthy 
Son of the wile Ulyſſes, cried he, 
Dolt thou fuffer thy 1elf to be over- 
come by thy Misfortunes? Know 
that you ſhall one Day ſee both 
Ithaca and Penelope. You ſhall ſee 
what your Eyes have never ſeen, 
The invincible UVzſſes in his former 
Glory : He, whom Fortune cannot 
Conquer, and who in greater Mif- 
fortune admoniſhes us never to De- 
{pair. O! it he ſhould hear in the 
Regions, where he is driven by the 
Winds and Sea, that his Son knows 
not how to imitate him, either in 
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Patience or Courage, ſuch News 
would overwhelm him with Shame, 
and prove more heavy than all the. 
Misfortunes he has yet ſuffered. 
Aﬀeer this Mentor cauſed me to 
obſerve the Fertility and Happineſs 
that was ſeen over all the Country 
of E2yprt, which contain'd Two and 
twenty thouſand Cities. He ad- 
mid the regular Government of 
theſe Places ; the diſtribution of Ju- 
ſtice, which was every where excr- 
ciſed with great regard to the Poor ; 
the good Education of Children , 
who were inur'd carly to Obedience, 
Labour, Sobriety, Arts or Learn- 
ing ; the due obſervation of all the 
Ceremonies of Religion, a generous 
and dilintereſted Spirit, a great de- 
fire of Reputation, an univerſal Sin- 
cerity in their Dealings with Men, 
and a jult Reverence of the Gods ; 
which every Father took care to in- 
fuſe into his Children. He thought 
he could never enough admire this 
beautiful Order. He would often 


cry out ina Rapture of Joy, O ! how, 
happy 
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happy is that People, which 1s thus: 
govern'd by a wiſe King : But yer 
more happy 1s that King, who 
when he has provided for the Hap- 
Poe of ſo great a People, can find 
umſelf happy in his own Virtue. 
Such a one is more than fear'd; he 
is belov'd. Men not only Obey 
him ; but they Obey him with Plea- 
ſure. He Reigns univerſally in their 
Hearts; and every Man 1s fo far 
from deſiring his Death, that he 
fears it above all Misfortunes, and 


, would readily facrifice his Life for 


him. 

I heark'ned with Attention to 
what Mentor ſaid ; and as he ſpoke, 
I found my Courage to revive in 
the bottom of my Heart. As ſoon 
as we were arriv'd at the rich and 
magnificent City of Memphis, the 
Governor commanded us to be ſent 
to Thebes, in order to be preſented to 
King Seſoftris, who being highly 
incens'd againſt the Tyrians, had re- 
ſolved to examin us himſelf. So we. 
proceeded in our Yoyage up the Ri- 

: Ver 


ver Nile, till wecame to the famous 
Thebes, which has a Hundred Gates, 
and ſerves for a Habitation to that 
great King. This City appear'd to 
us of a vaſt Extent, and more Po- 
pulous than the moſt flouriſhing 
Cities of Greece, The Orders are 
Excellent, in all that regards the 
neatnels and conveniency of the 
Streets, the courſe of the publick 
Waters; the Baths ; the advance- 
ment of Arts and Sciences, and the 
common Satety, The Piazza's are 
adorn'd with Fountains and Obe- 
Iisks. The Temples are Marble ; 
of plain, but majettick Architecture. 
The Palace of the Prince 1s like a 
great City ; *tis full of Marble Pil- 
lars, Pyramids, Obelisks and vaſt 
Statues, with Moveables of ſolid 
Gold and Silver. They who took 
us, iniorm'd the King, that they 
tound us on board a Phenzcian Ship. 
For he had certain Hours of every 
Lay, in which he regularly heard 
all his Subjects, that had any thing 
to fay to him, either by way of 
Com- 
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Complaint or Advice. He neither 
deſpiſed nor rejected any Man, and 
knew he was King for no other 
end, than to do Good to his Sub- 
jects, whom he lov'd as his Chil- 
dren. Strangers alſo he received 
with Kindneſs, and was always de- 
ſirous ,to ſee them; becauſe he 
thought it a uſeful and advantage- 
ous Thing to be inform'd of the 
Cuſtoms and Maxims of remote Na- 
tions ; and this Curioſity of the King 
was the principal Cauſe that we 
were brought betore him. When 
he ſaw me, he was upon a Throne 
of Ivory, with a golden Scepter 1n 
his Hand. He was Aged, but Come- 


| Iy, full of Sweetneſs and Majeſty. 


He daily diſtributed Juſtice to the 
People, with ſuch Patience and Wiſ- 
dom, as made him admir'd without 
Flattery. After he had ſpent the 
whole Day in doing Jultice, and 
a care of the publick Afairs, 
he utually paſs'd the Evening in 
hearing the Diſcourſes of learned 
Men, or converling with the beſt 


of 
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of his People, whom he knew how 
to chuſe, and admit into his Fami- 
liarity. During his whole Lite he 
could not be blam'd for any thing, 
except for triumphing with too much 
Pomp over the Kings he had Con- 
quer'd, and truſting a Man whoſe 


Picture I ſhall draw by and by. 


He was mov*d with my Youth and 


my Affliction, and ask'd me my 
Country and my Name, whilſt we 
wonder*d at the Wiſdom that ſpoke 
by his Mouth. I anſwer'd, You 
have undoubtedly heard, O Great 
King, of the Siege of Troy, which 
laſted ten Years, and the deſtruction 
of that City, which coſt ſo much 
Grecian Blood. Ulyſſes, my Father, 
was one of the principal Kings who 
ruin'd that Place. He now wanders 
through all the Seas, without being 
able to return to the Iſland of Ithaca, 
which 1s his Kingdom. I ſeek my 
Father, and by. a Misfortune equal 
to his own, have been {ſurpriſed and 
taken Priſoner. Reſtore me to my 
Father and Country, and may the 


Gods 
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Gods preſerve You to your Children, 
and make them ſenſible of the Plea- 
ſure of living under fo good a Fa- 
ther. 

Seſoftris continued to look upon 
me with an Eye of Compaſſion ; 
but being deſirous to know if what 
I {aid was true, he referr*d us to be 
examin'd by one of his Officers, 
commanding him to inquire of thoſe 
that took our Ship, whether we 
were Greeks or Phenicians. If the 
are Phenicians, ſaid the King, they 
muſt be doubly puniſhed, firſt be- 
cauſe they are our Enemies, and 
then, becauſe they have endeavour'd 
to deceive us by a baſe Falſhood. 
But it on the contrary they are 
Greeks, 1 will have them to be treat- 
ed favourably, and ſent back into 
their own Country in one of my 
Ships ; Forl love the Greeks, who 
have received many Laws from the 
Eyyptians. TIT am not ignorant of 
the Virtues of Hercales, the Glory 
of Achilles has reach'd our Ears, and 
I admire what I have heard of the 


Wit- 
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Wiſdom of the unhappy Ulſſes. I 
have no greater Pleaſure than to 
aſÞſt unfortunate Virtue. 

The Officer to whom the King 
had referr'd the Examination of our 
Buſineſs, had a Heart as Corrupt- 
ed and Malicious, as Seſoſtris was 
Sincere and Generous. The Name 
of this Man was Metophis. He en- 
deavour*d to enſnare us by artificial 
Queſtions; and when he ſaw that 
Mentor anſwer'd with more Wif- 
dom than I, he look'd upon him 
with Averſion and Diffidence ; for 
ill Men are always Enemies to the 
Good. He cauſed us to be ſepara- 
ted, and from that time I knew not 
what became of Meptor. "This Se- 
paration was to me, as if I had been 
{truck with Thunder. Metophis was 
not without hopes, that by a ſepa- 
rate Examination, we might be 
drawn to ſay contrary Things. At 
leaſt he thought to dazle my Eyes 
with his flattering Promiſes, and 
make me acknowledg what Mex- 
tor had conceald from him. In a 

Word, 
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Word, he ſought not to find out 
the Truth ; but by any means to 
get a pretence to tel] the King we 
were Phenicians, that he might keep 
us for his Slaves. 

In effett, notwithſtanding our In- 
nocence, and all the Wiſdom of the 
King, he found out a way to de- | 
ceive him. © Alas! How are Kings 
« expog'd? The wileſt are often 
« abugd by Men of Artifice and 
« Tntereſt, that are about them. 
« Good Men retire from Courts , 
« becauſe they are neither Preſump- 
* tuous nor Flatterers. "They wait 
&* till they are ſent for ; and Princes 
& {ſeldom know how to ſend for 
« them. On the other Hand, ill 
& Men are Bold, Deceitful, Impu- 
& dent and Infinuating ; dextrous 
* at Diſſembling, and ready to do 
* any thing againſt Honour and 
* Conſcience, to gratify the Paſli- 
* ons of the Perſon that Reigns. 
* O! how unhappy is that King, 
*« who 1s open to the Artifices of 
« bad Men? He is lolt if he do's 
* not 
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« not ſuppreſs Flattery, and love 
«© thoſe who ſpeak the Truth with 
« Confidence. Theſe were the Re- 
flections I made in my Misfortunes, 
when I callPd to mind the things 
that I had heard from Mertor. 

In the mean time Merophis ſent 
me towards the Mountains of the 
Deſert with his Slaves, that I might 
ſerve with them to look after his 
numerous Flocks. Here Calypſo in- 
terrupted Telemachs, and ſaid, Well ! 
and what did you then? You, that 
in S:cily had preferr'd Death before 
Servitude. Telemachus anſwer'd, My 
af hag che rand any <f 
£0 r the wret 0 
chufing between Slavery and Death ; 
I was compelFd to be a Slave, and 
\to<xhbault all the rigours of Fortune. 
I had loſt all hope, and could not 
ſay one word in order to my Delive- 
rance. Mentor has ſince told me, 
that he was ſold to certain Erhiopi- 


ens, and that he follow'd them to 
Ethiopia. 


As 


( 43) 


As for me, I arriv'd in a horrid 
Deſert, where nothing but burning 
Sands was to be ſeen upon the Plains, 
and Snow that never melted made 
an eternal Winter on the tops of 
the Hills. Only ſome fſcatter'd Pa- 
ſture for the Cattle was here and 
there found among the Rocks. In 
the midſt of theſe Precipices, the 
Vallies are ſo profound, that the 
Sun can ſcarce let fall a Beam up- 
on them. - I found no other Men 
in theſe Places than Shepherds, as 
ſavage as the Country it elf. 'There 
I paſſed the Nights in bewailing 
my Muisfortuge, and the _ in 
following my Flock, to avoid the 
brutal Rage of Beffw, who was 
chief a the Slaves, .and who - 
hoping to obtain his Liberty, never 
ney from Nama po _—_— 
that he might perſwade Metophis 
his Zeal = Induſtry ta his Service. 
On this occaſion, impatience was 
pardonable. In the anguiſh of my 
Heart I one Day forgot my Flock, 
and lay down upon the Graſs by a 
Cave, 
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Cave, where I expetted Death to 
relieve me from the Evils I was not 
able to bear. In that Inſtant T per- 
ceived the Mountain to tremble, the 
Oaks and Pines ſeeming to deſcend 
from. the ſummet of the Hill: The 
Winds ſuppreſs'd their Breathing , 
and a hollow Voice iſſuing out of 
, the Cave pronounc'd theſe Words. 
* O Son of the wiſe UV/yſſes, thou 
« art to be like him, great by Pa- 
** tience. Princes who have always 
* been happy, are ſeldom worthy 
* to be ſo:* They are corrupted b 

© unmanly Pleaſures, and drun 

« with the Pride of Proſperity. 
« Happy ſhalt thou be, if thou canſt 
« furmount theſe Misfortunes, and 
*« always remember thy preſentCon- 
* dition : Thou ſhalt. certainly ſee 
& Ithaca again, and thy Glory ſhall 
& aſcend to the Heavens: When 
« thou ſhalt command Men, re- 
&© member that thou haſt been like 
© them in Poverty, Weakneſs and 
« Calamity. Take a Pleaſure in 
& being good to them ; love thy 
« People, 
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< People, deteſt Flatterers, and 
&* know that there is no other way 
<« to betruly great, than by Mode-' 
« ration and Fortitude to overcome 
« thy Paſſions. 

Theſe divine Words penetrated to 
the bottom of my Heart ; renew'd 
my Joy, and reviv'd my Courage : 
I felr--none of that Horrour which 
makes Mens Hair ſtand upright, and 
chills the Blood in their Veins, when 
the Gods communicate themſelves 
to Mortals. I roſe from the Ground 
with Cheerfulneſs ; I fell upon my 
Knees; and lifting up my Hands to 
Heaven, I ador'd Minerva, who, I 
doubted not, had ſent me this Oracle. 
In that Moment, I found my elf a 
new Man ; Wiſdom enlighten'd my 
Mind; I found a gentle Force re- 
ſtraining all my Paſhons, and check- 
ing the impetuoſity of my Youth. 
I acquir'd the Love of all the Shep- 
herds in the Deſert. My Patience, 
Sweetneſs and Diligence mov'd even 


the cruel Buffs to relent, who com- 
manded the reſt of the Slaves, = 
a 
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had made it his Buſineſs at firſt to 
torment me. I endeavour'd to pro- 
cure ſome Books to enable me to 
ſupport the tediouſneſs of my Cap- 
tivity and Solitude; for I was ex- 
ceedingly uneaſy for want of ſome 
Inſtructions to nouriſh and ſuſtain 
the Faculties of my Soul. *© Hap- 
* py, faid TI, are they, who quit- 
* ting all violent Pleaſures, know 
© how to content themſelves with 
* an innocent Life. Happy are they, 
* whoare diverted with what they 
« learn, and pleaſe themſelves in en- 
« riching their Minds with Know- 
* ledge, whereſoever they are dri- 
* ven by the unjuſt Perſecutions of 
& Fortune ! They carry their own 
«© Entertainment with them ; and 
* the uneaſineſs that Ilyes upom all 
* other Men, even in the midlt of 
« thegreateſt Pleaſures, isunknown 
* to thoſe, who know how to em- 
* ploy themſelves in Reading. 
Theſe Men are truly happy, whilſt 
I am depriv*d of this Felicity. Re- 
volving theſe Thoughts in my Mind, 


I pene- 
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F penetrated into the thickeſt of the 
Foreſt, and on a ſudden perceived 
an aged Man holding a Book in his 
Hand. His Forehead was large and 
high, unfurniſh'd with Hair, and 
ſomewhat wrinkled : His white 
Beard deſcended to his Girdle : He 
was tall, and of a majeſtick Port : 
His Complexion was freſh and well 
Colour'dd. His Eyes lively and 
piercing. His Voice ſweet, and his 
Diſcourſe plain, but agreable. I ne- 
: ver ſaw ſo venerable an old Man. 
His name was Termoſires, He was 
a Prieſt of Apollo, and the Temple 
where he {erv'd was of Marble, de- 
dicated to that God , and founded 
by the Kings of Egypr in this Fo- 

relt. | 
He accoſted: me in a friendly man- 
ner : We talk'd together : He rela- 
ted Things ow with ſuch clearneſs, 
that they ſeemed preſent ; but his 
Relations were always attended with 
brevity, and never tedious. He 
could predict Things future, by his 
protound Wiſdom, which gave him 
a 
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a thorough Knowledge of Men, and 
the Deſigns they are capable of 
forming. With all this Prudence, 
he was Cheerful and Complaiſant ; 
and the gayeſt Youth does nothin 
with ſo much Grace as this awed 
Man. He lov'd thoſe that were 
Young, if he found them Teachable, 
and it rhey had any taſte of Virtue. 
He ſoon conceiv*d a tender Aﬀection 
for me, and gave me Books for my 
Conſolation : He calPd me his Son ; 
and I often faid to him, Father, 
The Gods that took Mentor from me, 
have pitied my Solitude, and ſent 
me in You another ſupport. This 
Man like Orpheus or Linas was doubt- 
leſs inſpir'd by the Gods. 

He would ſometimes read to me 
the Verſes he had made, and give 
me the moſt excellent Compoſitions 
of thoſe Poets, who had been 
the principal Favourites of the 
Mules. 

When he put on his long Robes 
_ of the pureſt White, and took his 
golden Harp in his Hand, the Ty- 

to 
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gers, the Bears and the Lyons came 
to lye down by him, and lick'd his 
Feet. The Satyrs abandon'd the 
Woods” to come and Dance about 
him. The Trees themſelves ſeem'd 
to move; and ' you would have 
thought that the Rocks had been 
rouch'd with the Charms of his {weet 
Accents, and were going to deſcend 
from the tops of the Mountains. 
He ſung the Grandeur of the Gods, 
the Virtue of Hero's, and the Wil- 
dom of thoſe who prefer Glory be- 
fore Pleaſure. 

He often told me that I ought 
to take Courage; and that the Gods 
would not abandon either UV/ſſes or 
his Son. He exhorted me to imi- 
tate Apollo, and perſwade the Shep- 
herds to apply themſelves to the 
Muſes. Apollo, ſaid he, conſider- 
ing with Indignation, that the 
brighteſt Days were frequently di- 
ſturb'd by Jupiter's Thunder , re- 
ſolv*d to be reveng'd upon the Cy- 
clops, who made the Bolts, took up 
his Bow, and pierc'd them with 
ST his 


(50) 
his Arrows. Upon this, Mount Er- 
214 ceas'd to vomit Cylinders of Fire ; 
and Men no longer heard the ter- 
rible Hammers itriking upon the 
Anvil, and ecchoing in Groans from 
the Abyſſes of Earth and Sea. The 
Iron and the Braſs abandon'd by the 
Cyclopes began to ruſt. YLulcan in 

ury quits his dreadful Forge, and 
notwithſtanding his Lameneſs , 
mounts Olympus with Expedition ; 
comes cover'd with black Duſt and 
Sweat into the Aſſembly of the 
Gods, and makes a molt bitter Com- 
plaint. FJapiter, incengd againſt 
Apollo, drove him from Heaven, and 
precipitated him down to the Earth. 
His empty Chariot perform'd the 
uſual courſe of it ſelf, and gave Men 
Night and Day, with a regular 
change of Seaſoris. Apollo depriv'd 
of his glorzous Beams, was torced 
to turn Shepherd, and keep the 
Sheep of King Admetus. He plaid 
upon the Flute, and all the other 
Shepherds came down to the ſhady 
Elms and filver Streams to hear his 
| Songs. 
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Songs. To that time they had liv'd 
a ſavage and brutal Life : They 
knew only how to guide their Flocks, 
to ſheer them, to draw their Milk, 
and to make Cheeſes: 'The whole 
Country was one frightful Deſert. 
Apollo in a ſhort time made all 
the Shepherds acquainted with the 
Pleaſures of a rural Life. He ſung 
the Flowers that compoſe the Gar- 
land of the Spring ; the beautiful 
Greens, and the {weet Perfumes of 
that agreeable Seafon. He ſung the 
delicious Nights of Summer, when 
the Zephyrs refreſh Mankind, and 
the Dews allay the Thirſt of the 
Earth. He forgot not in his Songs 
the golden Harveſt and autumnal 
Fruits, which recompence the 'T oil 
of the Husbandman ; nor the' Re- 
creations of Winter, when the wan- 
ton Youth dance before the glowing 
Fire, He repreſented the Groves 
and ſhady Foreſts that cover the 
Hills; the hollow Vallies, and the 
Rivers that wind themſelves about 
the lovely Meadows. He taught 
D 2 the 
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the Shepherds what are the Charms 
of a Country Life, when Men know 
how to reliſh the Preſents of pure 
and uncorrupted Nature. The Shep- 
herds with their Flutes ſoon ſaw 
themſelves more happy than Kings, 
and their Cottages were fiIPd with 
variety of innocent Pleaſures, no 
where to be found \in guilded Pa- 
laces. Harmleſs Sports, unaffected 
Graces, and innocent Joys, accom- 
panied the Shepherdeſſes whereſo- 
cver they went. 

Every Day was a Feſtival : No- 
thing was heard bur the Singing of 
Birds, or the ſoft whuſpering of the 
Zephvrs, as they were playing about 
the Branches of the Trees, or the 
murmur of Waters falling from the 
Rocks, or Songs that were inſpir'd 
by the Muſes, and ſung by the 
Shepherds that follow 'd Apollo. This 
God taught them alſo to be vitto- 
r10us 1n Races, and to pierce the 
Hinds and Stags with their Arrows, 
The Gods themſelves became jealous 
of the Shepherds. This ſort of Life 
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. apear'd to them more raviſhing than 


all their Glory. They call'd Apolio 
back again to Heaven. | 

My Son, This Story may ſerve 
for your Inſtruction, fince you are 
in the ſame Condition Apollo was. 
Manure this uncultivated Ground ; 
make a Deſert flouriſh, as he did ; 
like him, teach the Shepherds what 
are the Charms of Harmony ; poliſh 
the roughneſs of their Minds ; ſhew 
them the beauty of Virtue, and 
make them feel how ſweet ir is to 
enjoy in this Solitude thoſe innocent 
Pleaſures that nothing' can take a- 
way from Shepherds. A Time will 
come, my Son, a Time will come, 
when the Toils and Cares that en- 
compaſs Kings, will make you re- 
gret a paſtoral Life. 

Termoſiris having, ſaid this, pre- 
ſented me with a Flute, ſo ſweet, 
that the Eccho's of the Hills, which 
carried the ſound on: every fide, 
drew all the neighbouring Shep- 
herds preſently about *me. My 
Voice was divinely Harmonious, I 
D 3 felt 
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felt my ſelf mov'd, as by a ſuperior 


Power, to ſing the Beauties rhat 
Nature has beftow*d upon the Coun- 
try. We palgd the Days, and 
part of the Nights in Singing to- 
gether. All the Shepherds forgot 
their Cottages and their Flocks, to 
tay with me whullt I gave them 
Leſſons. The favage Rudeneſs of 
our Deſerts diſappear'd, all 'Things 
ſeem'd to look Gay and Pleaſant ; 
and the politeneſs of the Inhabitants 
communicated it ſelf to the Coun- 
try. We frequently met to Sacri- 
fice in the Temple of Apolo, where 
Termoſiris officiated as Prieſt. The 
Shepherds went thither Crown'd 
with Lawrel, in Honour of the 
God. We made a Country Feaſt ; 
and the moſt delicious of our Fare, 
was the Milk of our Goats and 
Sheep, with various Fruits, freſh 
gathered with our own Hands, ſuch 
as Dates, Figs and Grapes: Our 
Seats were the green Turf, and our 
ſpreading Trees afforded us a Shade, 
more Pleaſant than the guilded 

| Roofs 
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Roofs 1n the Palaces of Kings. But 
that which above all other Things 
made me famous among our Shep- 
herds, was, 'I hat one Day a hungry 
Lion fell upon my Flock ; already 
he had begun a dreadful Slaughter ; 
ET had nothing in my Hand but my 
Crook, yet 1 advanc'd boldly. The 
Lion eretts his Mane, gnaſhes his 
Teeth, unſheaths his arcadful Claws, 
and opens his parch*d and inflam'd 
Throat. His Eyes were full of 
Blood and Fire; and he laſ{td his 
Flanks with his Tail. I took him 
by the Throat, and threw him up- 
on the Ground. The little Coat of 
Mail that I wore, according to the 
Cuftom of the Egypt;an Shephergs, 
hinder'd him from tearing my Bedy. 
Thrice I threw him upon his Back 
and Thrice he raisd himſelf again, 
_ loud, that he was heard 
through all the Foreſts. Ar lait I 
threw him to the Ground , and 
Strangled him with my Hands. 
'The Shepherds who were Witnef- 
ſes of my Victory, oblig'd me to 

D 4 wear 
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wear the Skin of this terrible Ani- 
mal. 

The Fame of this Attion, and the 
wonderful alteration that had hap- 
pen'd among our Shepherds, ſpread 
through Ezypr, and came to the 
Ear of Se/oftris, He was inform'd 
that one of the two Captives, who 
had been taken for Phentcians, had 
reſtor'd the Golden Age to his 1n- 
hoſpitable Deſerts. He reſolved to 
ſce me, for he lov'd the Muſes ; 
and his great Soul was affected with 
whatſoever might be uſeful to Man- 
kind. He ſaw me; he heard me 
with Pleaſure, and diſcover'd that 
Metophis had deceiv'd him through 
Covetouſneſs. He condemn'd him 
to a perpetual Priſon, and fiez'd 
his Riches, which he unjuſtly pot 
ſeſs'd. © O! ſaid he, how unhap- 
& py is the Man, who is placed 
" ok the reſt of Men! He can 
* ſeldom ſee the Truth with his 
* own Eyes: He 1s ſurrounded by 
* thoſe who keep the Truth from 
« approaching him : Their _ 

wp 
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«© reſt leads them to deceive him 
* Every one conceals his Ambition 
« under the appearance of Zeal. 
** They pretend to love the Kang ; 
< but indeed love only the Riches 
* he can give. Nay, they love 
« him fo little, that to obtain his 
« Favours, they flatter and betray 
* him. 

From this time Se/oſtris treated 
me with a tender Friendſhip ; and 
reſolved to ſend me back to Ithacs, 
with a powerful aſſiftance of Ships 
and Troops, to deliver Penelope from 
the Perſecutions of her Lovers. The 
Fleet was ready, and we thought 
of nothing but Embarking. I ad- 
mir'd the ſtrange Conduct of For- 
tune, to exalt thoſe on a ſudden 
that ſhe has moſt depreſs'd. This 
Experience made me hope that Uly/- 
Jes might return at laſt to his King- 
dom after all his Sufferings; and I 
thought it not impoſſible to ſee Men- 
tor again, tho? he had been carrie 
into the fartheſt parts of Erhzopia. 
Whulſt I delay'd my departure to 
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inquire after him, Seſoſtris, who was 
very Aged, died ſuddenly, and his 
Death brought all my Misfortunes 
back upon me. All Egypt became 
ſenſible of this irreparable Los. 
Every Family knew they had loſt 
their beſt Friend, their ProteQor, 
their Father. The old Men lifting 
their Hands to Heaven, cried out 
with a lamentable Voice, Ezyp: ne- 
ver had fo good a King, and never 
will have one like him. O ye Gods, 
you ſhould never have ſhewn. him 
to Men, or never have taken him 
away : Why do we ſurvive the 
Great Seſoſiris? The young Men 
ſaid, The hopes of Egypt are va- 
niſhed. Our Fathers were happy ro 
live under ſo good a King. 

Multitudes of People from the 
remoteſt Parts, came running to 
Thebes during forty Days. Every 
one waz defirous to preſerve the 
Idea of him; and many to be bu- 
ried with him. But their Grief 
was yet farther aggravated ; For 
they knew that his Son Boccoris 


had 
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had neither Humanity for Strangers, 
nor AﬀeQtion- for Knowledge, nor 
Eſteem for virtuous Men, nor De- 
ſire of Glory. The greatneſs of his 
Father had contributed to make 
him unworthy to Reign. He had 
been educated in an effeminate Soft- 
neſs, and brutal Pride. He acgount- 
ed Men as nothing, believing them. 
made only to be his Slaves, and 
himſelf to be of a Nature differeat 
from them. He thought of nothin 
but how he might gratify his Pal- 
ſions; diſſipate the vaſt Treaſures 
his Father had husbanded with ſo 
much Care ; oppreſs the People ; 
ſatiate himſelf with the Blood of 
the Unfortunate, and follow the 
flattering Counſels of young Fools, 
that he kept about him, whilſt he 
treated with the utmoſt Contempt 
all the antient Sages, who had been 
entruſted by his Father. In a Word, 
he was a Monſter, and not a King. 
All Ezypr groan'd under him; and 
tho* the name of Seſoſtrs , which 
was ſo dear to the Egyptians, _ 
| them 
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them ſupport the baſe and cruel 
Conduct of his Son : Yet he made 
haſt to Ruin ; for *twas impoſſible 
that a Prince ſo unworthy of the 
Throne, ſhould Reign long. 

As for me, I thought no more of 
returning to Ithaca: I was confin'd 
toa Tower that ſtands by the Sea 
near Peluſiam, where I ſhould have 
imbark*d, if Seſoſtris had not died. 
Metophis had been freed from his 
Impriſonment, and received into 
Fayour by the new King. *Twas 
he that cauſed my Confinement, to 
revenge the Diſgrace 'I had brought 
upon him. TI paſs'd the Days and 
Nights in the profoundeſt Melan- 
cholly. All the Things which 
Termoſirts had foretold, and thoſe 
that I had heard from the Cave, 
appear'd to me to be but Dreams. 
I was ready to fink under the weight 
of my Grief, I faw the Waves 
beating *at the foot of the Tower 
where I was Priſoner. I often em- 
ploy'd my time, 1n obſerving the 
. Ships thar were overtaken by Storms, 
and 
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and in danger to be ſplit againſt the 
Rocks, upon which the Tower 
was built. Far from pitying theſe 
Men, who were threatned with 
Shipwrack, I envied their Conditt- 
on. Ina ſhort time, ſaid I to m 

ſelf, they will ſee an end of all their 
Misfortunes, or arrive in their own 
Country. But, Alas! I can hope 
| for neither. Whilſt thus I con- 
ſum'd away in uſeleſs Regrets, I 
perceiv'd as a Foreſt of Maſlts; the 
Sea was cover'd. with Ships, and 
the Winds fill'd all their Sails. The 
Waters turn'd into a Foam under 
the Strokes of innumerable Oars. I 
heard a confus'd Noiſe on every 
ſide. I ſaw one part of the Egzyp- 
tians upon the Shore, terrified, and 
running to their Arms, whilſt others 
ſeem'd going to receive the Fleet, 
which they ſaw arriving. I ſoon 
perceiv*d that part of theſe Ships 
were of Phenicta, and the reſt of the 
Iſland of Cypris: For my -Misfor- 
tunes began to render me experi- 


enc'd in every thing that relates to 
Na- 
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Navigation. . The Egyptians were 
divided among themſelves. And I 
doubted not that the fooliſh King, 
had by his Violences cauſed his 
Subjets to Revolt, and raiſed a 
Civil War. I was SpeCtator of a 
bloody Battle from the top of my 
Tower. 

That part of the Egyptians who 
had invited theſe Foreigners to 
their Aſſiſtance, having favour'd 
their Deſcent, fell upon the other 
Egyptians, who had the King at 
their Head. I ſaw this King en- 
couraging his Men by his own 
Example. He appear'd like the 
God of Battle. Streams of Blood ran 
down by his ſide. The Wheels of 
his Charriot were died with black, 
thick and foaming Gore, and could 
hardly move, for the numbers of 
dead Men that lay in the way. 
This young King, vigorous of Bo- 
dy, fierce and haughty in his Looks, 
had Rage and Deſpair painted on 
his Face. He was like a beautiful 
Horſe that has no Mouth. His 
Courage 
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Courape puſh'd him on to Danger; 
but NE had no prudence to mode- 
rate his Valour. He knew neither 
how to repair a Fault, nor to give 
the neceſſary Orders, nor to foreſee 
the Dangers that threatned, nor to 
manage his Men to the beft Advan- 
tage. Twas not, that he wanted 
Underſtanding ; his Quicknefs was 
as great as his Courage; but he 
had never been inſtructed by Ad- 
verſity. His Maſters had poiſon'd 
his good Nature with their Flat- 
tery: He was drunk with his own 
Power and Felicity : He thought 
every thing muſt yield to his 1m- 
petuous Deſires. The lealt Refi 
ſtance put him into a Rage: He 
conſfulred his Reaſon no longer ; 
his Pride transform'd him into a 
Savage Beaſt ; his natural Good» 
neſs forſook him in an inſtant ; the 
moſt faithful of his Servants were 
forc'd to fly from him, and he con- 
{ider?d none but thoſe who flatter*d 
his Paſhons. By this means he al- 


ways hy ipto Extremuties, againſt 
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his true Intereſt, and made all ho- 
neſt Men deteſt his fooliſh Con- 
duct. His Valour ſuſtained him 
for a long time againſt the multi- 
tude of his Enemies ; but at laſt he 
was born down with Numbers. K 
ſaw him periſh; the Arrow of a 
Phenician pierc'd his Breaſt: He 
ſunk down in his Chariot, and not 
being able to hold the Reins any 
longer, he was overthrown and 
trampled under Foot by the Hor- 
ſes. A Soldier of Cyprus cut off 
his Head, and holding it up by the 


Hair, ſhew?'d it in Triumph to the 
victorious Army. I ſhaever re- 
member, that I ſaw the Head 
{mear'd with Blood; the Eyes ſhut 
and extinguiſh'd; the Face pale 
and —_ the Mouth -halt 


open, and attempting to finiſh ſome 
Words it had begun, a fierce and 
menacing Air, which Death it ſelf 
could not efface. "This fight will 
be always before my Eyes to the 
| laſt day of my Life. And if ever 
the Gods permit me to __ 
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ſhall never forget, after this fatal 
Example, © That no King 1s wor- 
« thy to Command, or can be hap- 
&« py in the Poſſeſſion of his Pow- 
«* er, unleſs he himſelf be govern'd 
«* by Reaſon; and that tis the ut- 
& moſt of all Misfortunes for a 
& Man, who is created for the 
«© Publick Good, to govern vaſt 
« Numbers of Men only to render 
« himſelf miſerable. 

Calypſo heard with Aſtoniſhment 
theſe wiſe Reflections: And that 
which charm'd her the moſt, was, 
to ſee how the young Telemachas 
ingeniouſly related the Faults he 
had committed, either through Pre- 
Clpitation, or want of Docility for 
the ſage Mentor. She was {urprisd 
with the greatneſs and generoſfit 
of his Mind; who accuſed himſelf, 
and made ſo good uſe of his own 
Imprudences, to become Wiſe, Sa- 
poo and Moderate. Continue, 
aid ſhe, my dear Telemachus; 1 
long to know how you left Egypt, 
and where you find the wiſe Men- 
tor, 
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tor, whoſe Loſs was ſo ſenſible to 
ou. 
: Telemachus reſuming his Dif- 
courſe, faid ; The beſt of the Egyp- 
tiaus, who were moſt faithful to 
the King, finding themſelves over- 
power'd, and the King dead, were 
compelPd to ſubmit to the reſt ; 
and another King called *,*, was 
eftabiſhd. The Phenicians and 
the Troops of Cyprus departed from 
Egypt, after they had made an Al- 
hance with the new King. All the 
Phenicians that were Priſoners , 
were ſet at Liberty, and I was ac- : 


counted one of them. I departed ** 


from the Court ; I imbark'd with 
the reft, and my Hopes began to 
revive in the bottom of my Heart. 
Already a favourable Wind filPd 
our Sails; our Oars cut the foam- 
ing Waves; the vaſt Sea was co- 
ver'd with our Ships; the Mari- 
ners ſhouted for Joy ; the Shoars of 
Ezypt fied from us; the Hills and 
Mountains diminiſhed ; we began 
to fee nothing but the Heavens _ 

| e 
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the Waters, whilft the Sun ſur- 
rounded with ſparkling Flames, 
ſeem'd to riſe from the boſom of 
the Sea; his Rays guilded the a 7 
the Mountains, which we could 
ſtill diſcover upon the. Horizon , 
and the whole face of Heaven 
painted with a ſable Azur, gave 
us Hopes of a happy Naviga= 
tion. 

Tho?JI had been ſet at Liberty, as 
one of the Poeniciavs ; yet none of 
them knew. who I was. Narbal, 
who commanded the Ship that car- 
ried me, ask'd me my Nameand my 
Country. Of what City, faid he, wn 
Phenicis are you? I am not a Phene- 
cian, ſaid I; but the Egypriens took 
me at Sea in a Phexiczen Ship. I have 
been a long time Priſoner in Egypr 
as a Phenician; under that Name 
I have ſufferd, and under that 
Name I am deliver'd. Of what 
Country art thou then, faid Ner- 
bal? IT am, faidI, Telemachus, Son 
to Ulyſſes King of Ithaca in Greece. 
| My Father made himſelf famons 

among 
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among the Kings, who beſieg'd 
the City of Troy; but the Gods 
have not permitted him to return 
to his Country. I have ſought him 
in many Climates, and Fortune 
Perſecutes me alſo. You ſee an 
unfortunate Perſon, who deſires no 
other Happineſs than to return to 
his wap--al 4 and to find his- Fa- 
ther. Narbal look'd upon me with 
Aſtoniſhment, and thought he ſaw 
in my Face ſome: Marks of Hap- 
pineſs, that proceed from the fa- 
vour of Heaven, and are not in 
the reſt of Men. He was by Na- 
ture fincere and generous. He 
was mov'd with my Misfortunes ; 
and put a confidence in me, that 
the Gods inſpir'd him with, for 
my Preſervation. | 
Telemachas, ſaid he, T doubt not 
the Truth of what you ſay, nei- 
ther can I doubt: The lively Ima- 
ges of Grief and Virtue drawn up- 
on your Face, will not give me 
leave to diſtruſt you. I perceive 
that the Gods which I have al- 
ways 
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ways ſerv'd, love you, and will 
have me to love you, as if you 
were my Son. I will give you 
ſafe and uſeful Advice, and for my 
Recompence deſire nothing of you 
but Silence. Fear not, ſaid I, for 
I can without difficulty keep any 
thing ſecret that you ſhall tru 
to my Diſcretion. Tho' I am 
young ; yet I have ome up in 
the Habit of not diſcovering my 
own Secret, and much more of 
not betraying under any pretext 
the Secret of another. How have 
you been able, {aid he, to accu- 
ſtom your ſelf to keep Secrets in 
ſuch tender years. I ſhall be glad 
to know, by what means you 
have acquir'd this admirable Qua- 
lity, which is the Foundation of 
the wiſeſt Condut, and without 
ag all other Talents are Uſe- 
els. | 

When Ulyſſes, ſaid I, departed 
to alliſt in the Siege of Troy, he 
took me upon his Knees and em- 
brac'd me (for thus I have been 
told 
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told the Story) 7d after he had 
kiſsd me in the te, ereſt manner, 
he ſaid theſe Words to me, tho? I 
could not then underſtand them. 
- © O my Son! may the Gods pre- 
« vent me from ever ſeeing thee 
* again; let rather the fatal Scif- 
« fars cut the Thread of thy early . 
« Days, as the Reaper cuts down 
« with his Sicle the tender Flower 
&« that begins to blow; let my 
« Enemies daſh thee in pieces be- 
« fore the Eyes of thy Mother 
« and Me, if ever thou art to be 
« Corrupted, and to relinquiſh 
« the Ways of Virtue. O! my 
« Friends, continued he, I kave 
« my dear Son with you; take 
«* care of his tender years; if you 
& love me, baniſh all Pernicious 
& Flattery from about him ; in 
& {ſtrut him how to overcome his 
& Paſhons, and let him be like a 
« tender Plant, that Men often 
 & bend in order to make it grow 
« upright. Above all, forget not 
* to reader him Juſt, Benificent, 
6 - SINCere, 
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« Sincere, and faithful in keeping 
« a Secret. Whoever 1s guilty of 
« a Lie, 1s unworthy to be ac- 
« counted a Man; and whoever 
« knows not how to be Silent, is 
« unworthy to govern. | 

I am exaQt in the Repetition of 
theſe Words; becauſe care was 
taken to inculcate them ofren into 
me. My Father's Friends made 
it their Buſineſs to exerciſe me 
early in keeping Secrets. I was 
yet in my Infancy, when they 
truſted me with all the Troubles 
they ſuſtained, to ſee my Mother 
expos'd to the Perlecutions of fo 
many that pretended to marry 
her. Already they treated me as 
a Man of Reaſon and Fidelity. 
They entertain'd me privately of 
the moſt important Afﬀairs, and 
acquainted me, with all the mea- 
ſures they took to expel the Pre- 
tenders. 

I was over-joy'd to be truſted in 
this manner; I never abus'd the 
confidence repos'd in me ; I never 


let 
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let fall one ſingle Word, that 
might diſcover the leaſt Secret. The 
Pretenders often endeavour'd to 
make me talk, expecting that a 
- Child, who had ſeen or heard any 
thing of Importance, would not 
have been able to conceal it. But 
I knew how to anſwer them with- 
out lying, and without informing 
them of any thing that I ought 
not to diſcover. 

Upon this, Narbal ſaid to me; 
You ſee, Telemachus, the Power of 
the Phenicians. They are formida- 
ble to all their Neighbours by their 
numerous Fleets. The Trade they 
drive as far as the Columns of Her- 
cules, furniſhes them with Riches 
ſurpaſſing all thoſe of the moſt 
flouriſhing Nations. The great Se- 
ſoſtris, who could never have ſub- 
dued them by Sea, did with great 
difficulty defeat them by Land 
with thoſe Armies that had con- 
quer'd all the Eaſt, and impos'd a 
Tribute upon us, which has not 
continued long, BY 

| The 
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The Phenicians found themſelves 
too Rich and too Potent, to wear 
the Yoak of Servitude with Pati- 
ence. Seſoſtris was prevented by 
Death from finiſhing the War a- 
inſt us. *Tis true, we had rea- 
on to fear the Event, and that 
much more on account of his 
Wiſdom than his Power. But as 
ſoon as his Power, without his 
Wiſdom, had paſs'd into the Hands 
of his Son, we concluded we had 
no more to fear. | 
In effeft, the Egyptians have been 
ſo far from returning in Arms to 
make an intire Conqueit of our 
Country, that they have been con- 
ſtrain'd to call us to their Aſh- 
ſtance to deliver them from the 
Fury of an impious and outragious 
King. We have been their Deli- 
verers, and have added the glory 
of this ACtion to the Liberty and 
Riches of our Country. But whillt 
we deliver others, we our ſelves are 
Slaves. O Telemachus, beware of 
E falling 
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falling into the cruel Hands of Pyg- 
malion our King. He has already 
died them in the Blood of Scheme, 
. his Siſter Dido's Husband. Di4ao, 
full of Horror and Revenge, 1s fled 
from Tye with many Ships. Moſt 
of thoſe who are beſt affected to 
Liberty and Virtue havg attended 
her. She has founded a Magnih- 
cent City upon the Coaſt of Africk, 
and called it Carthaze, Pygmalion, 
rormented witH an inſatiable Thirſt 
of Wealth, renders himſelf every 
day more wretched, and odious to 
all his Subjects. ?Tis a Crime at 
Tyre to be Rich. His Avarice fills 
him with Suſpicion, Diſtruſt and 
Cruelty. He perſecutes the Weal- 
thy, and fears the Poor. Every 
thing diſturbs him, aftrights him, 
preys upan him. He trembles at 
his own Shadow ; he ſleeps neither 
by Night nor by Day. The Gods, 
to contound him, load him with 
Treaſures which he dares not en- 
joy. The things he covets to 
| make 
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make him happy, are predſely 
thoſe that make him miſerable. 
He regrets whatever he gives ; 
dreads to looſe, and torments hims- . 
ſelf with Hopes of Gain. He 1s 
ſeldom ſeen. He ſhuts himſelf up 
in the remoteſt parts of his Palace, 
{ad, alone, diſconſolate. His Friends 
dare not approach him, for fear of 
being ſuſpected. A Guard, terri- 
ble to ſee, ſtands round his Houſe, 
with Swords drawn, and erected 
Pikes. Thirty Chambers on a 
Floar, with Doors of Iron, and fix 
maſſy Bolts upon each, make up 
the dreadful Apartment, where he 
hides himſelf. No one ever knows 
1n which of theſe Chambers he les. 
*Tis ſaid, he never lies 1n any of 
them two Nights together, for 
tear his Throat ſhould be cur. 

He knows no ſweet Enjoyments, 
nor the {weeter Effetts of Friend- 
ſhip. If any one ſpeak to him of Joy, 
. he finds it will not come near him, 
and refuſes to enter into his Heart. 
E 2 His 
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His hollow Eyes are full of a fierce 
and ſavage Fire, inceſſantly row- 
ling on every fide. He is moy'd at 
the leaſt Noiſe; he hearkens at- 


- tentively; becomes pale and de- 


jetted; and anxious Care fits pi- 
Etur'd upon his wrinkled Face. He 
ſighs; 1s filent, and groans from 
the bottom of his Heart. He is 
unable to conceal the Remorſe that 
rends his Soul. He reliſhes not 
the moſt delicious Food. His Chil- 
dren, inſtead of being the Hopes of 
his Age, are the Subjects of his 
Fear. He looks upon them as his 
. moſt dangerous Enemies. He ne- 
ver thought himſelf ſecure one Mo- 
ment of his Life. He preſerves 
himſelf only by ſhedding the Blood 
of every one he fears. EM 
Fooliſh Man ! who fees not; that 
his Cruelty which he ſo much re- 
hes upon, will be his Deſtruction. 
Some Domeſtick Servant, as ſufpi- 
£lous as he, will ſoon deliver the 
World from this Monſter. 
AS 
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As for me, I fear the Gods, and 
will be faithful to the King they 
have. given me, whatever 1t colt. 
I had rather die, than take away 
his Life, or fail to defend him. 
For your part, O Telemachus, ac- 
quaint him not that you are - the 
Son of Ulyſſes; for he would make 
you a Priſoner, in expettation of a 
great Ranſom, when UVſſes returns 
to Ithaca. 

When we arriv'd at Tyre, I fok 
Jow'd his Counſel, and found eve- 
ry thing he had faid to be true, I 
could not comprehend how a Man 
could make himſelf ſo miſerable as 
Pygmalion appear'd to be. Sur- 
priz'd with a thing fo aſtoniſhing, 
and fo new to me,. I ſaid thus to 
my ſelf. This Man deſign'd to be 
happy, and perſwaded himfelf, that 
Riches and Arbitrary Power would 
make him ſo. He do's what he 
will, and yet 1s made miſerable 
even by thar Power and thoſe Ri- 
ches. If he were a Shepherd as I 
E 3 lately 
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lately was, he would be as happy 
as I have been: He would en- 
joy the innocent Pleaſures of the 
Country, and would enjoy them 
without Remorſe. He would not 
fear either Dagger or Poiſon. He 
would love Men, and be belov'd 
by them. He would not indeed be 
Poſſeiſor of thoſe vaſt "Treaſures, 
which are as uſeleſs to him as Sand; 
ſince he dares not touch them,; but 
he would really enjoy the Fruits of 
the Earth, and-.{ufter no \manner 
of want. 

This Man ſeems to do whatever 
pleaſes him; but the Caſe is far 
otherwiſe, for he does all that his 
Paſſions command, He is compel- 
led to follow, whereſoever his Co- 
vetouſnels and Sufpicions lead. 
He ſeems to be Maſter of all o- 
ther Men ; but he is not Maſter of 
himſelf, and has a; many Maſters 
and Tormenters as he has violent 
Delires, 


Thus 
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Thus I reaſon'd concerning Pzs- 
malion without ſeeing him ; tor he 
was not to be ſeen. Men only fee 
thoſe lofty Towers, that are ſur- 
rounded Night and Cay with 
dreadful Guards, where he ſhuts 
himſelf up as it\were in Priſon 
with his beloved Treaſures. I 
compar*d this inviſible King wath 
Seſcſtris, who was ſo good, 10 ea- 
ſie of Acceſs, ſo Aﬀable, ſo ready 
to hear any Stranger, {ſo attentive 
in giving Audience to all Men, 
and to find out the Truth which 
is always conceaPd from Kings. 
The 'good Se/oftris, faid I, feard 
nothing, and had nothing to fear. 
He ſhew'd himſelf to all his Sub- 
jets as to his own Children. This 
Man fears all, and has all to fear. 
This wicked King is always ex- 
pos'd to the danger of a violent 
Death, even within his inacceſbte 
Palace, and in the midſt of his 
Guards. On the contrary, the good 
King Seſoſtris was always fate in 
E 4 the 
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the midſt of the greateſt Numbers of 
his. People, as a gentle Father m 
his own Houſe with all his Fami- 
ly about him. 

Pygmalion gave orders to fend 
home the Forces of Cyprus, who 
came to his Aſſiſtance by virtue of 
an Alliance that was between the 
two Nations. MNarbal took thus 
Occaſion to ſet me at Liberty. He 
caus'd me to be multer'd among 
the Cyprian Soldiers; for the King 
was jealous to the laſt degree. The 
uſual defeft of eafie and thought- 
leſs Princes is, to deliver themfelves 
up. to the Condu&t of crafty and 
corrupt Miniſters. Oa the other 
fide, the defeCt of this Man was to 
diſtruſt the moſt Virtuous. . He 
knew not how to diſtinguiſh Men 
of Probity and Uprightnefs, who 
always att without Diſguiſe. He 
had never ſeen an honeſt Man; 
for ſuch will never flatter a cor- 
rupted King. 


Beſides, 
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Beſides, he had found in all thoſe 
who had ferv'd him ſince his Ac- 
ceſſion to the Crown, ſo much Diſ- 
ſimulation and Perfidiouſneſs, with 
ſo many horrid Vices diſguis'd, and 
only the bare Appearances of Vir- 
tue, that he look'd upon all Men 
without Exception, as living un- 
der a Mask, and concluded there 
was no real Virtue in the 
World. _. 

But to return to my ſelf: I paſs'd 
in the Muſter for a Cyprzan, and 
eſcap'd the watchful Jealouſie of 
the King. Narbal trembled for fear 
I ſhould be diſcover'd , which 
would have coſt his Life and mine 
alſo. He was under great impa- 
tience to ſee us imbark'd; but 
contrary Winds detained us at 
Tyre. | 

I made uſe of this time to inform 
my felf of the Manners of the Phe- 
wicians, 10 famous in all parts of 
of the known World. I admir'd 
the happy Situation of their City, 
E 5 which 
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which 1s built upon an Iſland of 
the Sea. The Neighbouring Coaſt 
is delicious and fruitful, abounding 
in exquiſite Fruits, and ſo cover'd 
with Towns and Villages, that 
they ſeem to touch one another. 
The Air, 1s {weet and temperate ; 
for the Mountains ſhelter that 
Coaſt from the ſcorching Winds 
which come from the South. The 
Country 1s every where refreſh'd 
by the North Wind that blows 
from the Sea, It lies at the foot 
of Mount Libavus, which pier- 
ces through the Clouds, and ad- 
vances to meet the Stars, His 
Forehead 15 cover'd with an eter- 
nal Ice; and Rivers mingled with 
' Snow, fall down like Torrents 
from the Rocks that ſurround his 
Head. 

A vaſt Foreſt of ancient Cedars 
| ſtands near the top, which appear 
as old as the Earth on which they 
grow, and ſhoot their ſpreading 
Branches to: the Clouds, Under 
this 
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this Foreſt are rich Paſtures, lean- 
ing on the deſcent of the Moun- 
tain, Here one may ſee the bet- 
lowing Bulls wandering up and 
down, and the bleating Yews with 
their tender Lambs bounding upon 
the Graſs. A thouſand Streams. of 
the Cleareſt Water runs down theſe 
charming Fields. 

Below theſe Paſtures is the foot 
of the Mountain, which appears 
like a Garden on every (ide. Here 
Spring and Autumn reign tozether, 
and join the Fruits of the one to 
the Flowers of the other. Neither 
the infetted Breath of the 'South: 
Wind, that parches and burns up 
all, or the cruel Blaſts of the North- 
Eaſt, have ever dared to deface the 
lively Colours that adorn this Gar- 
den. Hard by this beautiful Coaſt, 
an Ifland riſes in the Sea, where 
the City of Tyre is built. This 
great City ſeems to float upon the 
Waters, and to be Queen of all 
the Sea, The Merchants arrive 
from 
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from all parts of the World ; and 
its own Inhabitants are the moſt 
famous Marchants of the Uni- 
verſe. 
| When Men enter into this City, 
they cannot think it to be a Place 
belonging to a particular People, 
but rather to be a City common 
to all Nations, and the Center of 
all Trade. Two great Mole's ad- 
vancing their, Arms into the Sea, 
embrace a vaſt Port where the 
Winds cannot enter. In this Har- 
bour one may ſee, as it were a 
Foreſt of Maſts; and the Ships 
are ſo numerous that the Sea 
which carries them can hardly be 
diſcover'd 
All the Citizens apply themſelves 
to Commerce, and their vaſt Riches 
never divert them from that Labour 
which is neceſſary to increaſe their 
Trealure. In every part of the 
City one may fee the fine Linnen 
of Ezypt, and Thrian Purple, twice 
died, and of a noble Luſtre. This 
| double 
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double TinQture is ſo lively, as not 
to be defaced by Time. ?*Tis uſed 
upon the fineſt Cloth, whuch'is to 
be garniſhed with Gold and Silver. 
The Pheniciavs maintain a Trade 
with all People as far as the Straits 
of Gades. Nay, they have pene- 
trated into the vaſt Ocean that en- 
compaſſes the Earth. 'They have 
made long Voyages upon the Red 
Sea, and viſited unknown Iſlands, 
from whence they bring Gold, and 
all ſorts of Perfumes, with vari- 
ous Animals no where elſe to be 
ſeen. 

I could not fatiate my Eyes with 
the ſight of this great City, where 
every thing was in Motion, I did 
not ſee, as in the Iſlands of Greece, 
idle and inquiſitive Perfons, go1 
about ro hear News in the public 
Places, and to gaze upon Strangers 
as they arrive in the Ports. "The 
Men are employ'd in unloading their 
Ships; ſending home their Goods ; 
putting their Magazines in order ; 
ſelling 
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ſelling their Marchandiſe, and keep- 
ing an exact Account of what 1s 
due to them from Foreigners. The 
Women are always buſy in ſpinnin 
of Wool, in folding up the che 
Stuffs, and in various Works of Em- 
broidery. 

W hence comes it, ſaid I to Nar- 
bal, that the Phenicians are Maſters 
of the Trade in all parts of the 
World, and enrich themſelves at 
the expenſe of all other Nations ? 
You ſee, ſaid he, the ſituation of 
Tyre, how conveniently it lies for 
Navigation. . The Tyrians were 
the firſt (if we may believe what 
is told us concerning obſcure Anti- 
quity) who 1n a feeble Ship durſt 
commit themſelves to the mercy of 
the Waves; who {ſubdued the Pride 
of the Sea ; who obſerv*d the Stars, 
that are ſo far from the Earth, ac- 
cording to the Knowledge they had 
learnt from the Egyptians and Ba- 
bylontans, and who by theſe means 
reunited fo many People, that the 
CEN Sea 
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Sea ſeem'd to have ſeparated for 
ever. The Thrians are Induftri- 
ous, Patient, Laborious, Sober and 
Frugal ; exaQ in their Civil Go- 
vernment, and united among them- 
ſelves. No Nation has ever been 
more conſtant, more ſincere, more 
faithful, more honeſt, and more 
kind to Strangers. Theſe, theſe 
are the T hipgs that have given them 
the Empire of the Sea, and all the 
Advantages of Trade. If they 
ſhould fall into Divitions and Jea- 
louſtes; it they ſhould emaſculate 
thernſelves with Pleaſures and Idle- 
neſs ; if the principal Citizens ſhould 
come to deſpiſe Labour and Fruga- 
lity ; if Arts ſhould ceaſe to be ac- 
counted Honorable; it they ſhould 
violate their Faith with Strangers, 
and tranſgreſs, tho* but a little, the 
rules of free Trade, you would ſoon 
ſee the ruin of that Power you ad- 
mire. 

But pray, faid I, inſtruct mehow 
I may hereafter eſtabliſh the lke 
Com- 
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Commerce in I:hacs. Do, ſaid he, as 
you fee done here: Receive allStran- 
gers kindly ; let them find ſafety 
in 7 nar Ports, with Conveniency, 
and intire Li . Suffer not your 
ſelf to be poſleſs'd with Covetouſ- 
neſs or Pride. The true way to 
gain much, 1s never to deſire to gain 
too much, and to know how and 
when to loſe: Acquire the love 
of all Strangers, and ſuffer. ſmall 
Wrongs from them. Beware of 
exciting their Suſpicions by inſolent 
Behaviour. Be conſtant to the 
rules of Trade: Let them be plain 
and eaſy: Accuſtom your ſelf to 
obſerve them inviolably : Punifh 
Fraud with _—_ CorreCt the 
Negligence and Pride of Marchants, 
who ruin 'Trade by ruining them- 
ſelves, that carry it on: Above all, 
never go about to reſtrain Trade, 
or govern it by your own Fancy. 
The Prince muſt not intermedle 
with it, for fear of diſcouraging his 
People, who asthey have the Pains, 
_ ought 
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ought to have the Profit. He will 
find ſufficient Advantages by the 
vaſt Riches that will be brought 
into his Kingdom. Commerce 1s 
like certain Springs; if you force 
them to alter their Courſe, you dry 
them up. | 

*Tis only Profit and Conveniency 
that invites Strangers. If you ren- 
der their Trade uneaſy and of little 
Benefit , they inſenſibly withdraw 
_ themſelves and return no more ; 
becauſe other Nations taking ad- 
vantage of your Imprudence, in- 
vite*em thither, and accuſtom them 
to live without you. I muſt own 
that for ſome time paſt the Gl 
of Tyre has been ſadly diminiſld. 
O! if you had ſeen it, my dear Te- 
lemachas, before the Reign of Pyg- 
malion, you would have been much 
more {urpris'd. You find only the 
diſmal remains of a Grandeur that 
threatens Ruin. 

Ounhappy Tyre ! into what Hands 
art thou fallen ? "The Sea former- 
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ly brought thee the Tribute of all 
the Nations in the World. Pygma- 
lion 1s afraid of all, both Strangers 
and Subjects. Inttead of opening 
his Ports with an intire liberty to 
all People however remote, he re- 
quires conſtantly . to be informed , 
what number of Ships arrive, and 
from what Country ; the Names 
of the Men on board, the Trade 
they drive, the nature and price of 
their Marchandiſe, and the time 
they delign to ſtay. He do's yet 
worſe; tor he uſes all manner of 
Artifices to ſurpriſe the Marchants, 
and to confiſcate their Goods: He 
contrives to enſnare the moſt weal- 
thy under various pretences. He 
burdens the Trade with innume- 
rable Impoſts: He will be a Mar- 
chant himſelf, and all Men are afraid 
to deal with him. 

Thus our Commerce languiſhes : 
Foreigners by degrees forget the 
way to Tyre, which was once fo 
agreeable to them ; and if Fog 

| ion 
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lion will not alter his Condu&t, our 
Glory and our Power muſt in a 
ſhort time be tranſported to ſome 
other People, who are better g0- 
verned, than we are. 

I then demanded of Narbal, by 
what mtans the Thrians had render'd 
themſelves ſo powerful at Sea: For 
I was not willing to be Ignorant of 
any thing that might contribute to 
the good Government of a Kingdom. 
We have, faid he, the Foreſts of 
Libanus, which furniſh us with 
Timber for the building of Ships, 
and 'we preſerve them with Care 
for that uſe. They are never cut 
but for the publick Service. We 
have numbers of skilful Workmen, 
who perfealy underſtand the Ar- 
chitecture of a Ship. How came 
you, faid I, to find thele excellent 
Artiſts. © They grew up, faid 
* he, by degrees in the Country. 
* When thoſe who excel in Arts 
* are hberally rewarded, Men will 
* quickly be found, who ſhall car- 
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« ry them to the utmoſt perfeQtion- 
« For Men of the beſt Talents and 
* Underftanding, never fail to ap- 
<« ply themſelves to thoſe Arts that 
« are attended with the greateſt 
** Recompences. 

In this City we honour all ſuch 
Perſons as ſucceed in any of thoſe 
Arts and Sctences which are uſeful 
to Navigation. We reſpect a Man 
that underitands Geometry ; we 
eſteem an able Aſtronomer, and 
bountifully reward a Pilot who 
ſurpaſſes the: reſt of his Profefſion. 
We deſpiſe not a good Carpenter : 
On the contrary, he is well paid, 
and well uſed. Men dexterous at 
the Oar, are ſure of a Reward pro 
portion'd to their Service. They . 
are ted with wholſome Proviſions ; 
they are carefully attended when 
they are Sick ; care is taken of their 
Wives and Children in their ab- 
| ſence; if they periſh by Shipwrack, 
their Family is indemnified ; every 
Man is ſent home to his Habita- 
t10n 
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tion after he has ſerv'd a certain 
Time. 

By theſe means the Tyrians have 
as many Seamen as they will. Fa- 
thers are glad, to bring up their 
Children in ſo good an Employ- 
ment, and haſten to teach them 
in their tender Years to handle an 
Oar, manage the Tacle, and ſcorn 
a Storm. 

Theſe Rewards and this good 
Order leads Men to be uſeful to the 
Publick without compulſion: & Au- 
« thority never do's well alone ; the 
« ſubmiſſion of Inferiors is not 
« enough ; their Hearts muſt be 
« won, and they ought to find 
« their own Account in ſerving the 
<« State. 

After this Diſcourſe Narba! con- 
ducted me to ſee all the Magazines ; 
the Arſenal, and the ſeveral Trades 
that ſerve for the building and equip- 
ping of Ships. I inquir'd into all 
particulars, even to the minuteſt 
Things, and wrote down all _y 
ha 
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had learnt, for fear of forgetting any 

uſeful Circumſtance. 
3 In the mean time Narba/, who 
knew Pygmalion as well as he lov'd 
me, was impatient far my depar- 
ture, fearing I might be diſcover'd 
by the King's Spies, who were about 
the Town Day and Night; but the 
Winds would not yet permit us to 
imbark. One Day as we ſtood 
viewing the Port, an Officer of Pyz- 
malion came up to us, and faid to 
Narbal, The King 1s juſt now in- 
form'd by a Captain of one of thoſe 
Ships which return'd with you from 
Egypt, that you have brought a cer- 
tain Stranger who paſles for a Cypri- 
an, Tis the King's Pleaſure to have 
him ſiez?d and examin*d.,, that he 
may know who he is. And for 
this You are to anſwer with your 
Head. 

In that Moment I was at ſome 
diſtance from Narbal, in order to 
take a' nearer view of the Propor- 


tions which the Tyrians had oblerv'd 
in 
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in building a Ship, that was then 
almoſt new, and accounted by rea- 
ſon of this exact Proportion of all 
its Parts, the beſt Sailor that had 
ever been ſeen in the Harbour. T 
ask'd the Builder, who he was 
that had form'd the deſign of that 
Ship. 

Narbal ſurpris'd and terrified with 
this Meſſage, anſwer'd; I my ſelf 
am now looking for this Stranger, 
who is of Cyprus. As ſoon as the 
Officer was gone out of his ſight, 
he run to me, and inform'd me of 
the Danger I was in. I too well 
foreſaw, ſaid he, what would hap- 

n; my dear Telemachus, we are 
Joſt; the King tormented Night and 
Day with his Fears, ſuſpetts you not 
to be a Cyprian. He will have you 
fiez'd, and will take away my Life, 
if I do not put you into his Hands : 
What ſhall we do? O God! Give 
us Wiſdom, to deliver our ſelves 
from this Danger. Tle bring you 
to the King's Palace, where a 
| 
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ſhall affirm that you are a Cyprian 
of the City of Amathus, and Son to 
a Statuary of Venus, TI will declare 
that I formerly knew your Father ; 
and perhaps the King may let you 
depart without farther Examination. 
I fee no other way to ſave your Life 
and mine. I an{wer'd, O Narbal, 
ſuffer me to periſh ſince Fate has 
decreed my Deſtruftion. I know 
how to dye, and am too much 4n- 
debted to you, to draw you into my 
Misfortune. IT cannot perſwade 
my felf to ſpeak a Lye; I am not 
a Cyprian; I cannot ſay that I am. 
The Gods ſee my Sincerity ; It be- 
longs to them to preſerve my Life 
by their Power. But I will not 
ſave it by a Falſhood. 

Narbal anſwer'd me, This Fal- 
hood, O Telemachws, is in all reſpetts 
Innocent. It cannot be diſapprov'd 
by the Gods; it do's no injury to 
any one; It faves the Lives of two 
innocent Perſons, and deceives the 
King, only to prevent him from 
com- 
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committing a great Crime. You 
carry the love of Virtue too far, 
and are too nice an obſerver of 
Truth. 

But ſaid I, Falſhood is Falſhood 
ſtill; and on that account unwor- 
thy of a Man, who ſpeaks in the 
Preſence of the Gods, and owes the 
higheſt reverence to Truth. He 
that offends the Truth, offends 
the Gods, and injures himſelf, be- 
cauſe he ſpeaks againſt his Conſci- 
ence. Propoſe no more, O Narbal, 
that which is unworthy of us both. 
If the Gods have any pity for us, 
they know how to deliver us. Bur 
if they ſuffer us to periſh, we ſhall 
fall the Vitims of Truth, and leave 
an Example to inſtruct Men to pre- 
fer unblemiſh'd Virtue before long 
Life. My own .is already too long, 
and too unhappy. ?Tis you alone, 
my dear Narva/, that grieve my 
Heart: Was it neceſſary that your. 
Kindneſs to an unfortunate Stran- 
ger {ſhould prove fo fatal to you ? 

F | We 
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"We continued long in this 'kind 
.of Diſpute ; till at laſt we ſaw a 
Man quite out of Breath running 
towards us. He was one of the 
King's Officers, and ſent to Nar- 
bal by Affarbe, This Woman' was 
-beautiful as a Goddeſs : The Charms 
of her Face were attended by the 
fneſt Wit. She was Gay, "Inſt 
nuating, Flattering ; and under the 
appearance of Gentleneſs, ſhe co- 
verda Heart flPd with Malice and 
Cruelty. Yet ſhe knew how to 
conceal her Deſigns with the pro- 
toundeſt Art. She had conquer'd 
the Heart of Py2zmalion by her Wit 
and Beauty, and by the Charms of 
her Voice and Lute: And Pyzma- 
lion blind with Love, had aban- 
don'd Tapha, his legitimate Wite. 
He thaught 'of nothing fo much, 
as how to content the Paſſions of 
the ambitious A/ftarbe. The love 
of this Woman was little leſs per- 
nicious to him than his infamovs 
Covetouſneſs. But tho? he had ſo 
grear 
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great a Paſſion for Her , ſhe de- 
{pis'd and loath'd him-in her Heart ; 
yet underſtood ſo well how to cover 
her private Sentiments, that ſhe 
ſeemed to live only for him. 

At the ſame time that ſhe had 
theſe Thoughts of Pygmalion, there 
was in Tyre a young Lyaian, called 
Malachon, of af ens Beauty, but 
Voluptuous, Efteminateand drown'd 
in Pleaſures. His chief Buſineſs 
was to preſerve the delicacy of his 
Complexion ; to comb his Hair 
that fell down in Curls _upon his 
Shoulders; to Perfume; to Drels 
nicely.; to ſing amorous Songs, and 
play upon the Lute. Shelov'd him, 
and became furiouſly tranſported 
with her Paſhon. He deſpis'd her, 
becauſe he was in Love with ano- 
ther Woman: And belides, . he 
dreaded to expoſe himſelf to the 
cruel jealouſy of the King. A/farbe 
finding ſhe was ſcorn'd, abandon'd 
her ſelf to Reſentment. In her De- 
{pair {he imagined it poſſible | ro 
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make Malachon paſs for the Stranger 
that. the King had demanded of 
Narbal. In ſect ſhe ſoon perſwa- - 
- ded Pygmalion as ſhe defired, and 
corrupted all thoſe who were able 
to undeceive him. For having no 
AﬀeCtion for virtuous Men, whom 
| he neither knew nor valued, he 
was always ſurrounded by ſuch on- 
ly as were full of Artifice, addiCted 
to their Intereſt, and ready to exe- 
cute his unjuſt and bloody Orders. 
Theſe Men feared the Authority 
of 4ſtarbe, and help'd her to deceive 
the King, that they might not of- - 
tend this haughty Woman , who 
intirely poſſeſs'd his Confidence. 
Thus the young Malachon, tho? 
known by all the Cuy to be of 
Crete, paſled tor the young Stranger 
that Narbal had brought from Egypr. 
He was fiez'd, and ſent away to 
Priſon. Aſtarbe, who feared Nar- 
bal might go to the King, and dil- 
cover her Impoſture, had diſpatch'd 
this Officer in haſt, and commanded 
him 
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him to ſay theſe Words: Aftarbe 
forbids you to diſcover your Strarig- 
er to the King ; ſhe requires nothing 
of you but Silence, and promiſes 
to ſatisfy him concerning you. In 
the mean time take care that the 
young Stranger, who came with 
you trom Egypt, may imbark among 
che Cyprians with all expedition , 
and be no longer ſeen in the City. 
Narbal overjoy'd to ſave his own 
Life and mine, promiſed. to be 11- 
lent ; and the Officer pleas'd that he 
had obtain'd what he demanded , 
immediately return'd to. A/farbe with 
an account of lis Commiſſion. 

Narbal and I admir'd the good- 
neſs of the Gods, who had reward- 
ed our Sincerity, and taken {ſuch 
care of thoſe who had hazarded al! 
for the fake of Virtue. We reflet- 
ed with Horror upon a King gi- 
ven up to Voluptuouſneſs and Ava- 
rice. He deſerves to be decciv'd, 
{aid we, who dreads it ſo exceſſive- 
ly: And he 1s fo moſt frequently 
| F 3 and 
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and groſly ; for he truſts not Men of 
Honeſty , but abandons himſelf to 
Villains. He is the only Perſon 
who knows nothing of what is do- 
1Ng. 

See how Pyzmalion 15 made the 
fcorn of an immodeſt Woman ; 
whilſt the Gods make uſe of wick- 
ed Men to ſave the Good, who 
chuſe to part with Life rather 
than deceive. As we were ma-» 
king theſe Reflexions, we perceiv- 
ed the Wind to turn, and be- 
come favourable to the Cyprian 
Fleet. 

The Gods declare themſelves , 
ſaid Narbal ; they reſolve to take 
care of your fafety, my dear Tele- 
machus. Fly from this unfortunate, 
accurſed Land. Happy he, that 
could follow you to the remotelt 
parts of the Earth! Happy, who 
might live and dye with you ! But 
my cruel Fate ties me to my un- 
happy Country. I muſt ſuffer with 
her, and perhaps be buried in her 
Ruins, 
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Ruins. No matter, provided T may 
always ſpeak the Truth, and my 
Heart love nothing but Juſtice. As- 
for you, O my dear 1elemachus, 1 
pray the Gods, who lead you as it 
were by the Hand, to grant you the 
moſt precious of all their Gifts; a 
pure and unblemiſh'd Virtue to the 
laſt Moment of your Life. Live; 
return to Ithaca; comfort Penelope ; 
deliver her from the Perſecutions 
of her Lovers. May your Eyes ce, 
and your Arms embrace the wiſe 
Uhſſes; and. may he find in you a 
Son equal to him in Wiſdom. Bur 
10 the midit of your Felicity remem-- 
ber the unhappy Narbal, and con-- 
tinue alwaysto love me. | 

When he finiſh'd theſe Words , - 
my Tears run down fo fait, that L- 
was not able to anſwer him: My 
Sighs, which I drew from the- bot-- 
tom of my Heart, would not ſuf- 
fer me to ſpeak:- We embrac'd in 
Silence;: He brought me to: the 
Ship. He ſtaid upon the Shoar ; - 
F 4 and - 
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and when the Veſſel put of, we 
continued to look upon each other 
as long as we could. 

Calypſo, who all this white had 
hearkn'd with the utmoſt Attention 
ar.d Pleaſure to the Adventures of 
Telemachus, interrupted the purſuit 
of his Narrgtion , that ſhe might 
perſwade him to take ſome Ret. 
*Tis time, ſaid ſhe, after ſo many 
Tolls to taſte the ſweetneſs of Sleep : 
In this place you have nothing to 
fear : All that's here 1s favorable to 
you: Abandon your Heart to Joy 
and Tranquility, and receive the 
Favours of the Gods. To Morrow, 
when Aarore has open'd the golden 
Gates of the Eaſt with her roſy Fin- 
gers, | and the Horſes of tle Sun 
ſpringing from the briny Main, 
ſpread the Flames of Light, and 
drive away the Stars before 'em , 
we will refume the Hiſtory of your 
Misfortunes, my dear T7 elemachas. 
No, your Father never equal'd you 
in Wiſdom and Courage. Achulles, 
who 
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who conquer'd Hettor ; Theſes, 
who return'd from Hel] ; the ee 
Alcides himſelf ,- who deliver*d the 
World from Monſters, never ſhew*d 
fo much Conſtancy and Virtue. 
May the ſofteſt and profoundeſt 
Sleep make the Night ſeem ſhort 
to you. But alas! how redious will 
it be to me? How I ſhall long to 
ſee you again ? To hear your Voice; 
to make you to repeat what I know 
already, and toask you what I know 
not ?. Go my dear Telemachus, with 
the wiſe Mentor, whom the Favour 
of the Gods has reſtor'd to you ; go 
into the Grotto, where every thing 
1s prepar'd for your Repoſe : May 
Morpheus ſhed: the ſweeteſt of his 
Charms upon: your falling Eyelids ; 
May ' he infuſe a. divine Vapour 
through all your wearied Limbs , 
and ſend you eaſy Dreams, which 
hovering about you may flatter 
your Senſes with the moſt delight- 
tul Images, and chaſe away what- 
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ever might diſturb your Reſt, or- 
awaken you too ſoon. 

The Goddeſs brought Telemachwus 
to the Grotto, which was ſeparated 
from her own, but not leſs agrea- 
ble, nor leſs ruſtick. A Fountain 
of hquid Chriſtal ran down in one 
corner, and ſweetly murmuring 
{eem'd' contriv'd to invite Sleep. 
The Nymphs had prepared two 
Beds composg'd of the ſofteſt Greens,. 
and had cover'd them with two 
large Skins, the one of a Lyon for 
Tetemachus, the other of a Bear for 
Mextor. 

Before Slumber had: clogd their 
Eyes, Mentor ſpoke thus to Telema- 
chus. .T.he pleaſure of relating your 
Adventures has carried you too far ; 
you have charm'd the Goddeſs with 
the Hiſtory of thoſe Dangers, from 
| which your Courage —_ Induſtry 
have deliver'd you. By this means 
you have added to the Flames of 
her Heart, and are preparing for 
your felt a moſt. dangerous Capti- 
vity. 
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vity. How can you hope ſhe ſhould 
ſuffer you to depart from her Iſland ; - 
you, ' who have charm'd her with * 
the relation of your Story ? Aﬀetta-- 
tion of vain Glory has induc'd you © 
to talk without Prudence. - When 
will you be wiſe enough, O Tele--- 
machus, never to ſpeak with Vani-- 
ty ; and when will you know: how- 
to conceal what may commend you, + 
if it be not fit to be ſaid? Others - 
admire your Wiſdom at ſuch Years - 
as may want- it without blame. - 
But for me, I can forgive you no-' 
thing ; I alone know, and love you 
enough to tell you of all your Faults. - 
How far do you yet come ſhort of 
your Father's Wiſdom ? But, {aid 
Telemachus, could I refuſe to relate 
my Misfortunes to Calypſo? No, 
replied Mentor, *twas abſolutely ne-- 
cellary : But you ought ſo to have- 
rclated them, as might only excite * 
her Compaſſon. - You ſhould have - 


told her that you chad been ſome-- 


times wandring 1in Deſerts, . then a - 
Priſo-> 
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Priſoner in Sicily, and afterwards 
in Ezypt, This had been enough ; 
and all the reſt has-only ſerv'd to 
augment the Poiſon , that has al- 
ready (iez'd her Heart. May the 
Gods grant, that yours may be un- 
touch'd. But what ſhall I now do, 
ſaid Telemachas, in a modeſt and 
teachable accent ? ?Tis now in vain, 
replied Mentor, to conceal the reſt 
of your Adventures; ſhe knows 
enough to ſecure her from being 
deceived in that which 1s to come ; 
any reſerve on your part would on- 
ly. ſerve to provoke her. Finiſh 
therefore your Relation to Morrow ; 
tell her all that the Gods have done 
for you; and learn for the future 
to ſpeak with Moderation of all 
Things that may tend to your own 
Praiſe. Telemachus kindly received 
this good Advice, and both lay 
down to Sleep. 
As ſoon as Phabus had ſhed the 
firſt Rays of his Glory upon the 
-Earth, Meztor hearing the- V aice - 
rac 
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the Goddeſs who called to her 
Nymphs in the Wood, awaken'd 
Telemachns. *Tis time, ſaid he, to 
ſhake 'off Sleep. Come, let us re- 
turn to Calyp/o; but beware of the 
Charms of her Tongue: Never 
open your Heart to her; dread the 
iofinuating Poiſon of her Praiſes. 
Yeſterday ſhe exalted you above 
your wiſe Father, above the 1nvig- 
Cible Achilles, or the renowned The- 
ſeas, or Hercules himſelf, who has 
obtain'd Immortality by his glori- 
ous Actions. Could you not per- 
ceive the Exceſs of this Commen- 
dation? Or did you not obſerve 
what ſhe ſaid ? Know, that ſhe be- 
lieves it not her ſelf. She only com- 
mends you, becauſe ſhe thinks you 
weak and vain enough to be de- 
cciv'd with Praiſes far exceeding 

your Attions. | 
After this Diſcourſe, they went 
to the place where the Goddeſs ex- 
pected them. She {mild when ſhe 
law them approaching, and under 
an 
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an appearance of Joy, conceal'd the 


Fears and Sufpicions that diftueffd 


her Heart. For ſhe foreſqwithat 
Telemachus, under. the Cot 
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Mentor , would eſcape her Hands, 


as Ulyſſes had"done. Go on, ſaid 
the, my dear Telemachus, and fatis- 
fie my Curioſity, I thought all the 
Night, I ſaw you departing from 
Phenicia, and going to ſeek a new 
Deſtiny in the Ifland of Cyprus. 
Tell me then the ſucceſs of this 
"Voyage, and let us not loſe one mo- 
ment, They fat down in a ſhady 
Grove, upon the green Turf inter- 
mix'd with Violets. Calypſo could 


not refrain from looking upon Te- , 


lemachus with Tenderneſs and Paſ- 
fon ; nor ſee without Indignation, 
that Mentor obſerv*'d her, even to 
the leaſt motion of her Eyes. 

In the mean time the Nymphs 
food ſilent, forming a hal-circle, 
and leaning ſomewhat forward, that 
they might both hear and fee with 


more advantage. The Eyes of "8 
the 
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the Aſſembly were unmoveably 
fixd upon the young Man. Tate- 
machus looking down, and grace- 
fully bluſhing, thus reſum'd the 
Thread of his Diſcourſe. , 

Scarce had the Breath of a favo- 
rable Wind filld our Sails, when 
the Coaſt of Phentcia intirely diſap- 
pear'd from us. And becauſe I 
was with the Cyprians, whoſe Man- 
ners I knew not, I reſolv'd to be {+ 
lent, and to obſerve all, keeping my 
ſelf within the ſtricteſt Rules of Di- 
{cretion, that. I might acquire their 
Eſteem. | 

During my ſilence, a ſoft and 
powerful {lumber ſeiz'd upon me; 
my Senſes were raviſh'd agd ſuſ- 
pended; my Heart was quiet and 
full of joy. On a ſudden I thought 
I ſaw Venus launching down from 
the Clouds in a Charriot, guided 
by a pair of Doves. She had the- 
ſame ſhining Beauty, the fame live- 
ly Youth, _ and thoſe blooming 
Graces that appear'd in. her, uy 
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ſhe aroſe from the Foam of the 
Ocean, and dazled the Eyes of Ja- 
piter himſelf. She deſcended with 
extreme Rapidity, plac'd her ſelf 
by me, laid her Hand upon my 
Shoulder, call'd me by my Name, 
and ſmilling pronounc'd theſe 
Words. 

Young Greek, thou art going into 
my peculiar Empire; Thou ſhalt 
ſoon arrive in that fortunate Iſland, 
where Pleaſures, Sports and wan- 
ton Joys abound. There thou ſhalt 
burn Perfumes upon my Altar. 
There I will plunge-thee into a Rt- 
ver of Delights: Open thy Heart 
to the moſt charming Hopes, and 
beware of reſiſting the moſt power- 
ful of all the Goddeſſes, who re- 
ſolves to make thee happy. 

At the fame time I ſaw Capid as 
a Child, gently moving his little 
Wings, and hovering about his 
Mother. He had the tendereſt 
Graces in his Face, and the Smiles 
of an Infant; yet there. was ſome- 


thing 
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thing ſo fierce in his Eyes, as to 
make me afraid. He {miPd when 
he look'd upon me ; but his Smiles 
were malicious, {cornful and cruel. 
He took the ſharpelt of his Arrows 
from his golden Quiver ; He drew 
his Bow, and was going to pierce 
my Heart, when Mzzerva appear'd, 
and cover'd me with her immortal 
Shield. 

The Face of this Goddeſs had 
not the ſame effeminate Beauty, nor 
that paſſionate Languiſhing, which 
I had obſerv'd in the Face and Po- 
fture of Venus. On the contrary, 
her Beauty was natural, unaffected, 
modeſt; all was Grave, Vigorous, 
Noble, full of Power and Majeſty. 
The Arrow too weak to pierce the 
. Shield fell down upon the Ground ; 
Capid, 1n a rage, ſigh'd bitterly, 
and was aſham'd to ſee himſelf over- 
come. Be gone, cried Minerva, 
raſh Boy, be gone; Thou can'ft 
Conquer none but the Baſe, who 
prefer diſhonourable Pleaſures be- 
fore Wiſdom, Virtue and Glory. 

At 
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. At theſe Words, Capsd, fird:with 
Indignation, flew away; and as 
Venas re-aſcended towards Olympus, 
I faw her Chariot and Doves, row- 
ling 1n a Cloud of Gold and Azur 
a long time before {he diſappear'd. 
When I turned my Eyes towards 
the Earth, I could no where ſce 
Minerva, Methought I was tran- 
ſported into a delicious Garden, as 
Men paint the Elyſian Fields. There 
I found Mentor, who ſaid to me ; 
Fly from this cruel Country, this 
pernicious Ifland, where the Inha- 
bitants breath nothing but. Pleaſure. 
The boldeſt Virtue ought to trem- 
ble, and cannot be ſafe bur by 
Flight. As ſoon as I ſaw him; I 
endeavour'd to throw my Arms a-: 
bout his Neck and to embrace him ; 
but I found my Feet unable to 
move; my Knees ſunk under me, 
and my Hands attempting to lay 
hold upon Mermtor, follow'd an 
empty Phantome that would not be 
touch'd. 

AS- 
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As I was making this Effort T 
waked, and perceiv'd that this mt- 
ſterious Dream was no leſs than a 
Divine Admonition, I found in 
my felf a firm Reſolution againſt 
the Allurements of Pleaſure; a 
watchful Jealouſie of my own Con- 
duct, and a juſt abhorrence of the 
diſlolute Manners that retgn'd in 
Cyprus. But that which wounded 
me to the Heart, was, that I 
thought Mentor dead ; that he had 
pun the Stygian Lake, and was 
| e an bitant of thoſe for- 
tunate Fields, where the Souls of 
the Juſt reſide. This. Thoughe 
made me ſhed a Torrent of Tears. 
The Cyprtans ask'd me why I wept. 
'Fhefe Tears, faid I, are but too 
{uitable to the Condition of an un- 
happy Stranger, who has loſt all 
Hopes of ever ſeeing. his Country 
more. 

In the mean time all the Cyprians 
that were in the Ship abandon'd 
themſelves to the moſt extravagant 
| Follies; 
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Follies; the Rowers who hated to 
take Pains, fell aſleep upon their 
Oars. The Pilot put a Garland of 
Flowers on his iHead; left the 
Rudder, and held a vaſt Flaggon 
of Wine in his Hands, which he 
had almoſt emptied. He, and al! 
the reſt of the Crew, inflamed with 
the Furies of Bacchus, ſung ſuch 
Verſes in the honour of Venus and 
Cupid, as ought to be abhorr'd by 
all thoſe who love Virtue. 

Whilſt they thus forgot the Dan- 
gers of the'Sea, a ſudden Tempeſt 
aroſe: The Elements feenrd to 
mix; The Winds were let looſe, 
and roar'd in. every Sail: The 
Waves beat furiouſly upon the 
Flanks of the Ship, which groaned 
under the Weight of their Strokes. 
One while we mounted upon the 
Back of the ſwelling Waters ; ano- 
ther while the Sea ſcem'd to ſteal 
trom under the Veſlel, and to. pre- 
Cipitate us into the dark Abyſs. We 
law the Rocks cloſe by our pun 
an 
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and the angry Waves breaking up- 
on them with a dreadful Note. 
Then I found by experience the 
Truth of what I had heard from 
Mentor, That Men of diflolute 
Lives, and abandon'd to Pleaſure, 
always want Courage in time of 
Danger. All our Cyprzans ſunk: 1n- 
to deſpair, and wept like Women. 
I heard nething but lamentable Ex- 
clamations; bitter Regrets upon 
the Pleaſures of Life; vain and in- 
ſignificant Promiſes of Sacrificing 
abundantly to the Gods, if they 
ſhould arrive ſafe in the Harbour. 
No one had ſufficient preſence of 
Mind, either to give neceſſary Or- 
ders, or to work the Ship. In this 
Condition, I thoyght my felf o- 
blig'd ro fave my own Life, and 
the Lives of thoſe that were with 
me. I took the Rudder into my 
Hand, becauſe the raving Pilot was 
utterly uncapable of knowing the 
Danger we were in. I encourag'd 
the aſtoniſh'd Mariners; I made 
them 
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them take down the Sails; we 
ſheer*'d: by the Rocks and Quick- 
ſands, and {aw all the Horrors of 
Death ſtaring us in the Face. Ar 
laſt we arriv'd in the Iſland of 
Cyprus. 

This Adventure ſeem'd like a 
Dream to all thoſe, who ow'd the 
Preſervation of their Lives to my 
care. They look*d upon me with 
Afﬀoniſhment. We landed at. Cy- 
pras 10 the- Month of April, which 
1s conſecrated to Venus. This Sea- 
ſon, ſay the Cyprians, is moſt ſuita- 
ble to this Goddeſs; becanſe ſhe 
ſeems to revive the whole Syſtem 
of Nature, and to give Birth to - 
Pleaſures and Flowers at the ſame 
time. ; 

As ſoon-as I arriv'd in the Iſland, 
T perceiv'd -an unuſual Sweetneſs in 
the Air, rendring the Body flothful 
and unaQtive, but infuſing a jovial 
-and wanton Humour. I obſerv'd 
the Country, tho* naturally fruitful 


and delicious, to be almoſt every 
| where 
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-where uncultivated , through ' the 
Tdlenefs and Negligence of the In- 
habitants. I ſaw great numbers of 
Maids and Women vainly and fan- 
taſtically dreſs'd, ſmging the Praiſes 
of Venus, and going to devote them- 
ſelves to the Service of her Temple. 
Beauty, Graces, Joy and Pleaſure, 
were equally apparent i their Faces 
and Gelture.- But their Graces were 
too much aftected : There was not 
that noble Simplicity, nor that love- 
ly Modeſty, which makes the great- 
eſt Charm of Beauty. A certain 
"Air of Diſſolution; an artful way 
of adjuſting the Face; their vain 
Preſs and languiſhing Geſtures ; 
their Eyes that ſeem'd in pain to 
find out the Eyes of Men; their 
mutual Fealovſie, who ſhould raiſe 
-the greateſt Paſſions: In a word, 
-all that I faw in theſe Women ap- 
pear'd vile and contemptible to me. 
By endeavouring to pleaſe me im- 


moderately, they excited my Aver- 
ſion. 


I was 
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I was conducted to a Temple of 
the Goddeſs. She had divers in 
this Iſland ; for ſhe is particularly 
ador'd at Cythera, Idalia and Paphos ; 
*rwas to that of Cythera, I was 
brought. The Temple 1s. built 
with Marble; *tis a perfe& Periſty- 
lium ; the Pillars are lofty, and fo 
well nr thank that they give a 
majeſtick Air to the whole Fabrich. 
At each Face of the 'Temple ſtands 
a Portal with a large Fronton, on 
which the moſt agreeable Adven- 
tures of the Goddeſs 
* Baſſo rilieve are curioully repreſent- 
ed in * raiſed Stone- 
work. Great numbers of People 
are always at the Gate, . attending 
to make their Offerings. No Vt 
Rim ever ſuffers the. Knife within 
the Precin& of the ſacred Ground. 
The Fat of Bulls and Heifers is not 
burnt here as in other Places. No 
Blood is ever ſhed. The Cattle to 
be offer'd, are only preſented before 
the Altar ; and no Beaſt may W F 
er” 
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fer'd, unleſs it be Young, White, 
without defect, and without blem- 
iſh. They are adorn'd with pur- 
ple Fillets embroyder'd with Gold ; 
their Horns are garniſhed with 
bunches of the moſt fragrant Flow- 
ers ; and when they have been pre- 
ſented at the Altar, they are lead to 
a private Place without the Wall, 
and kilPd for the Table of the 
Prieſts that belong to the God- 
dels. 

Here alſo are offer*'d all ſorts of 
perfum'd Liquors, and Wines more 
delicious than Nectar. The Prieſts 
are cloathed in long white Robes, 
with Girdles of Gold and Fringes of 
the ſame, The moſt exquiſite Per- 
fumes of the Eaſt are burnt Night 
and Day upon the Altars, and form 
a curling Cloud as they mount into 
the Air. The Pillars are adorn'd 
with Feſtons of wreathed Flowers ; 
all the Veſſels for the Service of the 
Altar are of fine Gold; a ſacred 
Wood of Myrtle encompaſſes the 
DW: Build- 
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Building ; none but Boys and Girls 
of admirable Beauty may preſent 
the Victims to the Prieſts, or kin- 
dle the Fire upon the Altars. But 
Diſſolution and Impudence diſho- 
nour this magnificent Temple. 

At firſt 1 deteſted what I ſaw; 
but it ſoon began to grow familiar 
to me; I was no longer afraid: of 
Vice; all Companies inſpir'd me 
with an Inclination to Intempe- 
rance. They laught at my Inno- 
cence; and mv Modeſty ferv*'d for 
Sport to this diſlolute People. 

They forgot nothing that might 
enſnare me, that might excite my 
Paſſions, and awaken in me an Ap- 
petite to Pleaſure. I found my ſelf 
loſing Ground every day. The 
go00d Education I had receiv'd, 
couid {upport me no longer; all my 
beſt Reſolutions vaniſh'd away ; I 
wanted Strength to reſiſt the Evil 
that preſſed me on every ſide; I 
grew even aſham'd of Virtue. I 
was like a Man ſwimming in a 
deep 
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deep and rapid River: At firſt he 
cuts the Waters and mounts vigo- 
roully Im the Stream ; but . it 
the Banks are high and perpendi- 
cular, and he finds no place to reſt 
on either ſide, he at lalt tires by 
degrees ; his Force abandons him ; 
his exhauſted Limbs grow ſtiff, and 
the Torrent carries um down. So 
my Eyes began to grow dim ; my 
Heart fainted ; I could not make 
uſe of my Reaſon, nor call tro mind 
the Misfortunes of my Father. The 
Dream that ſhew'd me Mextor in 
the Elyſaz Fields, utterly diſcourag'd 
me. An eafie and diflojute Lan- 
many. {ciz?d upon me; I already 

gan to Jove the flattering Poifon 
that crept into my Veins, and pe- 
netrated through the Marrow of my 
Bones. 

Yet for all this, ſometimes I 
would Sigh; I ſhed bitter Tears ; 
I roar'd hke a Lyon in Fury. O! 
unhappy Youth, ſaid I! O Gods! 
that divert your ſelves ſo cruelly 
G 2 with 
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with the Fate of Men! Why do 
you cauſe them to paſs through that 
Age, which is a time of Folly, and 
reſembles a burning Fever? O! 
why am I not covered with Gray 
Hairs, bow*d down, and ſinking in- 
to the Grave, like my Grand-father 
Laertes ? Death would be more wel- 
come to me, than the ſhameful 
.; Weakneſs I now feel. 

Scarce had I utter'd theſe Words, 
when my Grief began to abate, and 
my Heart drunk with a fooliſh Paſ- 
ſion, ſhook off almoſt all Shame. 
After this I found my ſelf plung'd 
into an Abyſs of Remorſe. Whulſt 
I was under theſe Diſorders, I went 
raving up and down the Sacred 
Wood, like a Hind that has been 
wounded by a Hunter ; ſhe croſles 
valt Foreſts to aſſwage her Pain ; 
but the fatal Arrow ſticks faſt in her 
ſide, and follows her whereſoever 
ſhe flies. Thus I endeavour'd to run 
away from my felf; but nothing 
could cure my wounded Heart. : 

| n 
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In this Moment, I perceiv'd at 
fome diſtance from me, under the 
moſt ſhady part of the Wood, the 
Figure of the Wiſe Mentor. But his 
Face was fo pale, ſo ſad, and ſo ſe- 
vere, that I knew not how to re- 
joyce. Is it you then, O' my dear 
Friend? My laſt, and m hope, 
is it you? Is it you, your ſelf? Or 
is a deceitful Image come to abuſe 
my Eyes? Is it you, O Mentor? Or 
is 1t your Ghoſt, {till ſenſible of my 
Misfortunes ? Are you not among 
the Bleſſed Spirits, that poſſeſs the 
Rewards of their Virtue, and by the 
Bounty of the Gods enjoy an Eters 
nal Peace, and uninterrupted Plea- 
fures in the Elyſian Plains? Mentor, 
do you yet live? Am I ſo happy to 
ſee you ? Or is it only the ſhadow 
of my Friend ? ; 

With theſe Words in my Mouth, 
I ran to him ſo Tranſported, that 
I loſt my Reſpiration. He ſtood 
{till unmov'd, and made not one 
ſtep towards. me. O Gods! you 
G 3 know 
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know with what, Joy I felt him in 
my Arms. No, *tis not an empty 
| Shadow ; I hold him faſt; - T em- 
brace him ; my dear Mentor ! Thus 
I cried out; I ſhed a flood of Tears 
upon his Face; £{ hung about his 
Neck, and was not able to ſpeak. 

He look*d ſadly upon me, with 
Eyes full of tender Compaſſion. At 
lait 1 ſaid, alas! Where have you 
been? 'T'o what Dangers have you 
abandon'd me by your abſence ? 
And what ſhould I now do without 
you? But he without anſwering 
my Queſtions, with a terrible Voice 
cried out ; Fly, fly without delay.: 
This Soyl produces nothing but 
Poifon : The Air you breath 1s 1n- 
felled with the Plague: The Men 
are contagious, and converſe with 
each other only to ſpread the fatal 
Venom : Baſe and infamous Plea- 
ſure, the worlt of all thoſe Evils 
that ſprung from Pazdora's Box, 
diſſolves them in Luxury, and ſuf- 
fers no Virtue in this Place. Fly ; 
ſtay 
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ſtay not a Moment ; look not once 
behind you, and as you run, ſhake 
off the remembrance of this Exccra- 
ble Ifland. 

He ſaid, and immcdiately I felt 
as it were a thick Cloud diſperſing 
from about my Eycs, and perceiv*d 
a more pure and beautiful Light. 
A {weet and noble Joy, accompa- 
nied with Reſolution and Courage, 
reviv'd in my Heart. This Joy was 
very different from that looſe and 
_ fooliſh Joy which had Poiſon'd my 
Senſes. The one is diforderly and 
unquiet, interrupted with extrava- 
gant Paſſions and cruel Remorſe; 
the other is a Joy of Reaſon, at- 
tended with a Heaven of Happineſs. 
*T'is always pure, equal, inexhauſti- 
ble. The deeper we drink, the 
more delicious 1s the Tafte. It ra- 
viſhes the Soul without the leaſt dif- 
order. I began to ſhed Tears of 
Joy, and found a {weetneſs in Wee 
ing. Happy, faid I, are thoſe Men 
who can fſce the beauty of Virtue! 
G 4 Is 
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Is it poſſible to ſee her without Ioy- 
ing her ? Is it poſhble to Love her 
without being Happy ? 

Here Mentor interrupted me, and 
{aid, I muſt leave you; I muſt de- 
part this Moment ; I may not ſtay 
any longer. Where, ſaid I, are 
you going ? Into what Deſert will 
I not tollow you ? Don't think you 
can leave me; for I will rather Die 
than not attend you. Whilſt I ſpoke 
theſe Words, I held him faſt with 
all my Strength. *Tis in vain, ſaid 
he, for you to hope to detain me. 
The Cruel Merophis ſold me to cer- 
tain Ethiopians or Arabs. Theſe Men 
going to Damaſcus in Syria, on the 
account of Trade, reſolved to ſell 
me, ſuppoſing they ſhould get a 
great ſum of Mony for me of .one 


 Hazael, who wanted a Greek Slave 


to inform him of the Cuſtoms of 
Greece, and inſtruct him in our Arts 
and Sciences. 

This Hazae! purchaſed me at a 
dear Rate. What he has learnt 
from 
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from me concerning our Manners, 
has given him a Curioſity to go in» 
to the Iſland of Creer, to ſtudy the 
Wiſe Laws of Mizos. During our 
Voyage, the Weather has forced us 
to put in at Cyprus, in expeQtation 
of a favourable Wind. He is come 
to make his Offerings 1n. the Tem- 
ple ; ſee there, he 15 going our ; 
the Winds call ; our Sails are aloft ; 
adieu, dear Telemachas ; a Slave that 
fears the Gods, o_ faithfully to 
ſerve his Maſter : The Gods do not 
permit me to diſpoſe of my ſelf: If 
I might, they know it, I would be 
only yours : Farewel, remember the 
Labours of U/yſſes, and the Tears of 
Penelope ; remember that the Gods 
are juſt. O Gods, the Protectors of 
Innocence ! in what a Country am 
I conſtrain'd to leave Telemachus ? 
No, no, ſaid I, my dear Mertor, 
it ſhall not depend upon you to ' 
leave me here ; rather Die, than ſee 
you depart without me. Is this 
Syrian Maſter inexorable ? Was his 
4 G 5 Infancy 
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Infancy nouriſh'd by a Tygre ? 
Would he tear you out of my Arms ? 
He muſt either kill me, or {ſuffer me 
to follow you: You exhort me to 
fly, and will not permit me to fly 
with you: Ple go to Hazael ; 
perhaps he will pity my Youth and 
my Tears. He loves Wiſdom, be- 
cauſe he goes ſo far in ſearch of 
it; ſuch a one cannot have a ſavage 
and inſen{ible Heart, IT will throw 
my felf at his Feet; I will embrace 
is Knees; I will not let him go, 
till he has given me leave to follow 
you. My dear Mextor, I can be a 
Slave with you; I will offer my 
Service to him; if he refuſes me, 
*tis refolv'd; I will deliver my elf 
from this burden of Lite. 

In this Moment, Hazael calPd 
Mentor. I proſtrated my felt before 
tim; he was {urpris'd to ſee an un- 
known Perſon in this Poſture. What 
ist you delire, ſaid he? Life, re- 
plicd I; tor I eannot Live unleſs 
you ſuffer me to follow Menjor, who 
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belongs to you. I am the Son of 
the Great U/ſſes, the molt Wiſe of 
all thoſe Grec:an Kings that deſtroy'd 
the great City of: Troy, which was 
ſo famous throughout all Afra. I 
ſpeak not this to, boaſt of my Birth, 
but only to. inſpire you with ſome 
Pity of my Misfortuncs. I have 
ſought my Father in all the Seas, 
accompanied by this Man, who has 
been to me another Father. For- 
tune to make me compleatly unhap- 
py, has raken him away from me; 
ſhe has made him your Slave ; ler 
me be ſo too. If it be true, that 
you are a lover of Jultice, and that 
you are going to Creet to inlpect the 
Laws of the good King Mzos, re- 
jett not my Sighs and my Tears. 
You fee the Son of a King reduc'd 
to delire Servitude as his only Re- 
tuge. Formerly I would have cho- 
{ſen Death in Szz/y ro avoid Sla- 
very ; but my firſt Misfortunes were 
only the weak Eſſays of Fortunes 
Injuftice: Now I tremble, left. I 

ſhould 
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ſhould not be receiv'd among Slaves. 
O Gods ! See my Calamity ; O Ha- 
zael, remember Minos, whoſe Wil- 
dom you admire, and who will judge 

us both in the Kingdom of Pluto. 
Hazael looking upon me with 
Kindneſs and Compaſſion, put forth 
his Hand and rais'd me up. I am 
not 1gnorant,- ſaid he, of the Wi- 
dom and Virtue of Ulyſſes. Mentor 
has often told me of the Glory he 
has acquir'd among the Greeks; and 
beſides, Fame has not been wanting 
to ſpread his Name over all the 
Nations of the Eaſt. Follow me, 
thou Son of Ulyſſes, I will be your 
Father, till you find him, who 
gave you Life. But tho? I were not 
moy*d with the Glory of your Fa- 
ther, his Misfortunes, and your 
own ; yet the Friendſhip I have for 
Mentor, would engage me to take 
care of you. ?Tis true, I bought 
him as a Slave, but I keep him as 
a faithful Friend ; the Mony he coſt, 
has acquir*d me the deareſt and moſt 
valuable 
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valuable Friend, that I have in the 
World : In him I have found Wiſ- 
dom ; I owe all the Love I have for 
Virtue to his Inſtruftions. From 
this Moment he is free, and you ſhall 
be fo too; I ask nothing of either 
but your Heart. 

In an Inſtant, I paſs'd from the 
bittereſt Grief to the moſt lively Jo 
that Men can feel. I faw my ſelf 
deliver'd from the worſt of Dan- 

ers; I was drawing near to m 
untry ; I had found One to afſi 
me in my Return; I had the Plea- 


ſure of being with a Man, who 
' lov'd me already for the ſake of Vir- 


tue; ina Word, I found every thi 
in finding Mertor ; and that which 
endear'd my good Fortune to me, 
was, that I feared not to lofe him 
again. 

In the mean time, Hazael ad- 
vanc'd to the Shoar; we follow'd ; 
we Imbark'd with him ; .our Oars 
cut the yielding Waters ; the Ze- 
phyrs plaid in our Sails; gave Li 

an 
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and eaſie Motion to the Ship; the 
Iſland of Cyprus ſoon diſappeard. 
Hazael, impatient, to know my Sen- 
timents, ask'd me what I ooh. 
of the Manners of 'that Tfland ? T 
told him ingenuouſly to what Dan- 
gers my Youth had been expogd, 
and the Combat I had ſuffer'd within 
me. 

He was tenderly mov'd with my 
abhorrence of Vice, and ſaid theſe 
Words : O Yerus ! I acknowledge 
your Power, and that of your Son ; 
I have burnt Incenſe upon your Al- 
tars: But give me leave to deteſt 
the infamous diſſolution of the In- 
habitants of your Iſland, and the 
brutal Impudence, with which they 
celebrate your Feltivals. After this, 
he diſcours'd with Meztor of that 
firſt Being which form'd the Hea- 
vens and the Earth ; of that pure, 
infinite and unchingeable Light 
which is communicated to all with- 
out any Diminution ; of that ſu- 
preme and unverſal Truth which 
Els 
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enlightens the Spiritual World as 
the Sun enlightens the Corporeal. 
He who has never ſeen this Light, 
ſaid he, 1s as blind as one born 
without Sight ; he paſſes his Life in 
a diſmal Night, like that of thoſe 
Regions where the Sun never ſhines 
for many Months of the Year ; he 
thinks himſelf Wiſe, and 1s a Fool; - 
he fancies he ſees all, and fees no- 
thing ; he Dies without ſeeing any 
thing; at moſt he perceives only 
falſe and obicure Flaſhes, vain Sha- 
dows, Phantoms, that have no real 
Being. 

Ot this kind are all thoſe, who 
are carried away by ſenſual Pleaſures, 
and the Inchantments of Imagina- 
tion. There are no true Men up- 
on the Earth but thoſe who conſult, 
love and obey -this eternal Rea- 
ſon. ?*Tis ſhe that inſpires us when 
we think well : *Tis ſhe that re- 
proves us when we think ill. Our 
Reaſon as well as our Life 1s her 
Gift, She is as a vaſt Ocean of 
Light ; 
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Light; the Reaſon of Men is like: 
little Rivulets emaning from her, 
which return and loſe themſelves in 
her again. 

Tho? I did not yet throughly 
comprehend the Wiſdom of this Diſ- 
courſe, I taſted nevertheleſs ſome- 
thing in it ſo Pure and fo Sublime, 
that my Heart grew warm, and 
Truth ſeem'd to ſhine in all theſe 
Words. They continued to ſpeak 
of the Original of the Gods, of the 
Hero's, of” the Poets, of the Golden 
Age, of the Deluge, of the firſt 
Hiſtories of the World, of the Ri- 
ver of Oblivion, into which the 
Souls of the Dead are plung'd, of 
the eternal Puniſhments prepar*d for 
the Impious in the dark Gulph of 
Tartarus, and of that happy Tran- 
quatey which the Juſt enjoy in the 

lyſian Fields without any apprehen- 
{i0ns of Change. 

During this Converſation, we 
ſaw great numbers of Dolphins co- 
ver'd with Scales, that ſeem'd to -w 
® 
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of Gold and Azure. They play'd 
if! the Sea, and laſh'd the Floods in- 
to a Foam. After them came the 
Tritons, ſounding their wreathed 
Trumpets made of Shells : They 
ſurrounded the Chariot of Amphi- 
trite, that was drawn by Sea-Horſes 
whiter than Snow. They cut the 
Briny Sea, and left vaſt Furrows 
behind them. Their Eyes darted 
Fire, and Smoak iffued from their 
Noſtrils. The Chariot of the God- 
deſs was a Shell of a wonderful Fi- 
re; *twas more white than the 
neſt Ivory, and the Wheels were 
all of Gold. This Chariot ſeem'd 
to fly upon the ſurface of the Wa- 
terss A Troop of Nymphs came 
Swimming behind the Chariot : 
Their lovely Hair hung looſe u 
their Shoulders, floating at the Plea- 
ſure of the Winds. The Goddeſs 
had in one Hand a golden Scepter, 
with which ſhe commanded the 
Waves : With the other ſhe held 
upon her Knee the little God Pale- 


mon, 
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mon, her Son, who hung upon her 
Breaſt. Her Face was fo bright 
and {o majeſtick, that the black 
Tempeſts and ail the ſeditious Winds 
fled from before her. The Tritons 
guided the Horſes, and held the 
golden Reins. A large Sail: of the 
richeſt Purple hung floating in the 
Air above the Chariot ; a Multitude 
of little Zephyrs hover'd about ir, 
and labour'd to fill it with their 
Breath. In the midft of the Air 
Eolus appear'd, diligent, reſtleſs and 
vehement ; his ſtern and wrinkled 
Face; his menacing Voice, his Eye- 
brows hanging down to his Beard ; 
his Eyes of a dim and auſtere 
Fire, difpersd the Clouds, and kept 
the fierce Aquilons ſilent. The vaſt 
Whales, and all the Monſters of the 
Sea came out of their profound Grot- 
to's to gaze upon the Goddels, and 
with their Ngſtrils made the briny 
Waters ebb and flow. 

After we had admir'd this won- 
derful Sight, we began to __ 
rac 
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the Mountains of Creeft , tho? yet 
we could hardly diſtinguiſh them 
from the Clouds of Heaven, and 
flowings of the Seca. Then we ſaw 
the ſummer of Mount Ids, which 
riſes above all other Mountains of 
the Iſland, as an antient Stag carries 
his branching Head above the young 
 Fawns that follow him in the Fo- 
reſt. By degrees we ſaw more 
diſtinatly the Coaſt of the Iſland, 
repreſenting the form of an Amphi- 
theater; as we found the Lands 
in Cyprs neglected and uncultivated, 
ſo thoſe of Creet appear'd plentt- 
fully cover'd with all manner of 
Fruits by the Induſtry of the Inha- 
bitants. 

On all ſides we perceived Towns 
equalling Cities ; well-built Villages, 
and magnificent Cities: We ſaw 
neither Hill nor Vale where the 
Hand of the diligent Husband- 
man was not ſtampt ; the Plow 
had left deep Furrows in ev 
part; Thorns, Bryars, and ſuc 
Plants 
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Plants as are a uſeleſs Burden to the 
Earth, are utterly unknown in this 
Country. We contemplated with 
Pleaſure the fruitful Vallies, where 
Troops of Oxen go lowing in the 
{weet Paſtures, that abound with 
Springs of running Water ; the 
Sheep every where Feeding upon 
the deſcent of the Hills ; the cham- 
pion Ground cover'd with Corn, 
preſented with a liberal Hand by 
the bountiful Ceres; in a Word, 
the Mountains adorn'd with Vines, 
and Grapes of a rich purple Colour, 
promiſing 2 plentiful Vintage of the 
delicious Preſents of Bacchus, which 
charm the Cares of Men. 

Mentor told us he had been for- 
merly in Creer, and informed us of 
what he knew. © This Iſland, 
« ſaid he, juſtly admir'd by all 
« Strangers, and famous for its. 
< hundred Cities, is more than 
& {ufficient to nouriſh all the Inha- 
« bitants, tho? they are innumera- 
<. dice; for the Earth never ceaſes 

to 
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«* to produce her Fruits if Induſtry 
« be not wanting ; her fertil Bo- 
« ſom can never be exhauſted. The 
« more numerous Men are in a 
« Country, provided they be La- 
© horious, the greater abundance 
« they enjoy. hey need not be 
&« jealous of one another, for this 
« tender Mother multiplies her Gifts 
« according to the number of hex. 
&« Children, if they deſerve her Fa- 
« yours by their Labour. The Am- 
« bition and Covetouſneſs of Men, 
« arethe only Springs of their Un- 
* happineſs. They covet all, and 
« make themſelves miſerable by de- 
« firing what is ſuperfluous. If 
* they would be moderate, and 
*« contented with what is neceſſary, 
« we {hould fee Plenty, Peace, 
« Union and Happineſs reſtor'd to 
* the World. M5zinos, the wiſeſt 
and beſt of Kings, underſtood this 
well. All the admirable Things 
you ſhall ſee in this Iſland are ow- 
ing to the excellency of his Laws. 
The 
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The Education he appointed for 
Children, renders their Bodies ſtrong 
and healthful. They are accuſtom- 
ed from their Infancy to a plain, 
frugal, laborious Life, becauſe Plea- 
ſure enervates both the Body and 
the Mind. No other Pleaſure is 
ever propos'd to them but the ac-, 
quiſition of an invincible Virtue, 
and ſolid Glory. This People do 
not meaſure Mens Courage only by 
deſpiling Death in the hazards of 
War ; but by the contempt of great 
Riches, and 1gnominious Pleafares, 
Three Vices are puniſhd here, 
which remain unpuniſh'd 1n all 
other Nations, 4 += Diſſi- 
mulation, Covetouinels. 

They have no need of Laws to 
ſuppreſs Luxury and diſſolution of 
Manners; for {ach Things are un- 
known in Creet. Every Man Works ; 
yet no Man deſires to be rich. They 
| think all their Labour ſufficiently 
recompenced with an ealy and re- 
gular Life, in which they enjoy 
plen- 
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plentifully and quietly all that is 
truly neceſſary to Men. Coſtly Fur- 
-niture, rich Apparel, delicious Feaſts 
and guilded Palaces, are not per- 
mitted in this Country. Their 
Cloths are of fine Wool, wrought 
with Art, and beautiful in Colour, 
but without Embroidery or any 
other Ornament. Their Tables are 
ſober; They drink little Wine; 
good Bread, with excellent Fruits, 
and the Milk of the Cattle, make 
the principal part of their Meals. 

At the moſt, their Meat is plain 
dreſs'd, without Sauce or Ragou ; 
and they always take care to re- 
ſerve the beſt and ſtrongeſt of the 
Cattle to be employ*'d in Husban- 
dry. Their Houſes are neat, *com- 
modious, pleaſant ; but without Or- 
naments. They are not ignorant 
of the moſt magnificent Atchite- 
Cture; but that's reſerv'd for the 
Temples of the Gods: They dare 
not live in Houſes like thoſe of the 
immortal Beings. 

The 
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The ou Riches of this People 
are Health , Strength , Courage ; 
Peace and Union 1n Families; the 
liberty of all the Citizens; plenty 
of Things _—_— and a contempt 
of thoſe that are ſuperfluous ; a ha- 
bit of Labour, and an abhorrence 
of Sloth; a mutual emulation of 
virtuous Actions; ſubmiſſion to the 
Laws, and a reverence of the juſt 
Gods. 

I ask'd him in what the Authori- 
ty of the King conſiſted? And he 
anſwer'dthus. © The King is above 
« all the People; but the Laws are 
* above the King. He has an ab- 
« ſolute Power to do Good ; but 
«© his Hands are tied, ſo ſoon as he 
* attempts to do Ill. The Laws 
« entruſt him with the care of the 
« People, as the moſt valuable of 
« all Truits, on condition to be the 
« Father of his Subjeftts. They 
* intend, that one Man -ſhall ſerve 
& by his Wiſdom and Moderation 
« to make whole Nations happy Fl 
* an 
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« and not that ſo niany Men ſhall 
” © by their Miſery and abjeQ Slave- 
/ ſerve to flatter «the! Pride'and 
l < Pony on im -s : 
*, ought to have more'than 
* other Men, except ' ſuch affiftance 
as 1s neceſſary' either to the dif- 
= char e of his painful FunGtians, | or 
«t0- imprint ot! the! Mihds-of the 
© /People'thiat Reſpe& whictv'is due 
*-20 the Perſon who” is to-maintait 
.4.'the vigour of the Laws: 7 © 
- ©. On the other Hand, the' King 
< ought t0 be more fober;, i More 
© averſe it9/uxery, 'more free from 
*iVanity;  Haughtinels and Often- 
4'tation,/''than any'other Mah." - He 
«.'is' not to have more Riches and 
6. Pleaſures, - but -miore Wiſdom, 
«:Virtue.and: Glory: than/the reſt 
6. bf--Mejs. .. ABroad,” hes ro: be 
41the Defender of tus Conntry,! at 
*.theHead of their Armies ut e 
© he is to diſtribute Juſtice ry 
*.Pepple ; -to- make\-rhem OT 
of wiſe-and- happy'!-?Tis not his 
<1 H * own 
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- own. fake that. the Gods have 
« made him King, but only What 
« hemay bethe Man of his. Peop 
<. He owes all his Time —_ 
«pk, all his Care, all his Aﬀetti- 
« on;;; and he is-no- otherwiſe. wor- 
Ny of the Crown , than as he 
| his own Intereſts, to fa- 
rihce' himſelf to. the- Publick 
&< 5 Pn Minos appoiated-that his 
& Children: ſhould not. reign _ 
&« him, unleſs they would reign by 
« « theſe Ruks ;/ for he loy'd his Peo- 
ple more than his:-Family, _ By 
: « hi at acdF7- "repderdd, m_ 
« ſapower Q happ is 
G6: Modeterion he bas r Cd the 
« Glory of all Conquerory.,.. = 
** make their People. ſubſervient to 
< their; Greatnets,, 'bhag, 55,_tq;; their 
Vanity. Ima;Ward, by lus: Ju- 
s ſtice he.deſerv*d+to;be the:ſupriac 
ky arp of mem 06-7 um aha Regions 
bs W., 


' Whilſt: Mendes! was ſpeaking we 
_— in:thd Iland;;z/| we Jawurbe 
famous 


Cc 


(147) 


' famous 'Labyrintt, few 


Hands of the ingenidus De * -n 
imitation of ne great Labyrinth 
which we had ſeen in Ezypr. As 
we were err, Jo curious Fa- 
brick, we beheld 'the Shoar cover'd 
with People, and Multitydes 'pref- 
fing towards 's Place thar was neat 
the Sea. ' We asK'd 'the reaſon 'of 
their haſt, and receiv'd this Account 
from ' one Nasfierates, A N ative of 
Che EF -| 
'- Tomieneas, the Son of Diatitld, 
add Grarid-ſon to Minos, went with 
the reſt of the Grerian Kin ngs to the 
Siege of Troy. After the DeftruQti- 
on of that Giy, he ſet Sail, in order 
to retur' to Creer ; [bur Was ſurprisd 
by 'fo vidknt & Storm, that the 'Pi- 
16, ard the moſt experienc'd Ma- 
riners in the Ship, gave themſelves 
for loſt. Every one had Death be- 
fore. ig ta every one ſax the 
AbyBbpen to ſwallowhing vp; &ve- 
ry one deplord his Misfortung, and 
had net {6 mucki''as the wretched 
IH 2. Hopes 
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Hopes: of that imperfe& Reſt, which 
the Souls enjoy , that have croſs'd 
the River Stzx, after their Bodies 
have receiv'd Burial. Jdomenens, 
lifting up his Eyes and Hands to 
Heaven, invok'd Neprene in theſe 
Words,, . 0. powerful God! who 
commandeſt the Empire of the Sea, 
-vouchſafe to. hear the Prayer of the 
Diſtreſſed ; if thou delivereſt me 
from the fury of the Winds, and 
bringeſt me ſafe to Creer, the firſt 
Head I ſee, ſhall fall by my.own 
Handsa ſacrifice tothy Deity... , 
_. In the mean time his'Son-1mpa- 
tient to ſee his Father, made haſte 
to, meet and embrace him at | his 
Landing; unhappy Youth! who 
knew not that he was. running to 
his own Deſtruction. _ 'The Father 
eſcap'd the Storm, and landed .in 
the Port of Syria. He gave Thanks 
to Neptune for _earing be Prayers, 
but ſoon found how fatal they had 
been to him. - A black Preſage of 
his Misfortune made him butterly 
: TC- 
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repent-his raſh Vow. _ He dreaded 
.his own Arrival; . he fix't his. Eyes 
upon: the Ground : He fear'd to fee 
whatever -was dear to him in the 
World. - But the inexorable God- 
deſs Nemeſis, who never fails to 
puniſh, Men; and eſpecially haugh- 
ty Kings, puſh'd him on with a f- 
tal inviſtble Hand. Jdomenexs 
arrives, hardly daring to lift up his 
Eyes : He ſees his Son : *'He ſtarts 
back with Horrour ; his Eyes in 
. vain look about for ſome other Head 
to ſerve for. his vow?d Sacrifice. _.. 
- His Son approach'd, = threw 
this Arms ky his Neck _—_ 
cars, 


to ſee his Father a dolng 0 
and making no aacoaten' Art" 
neſs. . Q-my,Father, ſaid he ! Whence 
comes this Sadnels,. after ſo long/ab- 
ſence ? are you dif] oy to ſee your 
om, and to _ of your 
Son What weed _ ? Yourun 
your Eyes away ro 
The Father overwhelm'd with 
Grief, made no anſwer. Art laſt, af- 
rer 
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ter many. bitter Sighs, he faid, "Ah"! 
Neptune what have I promigd'? Re- 
ſtore me to ithe 'Wiinds, 'and 'to-the 
Rocks, which ought to have daſhd 
me in Pieces, and faniſh'd my wretch- 
ed Life. Let my Son live ! Q thou 
cruel God, here, take my Blood'atil 
ſpare his. As TERS he' drew 
his Sword to pierce his own Heart; 
but thoſe that were about him-ſtaid 
his Hand. The aged Sophrenymus, 
by whom the 'will "of the 'Gods is 
convey*d to 'Men,' afſur'd him 'thit 
he might fatisfie Neptune without 
the Death of his Son. Your Pro- 
miſe, ſaid he, was imprudent; the 
Gods will not be honour'd yt © nt 
ty : | Beware: of adding to'the Error 
of your RO ns — 
compliſhing it againſt the Laws 0 

Nature : Offer 7 Iraiddre? Bulls, 
white-as Snow to Neptune ; ler their 
Blood ftream about his Alrar crown'd 
with Flowers ; ket the {weetelt In- 
cenfe {moak in Honour of the God. 


Ido- 
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Idomeneus heard this Diſcourſe, u- 
clining his Head towards the: Earth, 
Dn 

in &;z 

rr . 4 Colour eye- 
ry, Moment, aod all'bis Limbs'ſhook 
with horrour. * In the _ tume 
his Sdn faid to: bim : . My: Father, 
herelan ; your: 'Son is 1 y to-Die 
tO/A an Seer ſt yes 
ed; lance my Death' will have 
vented yours. Strike, .O-my Fat 

and ſuldet not. to._find in me the 
leaſt fear 'of Death, or:any thivg 


unbecomiog your Son O47 
In-that Idameneus trans 


ſported with: DiſtraQion,, and poſ- 
'd, hy. infernal: Furies,; ſurprigd 
all that tan him with Aﬀo- 
niſhment. He thruſt his Sword into 
the Heart of this Cn Lo we 
it out ain reeking of B 
ro Ho it into his own Bowels. 
But he was once more prevented 
thoſe that were reſent. The 
outh fell down into hi own _ 
TI! ef Yi it - 
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the ſhades of Death hung upon his 
Eyes; he open'd them a little to the 
Light ; | but. could: not ay its 
Brightneſs. | . As a beautiful Lilly in 
the midſt of the Fieldy-cut |up'from 
the Root by the Plowſhare, lies 
down and languiſhes on the Ground. 
It receives no. more ' Nouriſhment 
from the Earth, and'the! Sprinþs' of 
Life are intercepted ; 'yet the fnow 

White and noble Luſtre-1n-part re- 
mains. So the Son of Idomenes,- like 
a young and tender Flower, 4s cut 
down in the bloomof his Age. The 
Father through exceſs of Grief'is:be- 
come inſenſible, he-knows notwhere 
he is, nor,what he does, .nor'-what 
be ought todo ; hereelsrowards the 
City and demands his'Sba.... -- - 
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The Son of 


ULYSSES. 


PART. Il. 


———— 


N the mean time the People be- 
I ing touch'd with Pity for the 
=- Son, and full of Horror at the 
barbarous Atioa - the Father, cry 
- OUT, 


[ 2] 
Out, That the juſt Gods have aban- 
don'd him to the Furies; Their 
Rage furniſhes *em with Arms; 
They lay hold of what Weapons 
come next to hand ; Dilcord breaths 
a ſecret Venom into their Breaſts; 
The Cretans, the wiſe Cretarns for- 
get their belov'd Wiſdom; They 
will no longer acknowledge the Son 
of ſage Minos; Idomeneus's Friends 
know not how to conſult his Safety 
but by conducting him back to his 
Ship; They embark - with him, 
and commit their Flight to the 
Waves. Idomenzus being ccme to 
himſelf, returns them "Thanks for 
-Cairying him away from a Land he 
| beſprinkled with his Son's 
wood, and which he could no lon- 
ger inhabit; the Winds watt 'em 
over to Heſperia, where they lay 
the Foundation of a new Kingdom 
in the Country ot the Salertzzes. 
But now the Cretans being deſti- 
tute of a King to govern *em, they 
rcloire to chute ſuch an one as will 
| keep 
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keep up the Purity of the eſtabliſh'd 
Laws. And theſe are the Mea- 
ſures they take for that purpoſe. 
All the chief Men of a hundred Ci- 
ties are now to meet at one Place; 
they begin with offering Sacrifices ; 
they aſſemble all the moit renown'd 
Sages of the Neighbouring Coun- 
tries to examine the Wiſdom of 
thoſe who ſhall be thought worthy 
of Command ; they order publick 
Games, where all the Co:mpcritors 
are to fight; for the Crown is the 
Prize which they propoſe to him 
who ſhall excel, both as to ſtrength 
of Body and endowmeat of Mind. 
They will have a King whole Body . 
mult be ſtrong and active, i" 
Soul adorn'd with Wildom anc 

Virtue: They: invite all Strangers 
to this grand Aſlembly. MNauſucrates 
having recounted to us tius wonde- 
rous Story, cries out, Halte there- 
fore, you Strangers, to our Aſlem- 
bly; you ſhall contend with the 
Relit, and it the Gods decree the 
B 2 Victory 
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Viftory for either of you, *he ſhall 
Reign 1in this Country. We fol- 
lowed him, not out of any deſire of 
being victorious, but only out of a 
Curioſity to ſee an Election ſo ex- 
traordinary. 

We arrived at a Place reſembling 
a very large Circas, \Turrounded 
with a thick- Wood. T he middle 
of this Circus was an Arena (or 
Pit) prepared for the Combatants ; 
it was ſurrounded by a large Am- 
phitheater of green Turf, whereon 
fat in order an innumerable multi- 
tude of Spectators. As ſoon as we 
came there, we were honou- 
tably receiv'd; for the Cretans, of 
all Nations in the- World, are the 
moſt noble and religious Obſervers 
of Hoſpitality ; they deſired us to 
take our Places, and invited us to 
enter the Liſts. Mentor excus'd him- 
{elf, upon account of his Age, and 
Haſael on the ſcore of his Health. 
My Youth and Vigour left me with- 
out Excule ; however, I caſt a look 
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upon Meztor to diſcover his Mind, 
and I perceived he defir'd that I 
ſhould engage: I therefore accepted 
their Propoſal, and ſtrip'd my ſelf 
of all my Cloaths; they poured 
Streams of ſweet and ſhining Oyl 
on all my Limbs; and being co- 
vered with Duſt, I put 1n for one 
among the Combatants. *'T was 
ſaid on every Side, that the Son of 
Ulyſſes was come to diſpute the 
Prize, and ſeveral Cret:zs, who had 
been at 1thacs during my Infancy, 
knew me again. - The firſt Exerciſe 
was Wreſtling. A Rhoatan, about 
Five and Thirty Years of Age, fur- 
mounted all thoſe who dared to en- 
counter him. He had ſtill all the 
Vigour of Youth; his Arms were 
nervous and brawny ; at the leaſt 
of his Moticns you might diſcover 
all his Muſcles, and he was no lets 
nimble than ſtrong. He did not 
think it worth this while to over- 
come me, and looking with Pity 
upon my tender Age, he was about 
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to retire, when I ofer'd to contend 
with hun. Thereupon we laid hold 
of one another; {queez'd each other 
till we were almolt out of Breath; 
clap'd our Shoulders and Feet one 
azainlt another; diſtended all our 
Nerves, and twined our Arms a- 
bout like Snakes, either of us {ſtri- 
ving to lift his Antagoniſt from the 
Ground. Sometimes he endeavour- 
ed to trip me over by puſhing me 
on the right ſide, ſometimes he en- 
deavoured to bend me on the lett : 
ut when he had thus {peat himſelf 
In vain, I gave him ſuch a violent 
Puſh as made his Back bend, and 
{o he tumbled down on the Stage ; 
I tel upon him, and tho? he us'd all 
lis Strength to get uppermoit, yet 
T kept him under me without much 
difficulty : All the People cry'd, 
Vidtory to the Son of Ulyſſes, and 
{o I help'd the diſmay'd Khoarar to 
cet up. The Combate with the 
Ce/l4s was more difficult: The Son 
of a rich Citizen of Samos having 
aC- 


S 
acquir'd a great Renown in this 
Exerciſe, all the reſt yielded to hinr, 
and I alone offer'd to diſpute the 
Victory with him. At firſt he 
treated me with ſuch fierce Blows 
on my Head and Breaft as made me 
ſpit Blood, and ſpread a thick Cloud 
over my Eyes; I ſtagger'd, he 
preſy'd me; I was almolt out of 
Breath, but I was animated by Mex- 
tor's Voice, who cry'd to me, You 
Son of Utyjjes, will you ſuffer your 
ſelf to be vanqui{h'd ? Anger ſup- 
ply'd me with freſh Strength, and 
I avoided ſeveral Blows which 
would have cruſt'd me down. As 
ſoon as the Samian had made a falſe 
Blow at me, and that his Arm was 
ſtretch'd out in vain, I ſurpriz'd 
him 1n that ſtooping Poſture, and 
as he began to hos back, I liſted 
up my Ceffus that T might fall up- 
on him with greater force; he en- 
deavour'd to recover, but whileſt 
he was 1n this diſadvantagious Po- 
ſture, he gave me an opportunuy 

. "> "B80 tO 


[8] 
to throw him down. He had ſcarce 
touched the Ground, when I reach'd 
him my hand to raiſe him ; but he 
got up by himſelf, cover'd with 
Duſt and Blood, full of confuſion 
and diſorder, not daring to renew 
the Fight. 

Immediately after began the Cha- 
riot-Races : The Chariots were di- 
{tributed by Lot; mine happen'd to 
be the worit, both as to the lightneſs 
of the Wheels, and the mettle of the 
Horſes: We ſtarted; a Cloud of 
Dult flew about us that darkned the 
very Sky ; at firſt I let all my Com- 
petitors go before me ; a young 
L acedemonian, nam'd Creantor, caſt 
off all the reſt behind him; a Cre- 
tan, Policlete by name, follow'd 
him cloſe: FHippomachus, a Rela- 
tion of Idomeneus, who aſpir'd to 
o'retake him, giving the Reins to 
his Horſes, who were recking with 
{weit, leaned on their looſe Mane, 
and his Chariot-Wheels turn'd fo 
very ſwift, that they ſeem'd to -n 
WIth- 
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without Motion, like the Wings 
of an Eagle that cuts the Air. My 
Horſes being animated, and having 
gather'd Breath by degrees, I out- 
{trip'd moſt of thoſe who ſtarted 
with ſo much Fury. Hippomachas,,. 
driving his Horſes too faſt, the moſt 
mettleſome of *em fell down, and 
by his fall depriv'd his Maſter of 
the Hopes of the Crown. . Policletes 
leaning too much upon his Horſes, 
and having no firm fitting, tum- 
bled down at a Shock, loſt his 
Reins, and *twas great luck that he 
eſcap'd Death. Piſiſtrates, ſeeing 
with Eyes full of Indignation, that 
I was got up cloſe to him, redoub- 
led his Eagerneſs: Now he invok- 
ed the Gods, promiſing *em rich 
Offerings; then he cheer'd up his 
Horſes with his Voice: He was 
affraid leſt I ſhould paſs be- 

tween him and the * Mark ; * Metre. 
for my Horſes which I ſpar- 

ed at firſt, were now able to beat 
his; ſo that he had no other Hopes 
B 5 left 
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teft him, than to ſtop up my Paſ- 
fage: In order to it, he ventur'd 
to break his Wheel againſt the 
Mark, and broke it accordingly. 
I turn'd about preſently to avoid 
his broken Chariot, and a moment 
after he ſaw me at the Goal. The 
People ſhouted a ſecond time, and 
cry'd out, Victory to the Son of 
Ulſſes, *tis He the Gods have de- 
ſtin'd to Reign *over us. In the 
mean time the moſt illuſtrious, and 
the wiſeſt among the Cretazxs, con- 
ducted us into an old and conſecrat- 
ed Wood, remote from the ſight 
of prophane Men, where the old 
Men whom Mizos had eſtabliſh'd 
to be the Judges of the People, and 
Guardians of the Laws, aſſembled 
us. We were the {ame who had 
contended at the Exerciſes, no other 
being admitted. "The Sages open- 
ed the Books wherein all the Laws 
of Minos are colleted. As I drew 
near thoſe old Men, whom Age 
rendred Venerable, without im- 

pairing 


L851 
pairing the Vigour of their Mind, 
I felt my ſelf ſeized with an awful 
Reſpet and Confuſion. . They fat 
in order, . and motionleſs in- their 
Places; their Hair was hoary ; 
ſome of them had none at all; a 
calm and ſerene Wiſdom ſhin'd in 
their grave Countenances; they 
ſpoke with Deliberation, and ſaid 
nothing beſide the purpoſe ; when 
they happen'd to differ in Opinion, . 
they were {o-moderate in maintain- 
ing their Sentiments, that: one 
would be apt to think that they 
were all of one Mind. This long 
Experience of paſt Tranſactions, 
and their conitant Application and 
Study, gave them a clear diſtinct 
Idea of every Thing: But what 
molt conduc'd to pertect their Rea- 
ſon, was the 'Tranquillity of their 
Minds, freed from the fond Paſſi- 
ons and wild Caprices of Youth; 
they were acted by Wiſdom alone, 
and the Advantage they reap'd 
from their accompliſh'd Yirtue , 
Was, 
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was, that they had ſuch a perfe& 
Maſtery over their Pafſions, that 
they enjoy'd without trouble the 
pleaſant and noble Delght of being 
govern'd by Reaſon. As I was ad- 
miring them, I wiſe?d my Lite 
were contratted, that I might ar- 
rive on the {ſudden to fo valuable an 
old Age; I accounted Youth un- 
happy, for being ſo remote from 
that calm and clear-ſighted Virtue. 
'The Chief among thoſe old Men, 
opened the Volume of :Mznos's 
Laws, which was a great Book 
uſually kept among Pertumes in a 
golden Box. - All thoſe old Men 
kiſsd it with great Reſpect, for 
they ſaid, 'That next the Gods, 
trom whom good Laws are derived, 
nothing ought to be more facred a- 
mong Men, than even thoſe Laws 
themſelves which tend to make 
them Good, Wiſe, and Happy. 
Thoſe who have in their Hands the 
Adminiſtration of the Laws tor the 
Government of the People, ought 
them- 
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themſelves to be govern'd by thoſe 
very Laws upon all Occaſions : ?Tis 
the Law, and not the Man that 
ought to Reign. Such was the Diſ- 
courſe of the Sages. Afterwards he 
who preſided at the Aflembly, pro- 
pounded three Queſtions which 
were to be decided by the Maxims 
of Minos. The firſt Queſtion was, 
Which of all Men was moſt free ? Some 
anſwer'd, That *twas a King who 
had an abſolute Power over his Peo- 
ple, and had conquer'd all his Ene- 
mies. Others maintain'd, That 
*twas a Man who being never mar- 
ried, travelPd all his Lite-time thro? 
divers Countries, without being ever 
ſubjet to the Laws of any Nation. 
Others fancied, That it was a Bar- 
barian, who living upon Hunting in 
the mid{t of Woods, was indepen- 
dent upon any.Government, and li- 
able to no manner of Went. Others 
thought it was'a Man newly made 
Free, who coming out of a rigo- 
rous Servitude, enjoy'd more than 
any 
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any other, the ſweets of Liberty. 
Others at laſt ventur'd to ſay, That 
it was a dying Man, becauſe Death 
freed him from all Troubles; and 
that all Men had no more Power over 
him. When it came to my turn, I 
was not puzzled how to anſwer, 
becauſe I ſtill remember'd what 


Mentor had often told me: The - 


moſt free of all Men, aniwer'd I, 
is he who can be free, even in fla- 
very it ſelf, and in what Condition 
or Country ſoever he be; a Man is 
moſt free, when he fears the Gods, 
and none but them: In ſhort, that 
Man is truly free who dilingag'd 
from all manner of Fear, or anxious 
Deſire, is ſubject to the Gods and 
his Reaſon only. The old Men 
look'd upon one another ſmiling, 
and wonder'd to find that my An- 
ſwer was exactly the ſame with 
that of Mzzos. 

Afterwards, they propos'd the ſe- 
cond Queſtion in thefe Words ; 
Which is the moſt unbappy of all Men ? 
Every 
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Every one an{wer'd as he thought. 
One ſaid, *Tis a Man who has nei- 
ther Eſtate, Health, nor Honour. 
Another ſaid, *Iis a Man who 1s 
Friendleſs. Others maintain'd, That 
tis a Man who has diſobedient, 
ungrateful, and unworthy Chil- 
dren. There came a Sage of the 
Ifle of Lesbos, who ſaid, That the 
moſt unhappy of all Men, is he 
who thinks himſelf ſo ; for Unhap- 
pineſs doth not depend ſo much up- 
on the Things we ſuffer, as upon 
our own impatience and uneaſineſs 
which aggravates our Misfortunes. 
This Speech was highly commend- 
ed and applauded by the whole A\- 
ſembly, and every one thought that 
this Lesbia» would carry the Prize 
in thus ſolving this Queſtion ; but 
being ask*d my Opinion, I anſwer'd 
according to Mextor's Maxims : 
The molt unhappy of all Men, is a 
King, who thinks himſelf happy, 
when he makes all the reſt of Man- 
kind miſerable; His blindneſs makes 
him 
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him doubly unhappy; for not 
knowing his Miſery, he cannot ap- 
ply: Remedies to it; nay, he fears 
to be acquainted with it ; Truth 
cannot pierce through the Crowd 
of his Flatterers, and reach his View; 
hisPaſſions tyrannize over him ; he 
is a ſtranger to his Duty ; he never 
taſted the Pleaſure of doing good, 
nor telt the Charms of true Virtue; 
he is unhappy, and delerves to be 
ſo; his Unhappineſs encreaſes daily ; 
he runs to his own Ruin, and the 
Gods prepare an eternal Puniſhment 
to confound him. All the Aſem- 
bly confe(t I had overcome the wiſe 
Lesbian, and the old Men declar'd 
IT had hit upon the true ſenſe of 
Minos. | 

The third Queſtion they ask'd, 
was, Which of the two is to be preferr'd, 
either a Kyng victorious and mvincible 
in War ; or a Kyjng leſs experienced in 
War, but able to Rule his People wiſe- 
ly in Peace? The Majority anſwer'd, 
That 'the King invincible in War 
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was to be preferr'd ; What are we 
the better, ſaid they, for having a 
King who knows how to govern 
well in Peace, if he knows not how 
to defend his Kingdom when a 
War comes? For then his Enemies 
will overcome him, and make his 
People Slaves. Others on the con- 
trary maintain'd, That the peace- 
tul King was much better, becauſe 
he would be afraid of War, and 
conſequently take care to avoid it. 
Others ſaid , That a conquering 
King would conſult and advance as 
well the Honour of his People as 
his own, and make his Subjects Ma- 
{ters of other Nations; whereas 
a peaceful King would fink their 
Courage into a ſhameful Efhiminacy. 
They deſird to know my Opinion, 
and I anſwer'd thus; A King who 
knows not how to govern, but et- 
ther in Peace or in War, and is 1n- 
capable to rule his People in both, 1s 
but a Demi-King ; but if you com- 
pare a King, who 1s only skilFd 1n 

War, 
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War, to a wiſe King, who, with- 
out being acquainted with War, is 
able to maintain it upon occaſion, 
by his Generals, I think he is to be 
preferr'd to the other: A King 
whoſe Mind 1s entirely bent upon 
War, would always be for making 
War; and in order to extend his 
Dominion, and advance his Glory, 
not care it all his People were ruin'd. 
What are a People the better for the 
Conquelt. their King makes over 0- 
ther Nations, if they are miſerable 
under his Reign? Moreover, long 
Wars are ſtill attended with great 
Diſorders; the Conquerors them- 
ſelves grow looſe and diſorderly in 
thoſe "Times of Confuſion. See at 
what a dear Rate Greece has tri- 
umpl''d over Troy, ſhe was depriv*d 
of her Kings for above ten Years; 
whilſt all is ruind by War, the 
Laws grow faint, Agriculture 1s 
neglected, all Arts languiſh and de- 
cay; even the beſt Princes, when 
they have a War to carry on, are 
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oblig'd to commit the greateſt of 
Ts; which is, to tolerate Licenti- 
ouſheſs, and make uſe of wicked 
Men. How many profligate V1l- 
lains would be puniſh'd during the 
Peace, whoſe Audaciouſneſs mult 
needs be rewarded during the Dit- 
orders of War? Never had any 
Nation a conquering Sovereign, but 
they muſt ſuffer much upon account 
of his Ambition. A Conqueror 1n- 
toxicated with his Glory, ruins as 
much his victorious People, as the 
Nations he has vanquifh'd. A 
Prince, who wants the neceſſary 
Qualifications for Peace, cannot 
make his Subjects reliſh the Fruits 
of a War happily ended; he is like 
a Man who could defend his own 
Field againſt his Neighbour, and 
uſurp even that of his Neighbour 
himſelf, but could neither Plow 
nor Sow his Grounds, and {o Reap 
no Harveſt. Such a Man ſeems 
to be horn to deſtroy, lay waſt, 
and turn the World topſy-turvy ; 
an 
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and not to make the People happy 

by his wiſe Government. Now 

let's conſider a peaceful King : *Tis 

true, he 1s not fit for great Con- 

quelts; that 1s to ſay, he 1s not 
born to diſturb the "Tranquillity of 
his own People, by endeavouring 
to ſubduc thoſe other Nations who 
are not his lawful Subject ; but he 
1s truly fit to govern in Peace, and 
is Maſter of all the Qualifications 
neceſſary to ſecure and protect his 
People againſt their Enemies. For 
he never attempts to do any thing 
that may diſturb the publick Peace ; 
he is religiouſly Faithful in all his 
Alliances ; his Allies love him, they 
are not in fear of him, but rather 
repoſe an intire Confidence in him. 
It he happens to have ſome ſtirring, 
haughty, ambitious and trouble- 
ſome Neighbour, all the other 
Kings who fear that ſtirring Neigh- 
bour, and in no manner diſtruſt the 
peaceful King, join themſelves in 
Confederacy with that good m—_ 
an 
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and keep him from being opprelt. 
His Integrity, Honeſty, and Mo- 
deration make him the Arbiter of 
all the States that ſurround his ; 
whileſt the ambitious King, 1s od1- 
ous to all the reſt, and ever expos'd 
to their Leagues. This peaceful 
Prince has the Honour of being, as . 
it were, the Father and Guardian 
of all the other Kings. Theſe are 
the Advantages he has abroad ; 
thoſe he enjoys at home are ſtill 
more wondertul : Since he is fit to 
govern in Peace, 'tis certain he go» 
verns according to the wiſeſt Laws; 
- he diſcountenances Pomp, Luxury, 
and all thoſe Arts that ſerve only 
to cheriſh and foment Vice; he pro- 
motes and encourages thoſe that are 
uſeful, and can tupply Mankind 
with the real Wants of Life ; more 
ny, he cauſes his SubjeQs 
to apply themſelves to Agriculture, 
and by that means, he procures 
them Plenty of all Neceſſaries. This 
laborious People, plain in their 
Manners, 
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Manners, and thrifty in their way 
of living, get an cate livelihood by 
Tilling of their Lands, and multi- 
ply every day. This Kingdom 
contains a numberleſs Multitude of 
People, but a People found in Body, - 
vigorous and ſtrong ; not ſoftned 
by Pleaſures, exercis'd and inurd 
in Virtue, not addicted to the En- 
joyments of an effeminate luxurious 
Life; a People that know how to 
deſpiſe Death, and had rather part 
with their Lives, than with the Li- 
berty they enjoy under a wile King, 
who Reigns only by the Dictates 
of Reaſon and Juſtice. Let now a 
neighbouring Conqueror attack this 
People, perhaps he may hnd them 
not ſo well us'd to a Camp, rank- 
ing themſelves in order of Battle, 
or the belieging of a Town ; bur 
he will find them 1nvincible by their 
Numbers, their Courage, their Pa- 
tience upon hard Duty, their Fami- 
liarity with Want and Poverty, 
their Reſolution and Obſtinace in 
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Fights, and their conſtant Virtue 
not to be ſhaken even by ill Suc- 
ceſs and Diſaſters. Moreover, if 
the King have not Experience e- 
nough to Command his Armies in 
Perſon, he will eaſily find thoſe who 
ſhall be able to Command .them, 
and will make uſe of them without 
loling his Authority. In the mean 
time his Allies will furniſh him 
with Supplies ; his Subjects will ra- 
ther die than undergo the Yoke of 
another unjuſt and Frm" King, 
nay, the Gods themſelves will fight 
for him. See how many Helps and 
Advantages he will fiad amidſt his 
greateſt Dangers: I therefore con- 
clude, That a peaceful King who is 
unskil'd in War, is a very imper- 
tet King, ſince he cannot diſcharge 
one of his moſt important Fun- 
tions, which is to overcome his 
Enemies ; but at the ſame time, he 
is infinitely ſuperiour to a conquer- 
ing King, who wants the neceſſary 
Qualificatians to govern wn Peace, 
and 
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and 1s only fit for War. I per- 
ceived a great many in the Afem- 
bly who ſeem'd to diſlike my Opi- 
nion; but however, the old Men 
declar'd I had ſpoken the Sentiments 
of Mizos. The firſt of thoſe old 
Men cry*'d out, I {ce the fulfilling 
of one of Apollo's Oracles, which 1s 
known through all our Iſland : Mz- 
0s having conſulted the God to 
know how long ius Progeny would 
Reign, according to the Laws he 
had eſtabliſd; Apollo anſwer'd 
him, Thy Off-ſpring will ceaſe to 
Rule when a Stranger coming into 
thy Iſland, ſhall cauſe thy Laws to 
Reign. We fear'd leſt ſome Stran- 
ger Thould comeand Conquer the Ile 
of Crete, but Idomeneus's Misfor- 
tune, and the Wiſdom of the Son 
of Ulyſſes, who beſt of any Mortal 
underitands the Laws of Minos, do 
plainly diſcover to us the meaning 
of the Oracle; Why do we any 
longer deferr Crowning of hi 
whom Deſtiny appoints to be our 
King ? 
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King? Thereupon the old Men 
went out of the ſacred Wood, and : 
the firſt of them taking me by the 
hand, declar'd ro the People, who 
were impatient to know the Deci- 
ſion, That I had carried the Prize. 
His words were ſcarce out of his 
Mouth, when there was heard a 
confus'd Noiſe of all the Aſſembly, 
every one giving a ſhout for Joy ; 
the Sore and all the Neighbouring 
Hills eccho'd with this general Ac- 
clamation, Let the Son of Ulyſſes, 
who 1s as wiſe as Mzinos, Reign 
over the Cretans. 

I paus'd a while, and then mak- 
Ng Signs-with my hand, I demand- 
ed Silence. In the mean time Me- 
tor whiſper'd me in the Ear : What! 
will you renounce your own Coun- 
try? Will your ambitious Defire 
of a Crown make you forget Pene- 
lope, who now expetts you as her 
only Hopes, and the great Unſer, 
whom the Gods reſolv'd to reſtore 
to Ius Family ? Theſe words went 
C to 
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:to my Heart, and check'd my Am- 
*bition of being a King. But now . 


the profound Silence of this tumul- 


tuous — gave me occaſion 
thus to proceed ; 


Illuſtrious Cretars, 
I am not worthy to Command over 


you. The Oracle you mention'd, 


ſhews indeed that the Off-ſpring of 
Minos ſhall ceaſe to Rule when a 
Stranger comes into this Ifland, and 
cauſes the Laws of that wiſe King 
to flouriſh; but it is not ſaid that 
that Stranger ſhall Rule. IT will 
{uppoſe I am that Stranger mark'd 
out by the Oracle : I have made, his 
Prediction good, I am come into 
this Iftland, I have diſcover'd the 
true Senſe of the Laws, ,and I wiſh 
my -Explanation may contribute to 
make them Reign with the Man 
whom you ſhall chuſe: For my 


own part, I prefer my Country, 


the little iſland of Ithaca, before 
the hundred Cities of Crete, and the 
Glory and Wealth of this fine King- 
dom. Suffer me to purſue whit 
Fate 
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Fate hath deſtin'd ; if T entred your 
Liſts here *rwas not with hopes to 
Rule here, but only to merit your 
Eſteem and your Pity, and that I 
might be furniſd by you with 
Neceſſaries for my ſpeedy Return 
into my Native Country ; I would 
rather chuſe to obey my Father 
Ulyſſes, and comfort my Mother 
Penelope, than Reign over all rhe 
Nations of the Univerſe : Oh ! C7e- 
tans, you ſee the bottom of my 
Heart : I muſt leave you, but Death 
alone ſhall put a Period to my con- 
tinued Gratitude; yes, Telemachas 
will love the Cretars, and be as 
much concern'd for their Honour, 
as if *twere his own, as long as he 
has Breath. I had ſcarce done ſpeak- 
ing, when there aroſe through the 
whole Aſſembly a hollow Noiſe, 
like that of the Sea-Waves, which 
daſh one againſt another in a Storm. 
Some faid, Is this a God in an hu- 
mane Shape? Others maintain'd, 
They had ſeen me in other 
C 2 Countries, 
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Countries, and that they knew me 
again, Others cry'd, we muſt 
force him to Reign here. Art laſt I 
reſum'd my Diſcourſe, and every 
one Was lilent in a moment, not 
knowing. whether or no I was going 
to accept what I had at firſt reject- 
cd; in theſe words therefore I ad- 
dreſs'd my ſelf to *em: 

Suffer me, Oh! Cretans, to tell 
you my Thoughts; You are the 
wiſeſt of all Nations, but methinks 
Wiſdum requires a Precaution which 
you ſeem to have forgot ; you ought 
to fix your Election, not on that 
Man who beſt Diſcourſes about the 
Laws, but on him who with a moſt 
{teddy and conſtant Virtue, puts 
them 1n Practice. For my part, I 
am young, and conſequently with- 
out Experience, expos'd to the V1o- 
lence of Paſhons, and more fit to 
be inſtructed by Obeying, in order 
to Command hereafter, than to Com- 
mand at preſent: "Therefore ſeek 
not a Man that has overcome others 
10 
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in thoſe Tryals of Wit and Strength, 
but one that has overcome himſelf; 
look for a Man that has your Laws 
deeply engraven in his Heart, and 
hols Life is a'continu'd Practice of 
thoſe Laws; let his Actions rather 
than his Words, beſpeak your 
Choice. | 

All the old Men charm'd with 
this Diſcourſe, and ſeeing the Ap» 
plauſes of the whole Aſlembly ſtill 
encrealing, told me, Since the Gods: 
will not ſuffer us to hope to ſee you 
Reign among, us, at leaſt do us the 
favour to aſſilt us in the finding out 
a King that will govern accord:ng 
to our Laws: Do you know any 
Body that can Command with that 
Moderatiou you ſpeak of? I know 
a Man, anſwer'd I, to whom I am 
beholden for all you have admir'd 
in me; *tis his Wiſdom and not 
mine that ſpoke to you; *ris he who 
{uggeſted to me all thoſe Anſwers 
you heard juſt now. 


C'3 There-- 
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Thereupon all the Aſſembly caſt 
their Eyes upon Mentor, whom LI 
ſhew'd to them, holding him by 
the hand; moreover I told them 
what care he had taken of me from 
my Infancy; what Dangers he 
had reſcued me from; what Mit- 
fortunes had befallen me as ſoon as 
] began to neglect his Counſels. Ar 
tit they took no notice of him he- 
cauſe of his plain negligent Drels ; 
his modeſt Countenance, his being 
tilent almoſt all the while, and his 
relerved Looks: But when they 
v.cw'd him more attentively, they 
diſcoyer'd in his Countenance ſome- 
thing that beſpoke a firm, noble, 
and elevated Soul; they took no- 
tice of the livelineſs of his Eyes, 
and how active he was 1n all his 
Actions; they asked him ſeveral 
Queſtions, which he an{wer'd to the 
Admiration of all ; they reſolv'd to 
make him their King, but he ex- 
culed himſelf without any concern : 


He told them he preterr'd the O_ 
0 
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of a private Life, before the grand? 
Pomp of a Crown; that even the 
beſt Kings were unhappy in that 
they ſcarce ever did that Good they 
had a mind to do ; and that through 
Surprize, and the Infinuations of 
Flatterers, they often did that Miſ-- - 
chief they never intended. He ad- 
ded, that it Slaves be miſerable, the 
Condition of a King is no Iſs 
wretched, fince *tis bur ſervitude in 
a diſguiſe. When a Man, {aid he, 
is King, he 1s ſtil] dependent upon 
all thoſe whom he has occa{ton jor 
to ſupport his Authority, and make 
others obey : Happy 1s he who is not 
oblig'd to Command ! *Tis ouly to 
ones own Country, when ſhe in- 
veſts a Man with Power, that he 
ought to offer the dear Sacrifice of 
his Liberty, in order to conſult and- 
promote the publick Good. 

At theſe words the Crertans, till 
full of wonder and admiration, ask'd 
Iim, What Man they ought to 
chuſe? A Man, reply'd he, that's 
4 well 


[ 32 ] 
well known to you all, ſince you 
mult be govern'd by him, and ſuch 
a one as 1s affraid to govern you. 
Whoever deſires Sovereignty, 1s not 
I with it; and how then 
will he perform the Duties incum- 
bent upon his Dignity, tf he be a 
ſtranger to them? He courts a 
Crown for himſelf, but you ought 
.to endeavour after one who accepts 
it only for-your advantage. 

All the Cretars, being very much 
ſurpriz'd to ſee theſe two Strangers 
refuſe a Crown, which a great ma- 
ny others ſeek after with eager Am- 
bition, they enquir'd who came a- 
long with them. Naaſicrates, Who 
had conducted them from the Port 
to the Circus, where the Games 
were celebrated, ſhew'd them Ha- 
fſael, who was come with Mentor 
and my ſelf from the Iſle of Cypras ; 
but their wonder ſtill encreaſed , 
when they heard that Mextor had 
been Haſae!*'s Slave: That Haſael 
deeply afftefted with the Wiſdom 


and 
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and Virtue of his Slave, had made 
him his Counſellor and intimate 
Friend. That, that Slave made free, 
was the ſame who juſt now refuſed 


to be King; and that Haſae! was: 


come from Damaſcus in Syria to make 
himſelf acquainted with the Laws of 
Minos, ſo much was his Heart pol- 


felt with the love of Wiſdom. - The: 


old Men ſaid to Haſael, We. dare 
not to deſire you to Rule over us, 
for we ſuppoſe your Thoughts are 
the ſame with thoſe of Mentor ; you 


deſpiſe Men too much to be willing 


to take upon you the Conduct of 
them. Beſides, you have fo far re- 
nounc'd Riches, and the vain Pomp 


of a Crown, that you would not- 


purchaſe them at the expence of your 
Liberty, and with the Fatigue and 


anxious Cares which are inſepara- - 


bly attending upon Rule and Go-- 


vernment. Haſael anſwer'd, Do not 
underſtand me, Oh! Cretars, as if 


I deſpi?d Men.. No: I know-too 
well what great and noble Employ- 


= 


5 ment - 
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ment it is to make them Ppood and 
happy; but that Employment is 
ful} of Trouble and Dangers; the 
Pomp that attends it has but a falſe 
Brightneſs, which can only dazzle 
the Eyes of Vain- glorious Men. 
Lite is ſhort; Greatneſs and Eleva- 
tion do more provoke the Paſſions, 
than they can fſatisfie them: My de- 
ſign in coming ſo far was not to 
purchaſe thoſe falſe Goods, but only 
to learn to be eaſie without them. I 
muſt bid you farewel; I have no 
other T houghts than to return to a 
peaceful and retir'd Life, where 
Wridom ſhall fill my Heart, and 
nouriſh my Soul; and where the 
hopes that reſult from Virtue to- 
wards a better Life, ſhall comfort 
me under the Miferies- of old Age ; 
it I wiſh for any thing, *tis not to 
be a King, but rather never to be 
parted from thoſe two Men you ſee 
here before you. 

Ar laſt the Cretans (addreſſing 
themiclvesto Mentor ) cry'd our, 2 
thc 
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the wiſeſt and greateſt of all Mor-- 
tals, tell us then who it is we muſt. 
chuſe to be our King, for we will 

not 'Jet you go till you have deter-: 
min'd our Choice. 'To which he. 
anſwer'd, Whilſt T was among the 
Crowd of the Spectators, I took no- - 
tice of a vigorous old Man who 
ſhewed no manner of eagerneſs or 
concern; I ask'd who he was, and 
anſwer was made, he was calPd 
Ariſtomedes: Afterwards I heard 
ſome Body telling him that his two 
Sons were amongtt the Combatants, 
at- which he expreſt no manner ol 
Joy ; he ſaid, That as for the one, - 
he did not wiſh him the 12angers - 
which attend a Crown ; and as for 
the other, he lov'd his Country too 
well, ever to conſent that he ſhould 
be King. By that I underſtood that - 
this Father had a reaſonable Love ' 
for one of his Sons, who is good 
and virtuous, and that he did not 
countenance the other in his vicious 
Exceſſes, My Curiofity 1till -en- | 


crealing, , 
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creaſing, T enquired into the Life 
and Converſation of this old Man ; 
One of your Citizens anſwer'd me, 
He bore Arms a long time ; his Bo- 
dy is cover'd with Wounds and 
Scars, but his plain and fincere Vir- 
. ue, entirely averſe to Flattery, ren- 
” der'd him troubleſome to Idomenens, 
which is the Reaſon that King did 
not employ him in the Troqaz War. 
Me fear'd a Man who would give 
thoſe wiſe Counſels, which he was. 
not inclin'd to follow ; he was even 
jealous of the Honour and Reputa- 
won which he would infallibly have 
acquird in a little time ; he. forgot 
all. his paſt Services, and. left him- 
Here Poor, and expos'd to the Con- 
tempt of thoſe baſe Men, who va- 
ſe nothing but Riches; but con- 
rented in his Poverty, he lives a 
pleaſant Lite in a remote Place of 
this Iſland, where he Tills and Ma- 
nures. Iis. Grounds with his own 
Hands. One of his Sous helps him 
in his Work, and they are both 
hap- 
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happy in their mutual Love. By 
their Frugality and Labour they 
have ſufFcient of all Neceflſaries for 
a plain way of Living, That wiſe 
old Man diſtributes to the Sick and 
Poor of his. Neighbourhood, all. that 
he can ſpare from his own Wants, 
and his Son's. He ſets all young 
People to work, and incourages, 
admoniſhes, and inſtrufts them ; 
he decides all Controverfies amongſt 
his Neighbours, and 1s, as it were, 
the Father of all Families. His own 
Misfortune is, that he has. a ſecond 
Son, who would never follow his 
Advice in any Thing: The Father 
having. bora with him a long time, 
with hopes to reclaim him from his 
Vices, has at laſt turn'd him out of 


'his Houſe, ſince which he has as» 


bandon'd himſelf to fond Ambition, 
and all extravagant Pleaſures. This, 
Oh! Cretans, 1s' what I have been 
inform'd ; you can tell whether that 
Relation be true : But if that Man 
be ſuch as he is deſcrib'd to- be, 

| what 


\ 
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what need you celebrate any Games? 
Why do you aſſemble ſo many un- 
known Perſons? You have amongſt 
you a Man who knows you, and 
whom you know ; one who under- 
ſtands the War; who has ſhewn 
his Courage not only againſt Darts 
and Arrows, but againſt dreadful 
Poverty, and has deſpisd Riches ac- 
quir'd by Flattery ; one who loves 
Work; who knows how uleful 
Agriculture is to a Nation ; who ab- 
hors Pomp and Luxury ; who ſuf- 
fers not himſelf to be unmann'd by 
a blind Fondneſs for his Children, 
and loves the Virtue of the one, 
and condemns the Vices of the 0- 
ther; ina word, a Man who is al- 
ready the Father of the People: 
This muſt be your King, if ſo be 
you defire to ſee the Laws of wiſe 
Minos flouri!h amongſt you. 

All the People cry*d out, *T's 
true, Ariſtomedes 1s ſuch as you (e- 
{ſcribe him ; 'tis he that delerve: the 
Crown. 'The old Men orde:'.. !e 
:lould 
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ſhould be called ; he was found a- 
monegſt-the Crowd, undiſtinguiſtd 
from the meaner Sort; and having: 
appear'd before *em, calm and un- 
concern'd, they declar'd to him that 
they made him King. He anſwer'd, 
I cannot conſent to it but upon theſe 
three Conditions : Firſt, That I 
ſhall lay down my Dy in two 
Years time, in caſe I cannot 
make you better than you are at 
preſent, and that you remain refra- 
tory to the Laws. Secondly, That 
| I ſhall be free to continue my plain 
and frugal way of Living. And 
Thirdly, That my Children ſhall 
have no Promotions ; and that after 
my death, they ſhall be treated with- 
out any other diſtinction than ac- 
cording to their Merit, like the reſt 
of the Citizens, Art theſe words 
. the Air was filPd with joyful Accla- 
mations; the Chief of thoſe old 
Men who were the Guardians of 
the Laws, put the Crown on Arj- 
ffomedes's Head; and. afterwards 


they 
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they offer'd Sacrifices to Jupiter, and 
the other great Gods. Ariſtomeaes 
gave us Preſents, not with that Mag- 
nificence which 1s uſual to Kings, 
but with a noble Simplicity : He 
gave to Heſael the Laws of Minox, 
Written with Mzzos's own Hand; 
he. likewiſe gave him a ColleQion 
of all the Hiſtory of the Ifle of 
Crete, from Saturn and the Golden 
Age, down to that Time.: He ſent 
Aboard his Ship all kinds of the 
choiceſt Fruits that grow in Crete, 
but are unknown in Syria, and of- 
fer'd him all the Aſſiſtance he had 
occaſion for. Now becauſe we preſs'd 
our Departure, he order*d a Ship to 
be fitted up, and mann'd with a 
great number of ſtrong Rowers, 
and arm'd Men ; he gave us withal, 
changes of Cloaths, and all manner 
of Proviſions. At that very inſtant 
there arole a fair Wind for {thaca ; 
this Wind being contrary to Haſae, 
oblig*d him to itay behind ; he ſaw 
us go away, and-embrac'd , as 
ear 
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dear Friends, whom he - fcar'd he 
ſhould ſee no more: However, ſaid 
he, the Gods are juſt ; they ſce a 
Friendſhip founded on Virtue alone; 
they will one day bring us together 
again; and thoſe happy Elyſian 
Fields, where the Good and Juſt are 
ſaid to enjoy an eternal Peace after 
death, ſhall ſee our Souls meet, ne- 
ver to be parted wy more. Oh! 
that my Aſhes might be gather'd 
into the Tame Urn with yours! As 
he ſpoke theſe laſt Words, he ſhed 
a Flood of Tears, and his Voice 
was check*d by his deep Sighs: We 
wept no leſs than he, and in this 
ſolemn Woe he conducted us to our 
Ship. As for Ariſtomeaes, he told 
us, *I'is you made me King ; re- 
member what Dangers you have 
expos'd me to, and therefore require 
the Gods that they would inſpire me 
with true Wiſdom, and make me 
as much ſuperior to other Men 1a 
Moderation, as I am above them 
in Authority. For my part I be- 
ſcech 
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- ſeech them to conduQ you ſafe in- 
to your Country, to confound the 
Inſolence of your Foes, and bleſs 
you with the fight of Ulyſſes, reign- 
10g 1n Peace with his dear Perelope, 
Telemachus, I give you a good Ship 
full of able Mariners and Soldiers, 
who may ſerve you againſt thoſe 
unjuſt Men that perſecute your Mo- 
ther. Oh! Mextor, whoſe bound- 
leſs Wiſdom leaves me no room, 
even to wiſh you an additioa of any 
Thing : Goboth in Peace, and make 
each other happy ; remember Ar:- 
ftomedes, and if ever the Ithacians 
have occaſion for the Cretans, de- 
pend upon me as long as I have 
Breath. He embrac'd us, and we 
could not forbear mingling our 
Tears with our Thanks. 

In the mean time the Wind which 
filPd our ſpreading Sails, ſeem'd to 
promiſe a fate Voyage. And now 
Mount 14a began to decreaſe in our 
light, and look'd like a little Hill ; 
the Cretaz Shore diſappear'd, _ | 
the 
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the Coaſt of Peloponeſus ſeem'd 
to advance into the Sea to meet us 
half way : Burt on the ſudden a black 
Storm over-caſt the Sky, and pro- 
vok'd the boiſterouſneſs of the 
Waves; the Day was turn'd into 
Night, and ghaſtly Death hover'd 
over us. Oh, Neptune, *tis you, who 
with your proud Trident, itirr'd up 
the Rage of the watry Deep! Yenus, 
to be reveng'd upon us, for deſpiſing 
her, even in her Temple of Cythera, 
went to that God, and ſpoke to him 
full of Grief, and with Eyes diſſolved 
in Tears; at leaſt, *tis what Mentor, 
who is acquainted with Celeſtial 
. T hings, has aſlur'd me. Oh! Nep- 
. Fane, {aid ſhe, will you ſuffer thoſe 
impious Men to defie my Power 
unpuniſh'd? The Gods themſelves 
are ſenſible of it, and theſe raſh 
Mortals have dared to condemn all 
they have ſeen in my Iſland ; they 
pretend to a Wiſdom which is proof 
againlt all Paſſions, and look upon 
Love as a Fit of Madneſs: Have 
you 
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ou forgot that T was born in your 
minions? Why do you delay 
any farther to {wallow up in the 
deep Abyſs of your Kingdom thoſe 
two Men whom I abhor? She had 
{carce done {peaking, when Neptune 
made his boiſterous Waves riſe up 
to the very Skies, and Yen (mild, 
believing our Wreck inevitable. 
Our Pilot being now beſide himſelf, 
cry*d out, That he could no longer 
oppoſe the violence of the Winds, 
which fiercely drove us upon ſome 
Rocks; a Guſt of Wind broke our 
Main-Maſt, and a moment after 
we heard the bottom of our Ship 
ſplitting againſt the pointed Rocks. 
The Water comes in at feveral Pha- 
ces; the Ship ſinks; all the Crew 
of Rowers fill the tempeſtuous Air 
with lamentable Cries. I embrac'd 
Mentor, and told him, Death is 
come at laſt, we muſt embrace it 
with Courage; the Gods have de- 
liver'd us trom ſo many Dangers 
only to deſtroy us this day : Let's 
die, 
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die, Oh! Mextor, let's die; "tis a 
comfort to me that I die with you ; 
*twere in vain to contend for our 
Lives againſt the Storm. To this 
Mentor anſwer'd, True Courage 
finds always ſome Remedy or other; 
it is not enough to expect Death 
calmly and unconcern'd , unleſs, 
without being aftraid of it, we uſe 
all our Endeavours to avoid it. Let 
You and I take one of the Rower's 
Seats, Whileſt that Multitude of 
fearful and troubled Men regret the 
loſs of their Lives, without uſfin 
Means to prevent it ; let's not loſe 
one. moment to fave our ſelves. 
Thereupon he took a Hatchet, and 
cut off the broken Maſt, which, 
leaning into the Sea, made the Ship 
heel a-port : The Malt being thus 
ſever'd from its Stump, he ſhov'd 
it our of che Ship, and leap'd up- 
on it amidſt the furious Waves. 
Then he call'd me by my Name, 
and encourag'd me to follow him. 
And now, as a great Tree, which 
| all 
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all the confederate Winds attack in 
vain, and which remains unmov'd, 
and fx'd to its wp Roots; fo Mex- 
ror, not only reſolute and couragi- 
ous, bur alſo calm and undiſturb'd, 
ſeem'd to command the Winds and 
the Sea. I follow*d him : For who 
would not have follow'd, being en- 
courag*'d by Mentor? And now we 
are a-drift upon the Maſt, which 
we ſteer ſometimes one way, {ome- 
times another : This Maſt prov*d a 
great help to us, for we fate a-ſtride 
upon it; whereas had we been 
forc'd to ſwim all the while, our 
ſtrength had ſoon faiPd us. But the 
Storm did often over-ſet that great 
Tree; ſo that being ſunk into the 
Sea, we ſwallow*'d great Draughts 
of the briny Flood, which run at- 
terwards out of our Mouths, Ears, 
and Noſes; and we were fain to + 
contend with the Waves to get up- 
permoſt again. Sometimes alſo we 
were over-whelm'd by a Billow as 
big as a Mountain, and then we 
kept 
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kept faſt to the Maſt, for fear that 
violent Puſh ſhould make us loſe 
our Hold of that, which was all 
our Hopes. Whileſt we were in 
that dreadful Condition, Mentor, as 
calm and unconcern'd as he is now 
upon this green Turf, told me ; Do 
you think, Oh! Telemachas, that 
your Life is abandon'd to the Winds 
and the Waves? Do you believe 
they can deſtroy you unleſs the Gods 
have order'd it? No, no, the Gods 
over-rule and decree all Things, and 
therefore *ris the Gods and not the 
Sea you ought to fear; were you 1n 
the deep bottom of the Sea, great 
Jove's Hand were able to 1civer 
you Out of it; 21d were you on the 
Top of O/mpus, having the Stars 
under your Fcer, he might ſink you 
to the deep Abyſs, or caſt you down 
into the Flames of black Tartaruws. I 
liftened to, and admir'd his wiſe 
Speech, which gave me a little com- 
fort, but my Mind was not calm 
enough to anſwer him. We paſt a 
whole 


[ 48 ) 
whole Night without ſeeing one 
another, trembling and half dead 
with Cold, not knowing whether 
the Storm would drive us. At 
| length the Winds began to be paci- 
fied, and the roaring Sea was like 
one who having been a long time 
in a great Paſſion, has almoſt ſpent 
his Spirits, and feals only a ruffling 
Motion which draws toward a Calm; 
| thus the Sea grown weary, as it 
were, of its own Fury, made but a 
hollow rumbling Noiſe, and- its 
Waves were little higher than the 
Ridges of Land betwixt two Fur- 
rows in a _ Field. In the 
mean time bright Aurors with her 
dewy Wings came to open the Gates 
of the Sky to introduce the radiant 
Sun, and ſeem'd to promiſe a fair 
Day. All the Eaſt was ſtreak'd 
with fiery Beams; and the Stars 
which had ſo long been hid begun 
to twinkle again, but withdrew as 
ſoon as Phebus appear'd on the 
lighten'd Horizon. We deſcry'd 
Land 
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Land afar of, and the Wind help'd . 
us on towards it. I felt Hopes 
reviving in my Heart ;' but we 
ſaw none of our Compamons. *Tis 
probable their Courage faiPd them, 
and that they ſunk with the Ship. 
Being come pretty near the Shore, 
the Sea drove us againſt ſharp- 
pointed Rocks, which were like to 
have' bruis'd us to pieces; but we 
endeavour'd to oppoſe to them the 
end of our Maſt, which Meztor ug'd 
to as much advantage as a wiſe 
Steers-man does the beſt Rudder : 
Thus we eſcap'd thoſe dreadful 
Rocks, and found at laſt a clear and 
ealie Coaſt, where we ſwam with- 
out any hindrance, and came at laſt 
to a ſandy Shore ; there you ſaw. us, 
Oh! great Goddeſs, who Reignelſt 
in this Iſland; there you vouchſated 
to receive and comfort us. 

Telemachus having ended his 
Speech, all thoſe Nymphs, whoſe 
deep Attention had kept them mo» 
tionleſs, with -Eyes fixd upon _ 
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began to look upon one another, 
and enquire among themſelves who 
thoſe two Men were, of whom the 
Gods took ſo much care. Who did 
ever hear, {aid they, ſuch wonder- 
ful Adventures ? The Son of Ulyſſes 
does already ſurpaſs his Father both 
in Eloquence, Wiſdom and Valour. 
What a Look! What a Beauty 
What Gentleneſs ! What Modeſty | 
But withal, What Nobleneſs and 
Majeſty ! If we did not know him 
to be the Son of a Mortal, he might 
eaſily paſs either for Bacchus, Mer- 
cary, Or even the great Apollo. But 
who is this Mentor, who looks like 
a plain obſcure Man, of mean Ex- 
traftion? When one views him 
cloſely, there appears in him ſome- 
thing above a Man. | 

Calypſo liſtened to the Diſcourſe 
with a-Concern which ſhe could not 
well conceal; her Eyes ſtill wan- 
dered from - Mentor to Telemachas, 
' and from Telemachus to Mentor. 
Sometimes ſhe would have Telema- 
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chas begin again that long Story of 
his Adventures; then, on the ſudden, 
ſhe contradited her felf;, and, at 
laſt ring abruptly from her Seat, 
ſhe carried Telemachas alone into a 
Wood of Myrtles, where ſhe us'd all 
her Arts to know from him if Mentor 
was a Deity under the Diſguiſe of a 
Humane Shape Telemachas could 
not fatisfie her; for Mzizerva, who 
accompanied him under the Shape 
of Mentor, had not diſcover'd her 
ſelf to him, becauſe of his youth; 
ſhe did not yet truſt his Secrecy ſo 
far as to make him the Confident 
of her Deſigns. Beſides, - ſhe had 
a mind to try him in the greateſt 
Dangers; and had he known that 
Minerva was his Companion, ſuch 
a Support had been able to make 
him deſpiſe the fierceſt and moſt 
dreadful Accidents without any cons 
cern., Therefore he miſtook all a- 
long Minerva for Mentor ; and all 
the artful .Infinuations of Cahpſo 
could not diſcover what ſhe delir'd 
-, -0Þ tO 
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to know. In the mean time, all 
the Nymphs crowding about Mez- 
tor, took great delight in asking him 
Queſtions ; One of them ask'd him 
the Particulars of his Travels into 
Athiopia; another deſir*d to be ac- 
quainted with what he had ſeen at 
Damaſcus; and a third ask'd him, 
whether he had known Ulyſſes be- 
fore the Siege of Troy? He anſwer'd 
every one with gentleneſs and civi- 
lity ; and tho? his Wards were plain, 
yet they were not without their 
Graces. *Twas not long before Ca- 
lipſo return'd and interrupted their 
Converſation; and whileſt her 
Nymphs begun to ſing and gather 
Flowers to amule Telemachas, ſhe 
took Mentor aide 1n order to make 
him ſpeak and diſcover who he was. 
As the ſoft Vapours of Sleep do 1n- 
{ſenſibly glide into the heavy Eyes, 
and wearied Limbs of a Man quite 
ſpent with Fatigue, with the ſame 
gentleneſs the flattering Words of 
the Goddeſs inſiauated themſelves 
=_ 
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in order to bewitch the Heart of 
Mentor ; but ſhe always found ſome- 
thing which baffled her Charms, 
and diſappointed her Endeavours. 
Juſt as a ſteep Rock, which hides its 
proud Top among the Clouds, and 
deſpiſes the Rage of the inſulting 
Winds; thus Mentor unmoveable in 
his wiſe Reſolutions, ſuffer'd him- 
ſelf to be attack'd by the inquiſitive 
Calipſo ; nay, ſometimes he gave 
her a Glympſe of Hope that ſhe 
might puzzle him with her Que- 
ſtions, and difcover the Truth 
through his dubious Anſwers. But 
when ſhe thought her ſelf moſt ſure 
to fatisfie her Curioſity, her Hopes 
vaniſh'd away ; what ſhe imagin'd 
to hold faſt, gave her preſently the 
ſlip, and a ſhort Anſwer from Mez- 
ter renew*'d her Uncertainty. "Thus 
ſhe: ſpent whole days; now flatter- 
ing 7 elemachus, and then endeavour- 
ing to take him away from Memor, 
whom ſhe hop'd no more to ingage 
ſo far as.to- make him diſcover whe. 
D 3 he. 
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he was; ſhe made uſe of her faireſt 
Nymph to kindle the Fire of Love 
in young Telemachus's Heart, and a 
Deity more powerful than Calypſo, 
came to her Aſhſtance. 

Venas (till full of Reſentment for 
the Contempt which Mextor and 
Telemachus expreſt of the Worſhip 
which was paid her in the Iſland of 
Cyprus, was enrag'd to ſee that theſe 
two raſh Mortals had eſcap'd the 
tury of the Winds and Sea in the. 
late Storm ; ſhe complain'd bitterly 
ro Jepiter ; but the Father of the 
Gods, unwilling to let her know, 
that Minervs, in the Shape of Mex 
ror, had preſerv'd the Son of Uſes, 
told Venus with a ſmile, That he 
gave her leave to revenge her ſelf 
on thoſe two Men. She therefore 
leaves the heavenly Manſions; neg- 
lets the ſweet Perfumes which are 
burnt on the Altars at Paphos, Cy- 
thera and Idalia; flies in her Chariot 
drawn by Doves; calls her Son Cz- 
pid, and with a Face full of _ 

ut 
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but adorn'd with new Charms, ſhe 
thus ſpeaks to him ; Doeſt thou not 
ſee, my Son, thoſe two Men who 
contemn my Power and thine ? 

ho for the future will worſhip 
us? Go and pierce with thy ſurett 
Arrows their inſenſible Hearts ; 
come down with me into that 
Iſland, where I ſhall diſcourſe with 
Calypſo. She ſaid ; and cutting the 
yielding Air 1n a golden Cloud, pre- 
ſented her ſelf to Calypſo, who at 
that moment ſat penſive and alone 
on the graſly Brink of a Fountain, 
remote from her Grotto. 

Unhappy Goddeſs, ſaid ſhe to her, 
the ungrateful Viſſes has deſpis'd and 
abandon'd you ; his Son {till more 
cruel than his Father, deſigns to do 
the ſame: But Love himſelf is come 
to aid your Revenge; I leave him 
with you; he may remain among 
your Nymphs, as heretofore young 
| Bacchus was bred among the Nymphs. 
of the Ile of Naxos ; 7 elemachus will 
look upon him as an ordinary Child ; 
D 4 and 
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and not miſtruſting him, will ſoon 
teel his forcible Influence. She ſaid; 
and being got up again into that 
golden Cloud from whence ſhe was 
deſcended, ſhe left behind her a 
{weet ſmell of Ambroſia, which per- 
tum'd all the ſacred 'Thickets around. 
Cupid remain'd in the Arms of Ca- 
lipſo, who, tho* a Goddeſs, began 
to feel a ſecret Flame glide into her 
Breaſt. To eaſe her Fel ſhe pre- 
ſently gave him to a Nymph who 
happen'd to come to her at that in- 
ftant, whoſe Name was Eucharis ; 
but, alas! how often did ſhe re- 
pent it afterwards? At firſt, no- 
thing appear'd more4nnocent, more 
entle, more lovely, nor more grace- 
| than this Child ; by his ſpright- 
ly, flattering, and ever- ſmi 
Looks, one would have thought he 
could bring nothing but Delight ; 
but as ſoon as one began to truſt 
his fond Careſſes, they were found 
to be full of a dangerous Venom ; 


that malicious, deceitful Boy. never 
flatter'd 
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flattered but with a deſign to be-- 
tray; and never ſmiPd but when 
he had done, or was ready to do 
miſchief. He durſt not come. near 
Mentor, being frighted away by his. 
Severity; beſides, he was ſenſible 
that that unknown Man was invul-- 
nerable, and not to be pierced by 
his Arrows. As for the Nymphs,, 
they ſoon felt the Flames that were 
kindled by this treacherous Boy, but. 
they took great care to hide the deep 
Wounds which feſter'd in. their 
Breaſts. In the mean time T elema- 
chus, ſeeing that Boy playing with: 
the Nymphs, he was ſurpriz'd with - 
his Beauty and Gentleneſs ; he em- 
braces him ; ſometimes he ſets him. 
on his Lap, and ſometimes dandles. 
him in. his Arms; he feels within 
himſelf* a ſecret uneaſineſs, . whoſe. 
cauſe he cannot diſcover ; the more : 
he indulges his innocent Play, . the. 
more he 1s troubled and ſoftned with: 
hidden deſire. Do you ſee thoſe. 
Nymphs, ſaid he to Mentor ? How. 
D 5 dit- 
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different they are from thoſe Wo- 
men of the I{le of Cyprus, whoſe ve- 
ry Beauty was ſhocking, becauſe 
accompanied with- Immodeſty and 
Lewdoeſs; but theſe . immortal 
Beauties diſplay a charming Mode- 
ſty and Innocence, At thefe Words 
he Bluſhe, but could not tell why : 
He could neither forbear Speaking 
of them, nor go on with his Dit- 
courſe; his Words were broken, 
obſcure, incoherent, and ſometimes 
wild and fooliſh. Whereupon 
Mentor told him : Oh ! Telemachas, 
the dangers you eſcap'd in the Iſle 
of Cyprus were nothing if com- 
par'd with thoſe you are now ex- 
pos'd to, and which you are not 
at all awareof ;' bare-fac'd Lewdneſs 
{trikes us with Horror, and brutiſh 
Impudence raifes our Indignation , 
but a modeſt Beaury is — dange- 
rous and ſurprizing; when we be- 
gin to love her, we fancy we are in 
Love with Virtue, and by inſenſiþle 
Degrees we yield to the deceitful 
Allure- 
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Allurements-of a Pafſion, which we 
can ſcarce perceive before it is too 
fierce to be extinguiſt®d ; Fly, my 
dear Telemachws , - fly from thoſe 
Nymphs who are fo modeſt and 
diſcreet only to decoy you into their 
Snares; fly from the Dangers your 
Youth expoſes you to ; but above all,. 
fly from that Boy whom you do not 
know : He is Cupid, whom her Mo- 
ther - Vens has brought into this 
Ifland to revenge your Contempt 
of thoſe Rites which are perform'd 
in her Honour in the Iſle of Cyrhera; 
he has wounded the Heart of Ca- 
lipſo, and made her paſſonately in 
Love with you; he had fir'd all 
thoſe Nymphs that are now about 
him; and'even Telemachus himſelf : 
Oh! wretched: young: Man, | you 
burn without Feeling your ſecret 
Flame. Telemachws often interrupt- 
ed the Diſcourſe of Mentor; and told” 
him ; but why ſhall we not ſtay 

in this Iſland ? Ulyſſes is certainly ' 
dead, and has beena long time _ 
| ried: 
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ried in the Waves; and Penelope 
ſeeing that neither he nor I return 
home, will never be able to reſiſt ſo 
many Lovers; and without doubt 
her Father Icarus has by this time 
oblig'd her to Marry a new Hufſ- 
band. Shall I return to 1thaca to 
fee her ingaged with another, con- 
trary to the ſolemn Faith ſhe had 
piven to my Father ! I he Ithacians 
ave quite forgot Ulyſſes, and we 
cannot return thither without run- 
ning upon certain Death, ſince Pe- 
zelope's Lovers are already polſleſs'd 
of all the Avenues to the Port, the 
better to make our Deſtruction ſure 
at our return. | Mentor reply'd: 
Your Diſcourſe is the reſult of a blind 
Paſſion, we are wonderfully indu- 
ſtrious in finding all .,the.. Reaſons 
which ſeem to favour it, ' and with 
no lefs care we avoid the ſight of 
thoſe which condema it ; we em- 
ploy all our Wit in deceiving our 
{elves, and ſtifling thole Remorſes 
which give a check to our Defires. 
Have 
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Have you forgot what the Gods 
have done for you in order to bring 
you back into your own Country ! 
Which way did you come out of 
Sicily? Thoſe Misfortunes which 
befel you in Egypt, did they not 
turn on a ſudden to your Proſfperi- 
ty? What unknown Hand diſpelPd 
all thoſe impending Dangers which 
threarned your Head at the City of 
Tyre? After ſo many wonderful Deli- 
VErances can you be doubtful of what 
the Gods have 1n {tore for you ? But 
no, you ſuppoſe your ſelf unworthy 
of their Favours. For my own 
part I go out of this Iſland : But you, 
oh degenerate Son of ſo wiſe and 
noble a Father, you may lead here a 
ſoft, inglorious Life amongſt Wo- 
men; and in fpite of Heaven do 
what your Father thought unwor- 
thy of him. Theſe reflefting Ex- 
prefſions touch'd Telemachus to the 
very quick ; He felt his Heart re- 
lenting at Mentor's Words; His 
Griefs was attended with — 
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He fear'd both the departure and 
indignation of ſo wiſe a Perſon, as 
one to whom he was ſo very much 
oblig'd; but a new-born Paſſion, 
with which he was but little ac- 
quainted, made him quite another 
Man. What, ſaid he to Mertor, 
with Tears in his Eyes, Do you 
reckon for nothing that immortal 
Life which the Goddeſs offers me ? 
No : anſwered Mentor, T make no 
account of any thing that is incon- 
ſiſtent with Virtue, and againſt the 
ſupreme Decrees of Heaven, Vir- 
rue calls you back into your own 
Country, that you may ſee and 
comfort Ulyſſes and Penelope ; Vir- 
tue bids you not to abandon your 
felfto an extravagant Paſſion : The 
Gods, who deliver'd you from ſo 
many Dangers, in order to make 
your Glory ſhine as bright as your 
Father's, the Gods, I ſay, com- 
mand you to quit this Ifland. 
Love alone, that baſe Tyrant Love, 
is able to detain you here. Yet, 
what 
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what will you do with an immor- 
tal Life, bereft of Liberty, Virtue 
and Honour? Your ſort of Life 
would till be the more wretched , 
in that it were endleſs. Telemachus 
anſwer'd him only with _ 
Sometimes he wiſh? that Mextor 
had forc'd him away from Calipſo ; 
and ſometimes he wiſh'd that his 
Departure had rid him of a trouble- 
ſome rigid Friend, who ever re- 
proach'd him with his Weakneſs. 
His Heart was continually in fſuf- 
penſe betwixt various Thoughts , 
juſt as the Sea is tols'd by contrary 
Winds, that ſport with its incon- 
ſtant Waves. He often lay motion- 
leſs on the Sea-ſhore ; ſometimes in 
a lonely and gloomy Covert of a 
Wood he ſhed a Flood of bitter 
Tears, and cry'd like a roaring Li- 
on. He was grown. Lean; his 
hollow Eyes were full of a devour- 
ing Fire; and by his pale downcaſt 
Looks, and disfigured Face, one 
could never have thought he _ 
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been Telemachus ; his Beauty, his 
graceful Sprightlineſs, and his noble 
AſpeCt were fled from him ; he was 
like a Flower which blows in the 
Morning , caſts forth its fragancy 
around all the Day, but fades inſen- 
ſibly towards Night; its fine Colours 
decay, its Leaves wither, and its. 
fine Top droops, and bears down 
the feeble Stall. Thus the Son of 
Ulyſſes was brought to a languiſhing, 
and dying Condition. 
| Mentor perceiving that Telemachas 
was not able to reſiſt the violence of 
his Paſſion, he thought on a Stra- 
tagem to deliver him from fo great. 
a Danger. He took notice that. 
Calipſo was deſperately in Love. 
with Telemachus, and that Telema- 
chas was no leſs taken with the. 
Charms of the young Nymph E«- 
chars; for cruel Capid, the better 
to torment Mortals, makes them 
{ſeldom love the Perſon by whom 
they are belov'd. Now upon a 
Day when Telemachus was to go out 
A. 
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a Hunting with Excharis, Mentor, 
in order to raiſe Calip/ſo*s Jealouſy, 
told her; I find in Telemachas an 
eager Love for Hunting, which I 
never perceiv'd in him before; this 
Recreation makes him flight all 
other Pleaſures; he only delights in 
Foreſts and wild Mountains: Is it 
you, Oh great Goddeſs! who have 
inſpir'd him with this Paſſion ? Ca- 
lipſo was touch'd to the quick with 
theſe Words, and was not able to 
contain her Reſentments. That 
Telemachas, anſwer'd ſhe, who de- 
ſpisd all the Pleaſures of the ltfle of 
Cyprus, cannot reſiſt the faint Charms 
of one of my N FRIne How 
dares one to boaſt of ſo many won= 
derful Attions, whoſe Heart is ſo 
calily ſoften'd by ſhameful, effemi- 
nate Pleaſures, and who ſeems to 
be Born only to lead an obſcure in- 
glorious Life among Women ? Men- 
ror was not a little pleagd to find 
that Jealouſy began to work in Ca- 


lipſo's Heart , but faid no more at 
that 
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that time, for fear ſhe ſhould di- 
ſtruſt him ; only he expreſsd his 
concern by his fad and downcaſt 
Looks. 'The Goddeſs complained 
to him about all ſhe ſaw, and re- 
new'd her Complaints every Day : 
This Hunting-match , of whuch 
Mentor gave a notice, began to 
raiſe her Fury ; ſhe was told that 
Telemachus had no other Deſign in 
his Sports than to withdraw from 
the other Nymphs, in order to en- 
tertain Eaucharss alone; there was 
alſo a Talk of a ſecond Hunting- 
match, wherein ſhe foreſaw he 
would do, what he had done in the 
firſt, But to break Telemachas's 
Meaſures, ſhe declar'd that ſhe de- 
ſignd to make one —_ them; 
and then on the ſudden being no 
more able to contain her Paſſion, 
ſhe ſpoke to him in theſe Words : 
Is it thus, Oh young raſh Mortal ! 
that thou art come into my Iſland 
to eſcape the jult Wreck which 
Neptune prepar'd for thee, wy the 

en- 
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Vengeance of thoſe Gods thou haſt 
offended ? Didſt thou come into 
this Illand, which no Mortal ever 
dares to approach, only to deſpiſe 
my Power, and the Love I have 
expreſt for thee ? Oh! all ye pow- 
ertul Deities of Heaven and Hel], 
hear the Complaints of an unfor- 
tunate Goddeſs : Haſt to confound 
and deſtroy this perfidious, ungrate- 
ful and impious Man. Since thou 
art ſtill more cruel and unjuſt than 
thy. Father, may thy Sufferings be 
likewiſe more cruel and unpitied 
than his; mayſt thou never ſee thy 
Country again, that poor and 
wretched 1:hacs, which thou didit 
baſely prefer before an immortal 
Life; or rather mayſt thou be de- 
ſtroy'd in fight of it, in the middle 
of the Sea; may thy Body become 
the Sport of the Waves, and be 
caſt on this Sandy-ſhore without any 
hopes of Burial; may my Eyes ſee 
it devoured by ravenous: Vultures ; 
may ſhe whom you Love ſee it = 
0; 
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ſo; yes, ſhe ſhall ſee it, that Sight 
will break her Heart, and her De- 
{pair ſhall be my Bliſs and Delight. 

Whileſt Ca/ip/o was thus ſpeaking 
her Eyes glow'd and ſparked with 
Fire; her wild, diſtratted Looks 
were ever unſteady ; her trembling 
Cheeks were full of black and blew 
Spots; her Colour chang'd every 
moment ; her Face was often o're 
ſpread with a deadly Paleneſs ; her 
Tears did not flow ſo plentifully as 
before, their Spring being in a great 
meaſure dry*d up by Rage and De- 
ſpair; her Voice was hoarſe, trem- 


__ and broken. Mentor obſerv'd 
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the different Motions of her Paſſion, 
and ſpoke no more to Telemachas; 
he us'd him as we do a Man deſpe- 
rate ill, and abandon'd by the Phy- 
ficians, and often look'd upon him 
with Eyes of Pity. Telemachas was 
ſenſible how uilty he was, and un- 
worthy of Mentors Friendſhip; he 
durft not look up for fear he ſhould 
meet the Eyes of Mentor, whoſe ve- 


ry 
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ry Silence condemn'd him : Some- 
times he had a mind to embrace 
him, and confeſs to him how deep- 
ly he was ſenſible of his Fault, but 
he was hinder'd as well by a milſta- 
ken ſhame, as by a fear of doing more 
than he intended, to avoid a Dan- 
ger which ſeem'd ſo pleaſing to 
him; for he could not yet be prevaild 
upon by Reaſon to conquer his fond 
and belov'd Paſſion. The Gods and 
Goddeſſes of bright Ohmpus were 
now met together, and with pro- 
found ſilence kept their Eyes fix'd 
on the Iſland of Calipſo, impatient 
to know whether Mznerva or Cupid 
ſhould remain Victorious. The God 
of Love by his ſporting and playing 
with the Nymphs had ſet-all the 
Ifland on Fire; and Mzzerva, un- 
der the ſhape of Mentor, employ'd 
Jealouſie, the inſeparable Compa- 
nion of Love, againſt Love himſelf. 
Japiter was reſolv'd to be only a 
SpeQator of this Conteſt, and to 
ſtand Neuter betwixt the Comba- 
rants. 
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tants. | In the mean time Excharis, 
who was affraid to loſe Telemachas, 
us'd a thouſand Arts to keep him in 
her Chains: And now ſhe was juſt 
ready to go out a ſecond time a 
Hunting with him ; her Dreſs was 
exatly like that of 'Diana; Venus 
and Cepid had ſupply'd her with 
new Charms, infomuch that her 
Beauty eclips'd then even that of 
Colyſe her ſelf. Cahp/o ſeeing her 
afar off, view'd her {elf in one of 
her Chryſtal Fountains, and being 
aſham'd of her own Face, ſhe run 
to hide her ſelf into the remoteſt 
Part of her Grotto, and ſpoke thus 
to her ſelf. Then 'tis in vain, I have 
endeavour'd to diſturb the Joys of 
theſe two Lovers, by declaring that 
I delign'd to be one of the Hunters. 
Shall I go with them? Shall I be 
the occaſion of her Triumph, and 
{ſhall my Beauty ſerve only. to 
heighten hers? Shall Telemachus at 
the ſight of my Charms be ſtill more 


tranſported with thoſe of _— 
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Oh! wretched me ! What have I 
done? No, I'll not go: Neither 
ſhall they themſelves go; I know 
well enough how to prevent them. 
Pll go to Mentor ; PI deſire him to 
carry away Telemachas from this 
Iſland, and convey him to Ithaca: 
But, What do I fay? And what 
muſt become of forlora me when 
Telemachus is gone? Where am 1? 
Oh! cruel Venus, what ſhall I do? 
Oh! Yenas, you have deceiv'd me; 
what a treacherous Preſent you 

ave me! Pernicious Child ! Pot- 
oning Love! I gave the free en- 
trance into my Heart, with Hopes 
to live happy with Telemachas, and 
thou haſt hrought nothing into my 
Heart but Trouble and Deſpair. 
My Nymphs have rebelPd againft 
me, and my being a Goddeſs ſerves 
only to make my Miſeries eternal. 
Oh! that I could deſtroy my ſelf to 
end my Sorrows! But if I cannot, 
yet, Oh! Telemachas, thou ſhalt 
die, I'll revenge thy Ingratitude; 

Il 
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I will ſtrike thy perfidious Heart , 
and make thy Nymph the Witneſs 
of my juſt Reſentment———— Bur, 
Whither does my raving Paſlion 
hurry me! Oh! unfortunate Calip/o, 
why would'ſt thou deſtroy a guilt- 
leſs Youth, whom thou haſt thy ſelf 
plung'd into an Abyſs of Misfor- 
tunes! I my felf have convey'd the 
fatal Brand into the chaſte Boſom 
of Telemachus : How innocent he was 
before! how Virtuous, how much 
averſe to ſhameful Pleaſures! What 
made me intoxicate his Heart ?!— 
He would have abandon'd me. 
Well ! ſhall he not either leave me 
now, or only live to torture me and 
and make my Rival bleſt ? No, no: 
My Puniſhment is juſt. Go, dear 
Telemachus, go, crols the Seas: 
Leave Calip/o, whoſe Life is a Bur- 
then to her, and who cannot meet 
Death to eaſe her Tormeats ; leave 
her diſconſolate, cover'd with ſhame 
and full of deſpair with 'the proud 
Excharis. | 

Thus 
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Thus ſhe ſpoke to her ſelf in her 
Grotto ; but ruſhing out on the ſud- 
den, 'traniported with impetuous 
Fury: Oh! Mentor, faid ſhe, is it 
thus you ſupport Telemachas againſt 
the Aſſaults of Vice, to which he is 
juſt ready to yield ? You ſleep whileſt 
Love is full awake to undo him. I 
cannot bear any longer with thar 
ſhameful Indifterence you ſhew ; 
How can you calmly fee the Son of 
Ulyſſes diſgrace his Father, and neg- 
left the great Things to which he 15 
deftind? Is it you or me, whom 
his Parents have entruſted with his 
Conduct ? I endeavour to find Re- 
medies to cure his diſtemper'd Heart, 
and ſhall you ſtand idle and uncon- 
cern'd? There are in the remore(t 
Part of this Foreſt tall Poplars,- fit 
tor the Building of a Ship; there 
it 1s that UV/yſſes built his before he 
left this Tfland : You will find in 
the ſame Place a deep Cave, where- 
in are all manner of Inſtruments ne- 


ceflary to cut out, and join together 
all 
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all the different Parts of a Ship. 
She had ſcarce done ſpeaking, 
when ſhe begun to wiſh it were 1n 
her power to re-call her Words. 
Mentor did not loſe one moment of 
time ; he went down into that Cave, 
found the Inſtruments, felPd the Po- 
plars, and in one day equip'd and 
fitted up a Ship for Sea; for Miner- 
va's Power and Induſtry require 
but very little time to frng the 
greateſt Works to PerfeQtion. Ca- 
lypſo, i the mean time was tor- 
turd by a crucl anxiety of Thoughts; 
ſhe had a mind to ſee whether Men- 
tor's Work went forward, but could 
not find 1n her Heart to leave the 
Hunting - match, where Eucharis 
would have enjoy'd the Company 
of Telemachns 1n full Liberty. Her 
Jealouſie never ſuffer'd her to loſe 
{ight of thoſe two Lovers; but at 
the ſame time, ſhe endeavour'd to 
lead the Hunters toward that Place 
where ſhe knew Mentor was Build- 
1ng the Ship; ſhe heard the m_ 
F-Y 
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of the Hatchets, and the Hammers ; 
and every blow ſhe heard, made her 
quake and tremble ; yet at the ſame 
moment, ſhe fear'd her left minding 
Mentor ſhould make her loſe the 
ſight either of a Sign, a Look, or a 

ink from Telemachas to the young 
Nymph. In the mean time Excha-. 
ris ſaid to Telemachnas, as it were in 
jeſt; Are not you affraid of being 
reprov'd by Mentor for going out a 
Hunting without him? Oh! how 
much you are to be pitied for li- 
ving under fo rigorous a Maſter, 
whoſe ſevere Authority nothing can 
mitigate. He profeſſes himſelf an 
Enemy to all manner of Pleaſures, 
and will not ſuffer you to enjoy any ; 
he condemns as a Crime, the moſt 
innocent Attions; you might in- 
_ deed have ſuffer'd your ſelf to be 
govern'd by him, when you was not 
able to govern your ſelf; but after 
you have ſhew'd ſo much Wiſdom, 
why ſhould you be us'd like a Child? 
'Theſe cunning, inſinuating Words 
went deep into Telemachas's Heart, 
E 2 and 
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and filld it with ſpite and hatred 
againſt Mextor, whoſe Yoke he was 
willing to ſhake off; he feard to ſee 
him again, and was ſo perplex'd 
that he return'd Eacharis no An- 
ſwer. Whileſt they were a Hunt- 
ing, every Body was 1n a continued 
hurry ; but at laſt, towards the 
Evening they return'd home thro? 
that Part of the Foreſt near which 
Mentor had been working all day. 
Calypſo ſaw afar off the Ship ready 
builr, and at that fight her Eyes 
were over-{pread with a thick.Cloud, 
like that of gloomy Death. Her 
trembling Knees betray'd her ſink- 
ing Body ; a cold Sweat over-ran all 
her Limbs; ſhe let her ſelf fall on 
thoſe Nymphs that ſtood-about her, 
.and as Eucharis reach'd her Hand to 
{ſupport her, ſhe put it back with 
a dreadful Frown. T elemachas, who 
ſaw that Ship, but did not fee Mer- 
zor, who was already gone hame, 
having juſt finiſh'd his Work, ask*d 
the Goddeſs whoſe that Ship was, 
and 
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and what ſhe was deſign'd for ? She 

knew not at firſt what Anſwer to 

make, but a while after ſhe ſaid ; E 

caus'd her to be built to ſend away 

Mentor ; you'll not be troubled any - 
longer by that ſevere Friend who 
thwarts your Happineſs, and would 
grow jealous of you, if you ſhould 
become immortal. Mextor forſake 
me! Iam undone! cry'd Telemachas, 
Oh! Eucharis, if Mentor abandons 
me, I have no Friend lefr but you. 
Having let theſe Words fall in the 
Tranſports of his Paſhon, he ſaw 
prelently how much his Raſhneſs 
was to blame, but he was not at liber- 
ty enough to think on their meaning 
at firſt. All the Company was filenr 
and full of ſurprize: Eacharis bluſh'd, 
and caſt her Eyes down ; ſhe ſtaid 
behind the reſt Speechleſs, not dar- 
ing to ſhaw her ſelf: Yet while(t 
her Face was full of Trouble and 
Contuſion, ſhe felt a ſecret Joy in 
her Heart. As for Telemachns, he 
could not apprehend himſelf, nor 
E 3 think. 
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think he had ſpoke fo indiſcreetly ; 
what he had done ſeenrd to him as 
a Dream, but ſuch a Dream as fh1IÞd 
him with perplexing and diſquiet- 
ing Thoughts. Calypſo, more herce 
and wild than a Lyoneſs that had 
her Whelps taken from her, run 
up and down the Foreſt, without 
knowing whither ſhe was going. 
At laſt ſhe found her ſelf at the En- 
. trance of her Grotto, where Meztor 
expected her : Go out of my IfJand, 
{aid ſhe, you Strangers, who came 
hither to trouble my Repoſe : Away, 
with that young Fool; as for you, 
imprudent old Man, you ſhall feel 
the Power of an enraged Goddels, 
unleſs you carry him away this very 
moment. I will neither ſee him, nor 
fufter that any of my Nymphs ſhould 
ſpeak to him, nor ſo-much as look 
upon him; I fwear by the Stygian 
Lake; an Oath which makes the 
Gods themſelves tremble : But know, +» 
Oh! Telemachus, that thy Misfor- 
tunes are not at an end: No, un- 

Fl grateful 
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grateful Wretch, if I turn thee out 
of my Iſland, *tis only that thow 
way become a Prey to new Diſa- 
ſters; then I ſhall be reveng'd ; thou 
ſhalt wiſh again for Cahp/o, bur all 
in vain; Neptwre, (till angry at thy 
Father, who offended him at Szc:ly, 
and ſollicited by Venus, whom thou 
did[t deſpiſe in the Iſle of Cyprus, 
prepares new Storms for thee ; thou 
ſhalr ſee thy Father, who is ſtill 
alive; but tho* thou ſeeſt him, yet 
thou ſhalt neither know him, nor be 
known to him. Thou ſhalt not meet 
him at Ithaca, before rhou haſt been 
the Sport of cruel Fortune; Depart 
——Mmay all the Celeſtial Powers re- 
venge me ; may*ſt thou in the middle 
of rhe raging Sea, hang Thunder- 
truck, on the ſharp Top of a Rock, 
invoking in vain Calypſo, whom thy 
juit Puniſhment will ll with Joy. 

Having ſpoke theſe Words, her 
- troubled and perplexed Mind was 
ready to re-call what ſhe had faid, 
and put her upon Refolattons quite 
| E 
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oppoſite to the former; Love re- 
vivid in her Heart the fond deſire 
of ſtaying Telemachus : Let him live, 
ſaid ſhe, to her ſelf, let him ſtay 
here; perhaps, he may art laſt be 
ſenſible how much TI-have done for 
him ; «Ez4haris cannot beſtow Im- 
mortality upon him, as I can. Oh'! 
too, too raſh Calipſo, thon haſt be- 
tray'd thy felt by thy raſh Oath; 
thou art now engag'd, and the Shy- 
gian Waves by which thou haſt 
{worn, leave thee no manner of hope. 
Theſe words were heard by no Bo- 
dy ; but one might ſee the Picture 
of a Fury in her ghaſtly Face, and 
all the peſtilential Venom of black 
Cocythus ſeem'd to reek out of her 
Heart. Telemachas was ſeiz'd with 
Horror : She perceiv'd it ; for what 
can be hid from a jealous Lover ? 
And the Trouble of Telemachus re- 
doubled the Tranſports of the God- 
deſs. Like a furious Bacchanal who 
fills the Air with frightful Roarings, 
and makes the Thracian Mountains 

re- 
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reſound with her Shrieks : Thus Ca 
[vo roves about the Woods with a 
Dart in her Hand, calling all her 
Nymphs, and threatning to ſtrike 
any one that ſhall refuſe to follow- 
her; frightned by her Threats, they 
all crowd after her with ſpeed; even 
Eucharis advances with Tears in her + 
Eyes, keeping her Looks fix'd at a 
diſtance upon Telemachus, but not- 
daring to ſpeak to him any more. 
'The Goddels ſhiver*'d when ſhe ſaw: 
her, and her Fury redoubled when- 
ſhe perceiv'd that even Grief and 
Afiction ſerv'd to heighten © the 
Beauty of her Rival. 

In the mean time, Telemachus be" 
ing alone with Mentor, he'graſps his 
Knees, not daring either to embrace” 
' him, or look upon him; he ſheds + 
a Flood of Tears; he is going to- 
{peak, but his Speech fails him ; he 
knows not either what he- does, 
what he ought to do, or what te” 
would do. Art laſt, he cries out; - 
Oh ! my true Father ! Oh! Mezzo, 
E ) ds * 
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deliver me from my Miſeries! I 
cannot leave you, neither can I fol- 
low you; Oh! rid me of my Trou- 
bles, rid me of my ſelf; ſtrike, 
{trike me dead. 

Mextor embraces him , comforts 
him, encourages him, teaches him 
ohow to bear with himſelf, without 
indulging his fond Paſhon, and tells 
him; Oh! Son of the wife Ulyſſes, 
whom the Gods have lov'd {o much, 
and whom they love ſtill ; ?ris. out 
of that love they have for you, that 
they expoſe you to thoſe Miferies 
which you now undergo ; whoever 
1s unacquainted with his own weak- 
neſs, ard the violence of his Paſſions, 
cinnot be calPd wiſe ; for he is ſtill 
a ſtranger to himſelf, and cannot 
ſtand upon his Guard againſt him- 
ſelf. The Gods have conducted 
you, as it were by the hand, to the 
very brink of a Precipice, to let you 
lee the immenſe depth of it, with- 
out ſuffering you to fall into it; 
therefore conceive now What you 
could 
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could never have comprehended un- 
leſs you had experienced it your ſelf. 
You have been told of the Treache- 
ries of Love, who flatters in order 
to deſtroy ; and who, under an out-- 
ward ſweetneſs, conceals the moſt 
cruel and unpleaſant bitterneſs ; that 
charming, pernicious Boy is come 
hither, attended by charming Smiles, 
and Graces; you have ſcen him; 
he has robb'd you of your Heart, . 
and you your ſelf was pleas'd with 
his Robbery. You labour'd to find 
Pretences to conceal to your ſelf the. 
keftering Wound of your Heart; 
you endeavour'd to deceive me and 
your ſelf; you was affraid of no-- 
thing; ſee now what your Raſhnels 
1s come to; you call upon Death as - 
the only Remedy to your Ills ; the 
troubled Goddeſs is like one of the 
Furies of Hell; Eucharis 1s con- 
ſumed by a Fire a thouſand times 
more cruel than all the racking Pangs - 
of Death ; all thoſe jealous Nympls 
are ready to tear one. another to - 
Pieces; ; 
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Pieces; and this is the work that 
Cupid makes, for all he appears ſo 
gentle and innocent. Summon all 
your Courage to your Aſſiſtance 
conſider how much you are belov'd 
by the Gods, ſince they furniſh you 
with ſo fair an opportunity to avoid 
Love, and to return to your dear 
native Country ; Calipſo her ſelf is 
torc*'d to ſend you away ; the Ship 
is ready ; why ſhould we ſtay any 
longer in an Ifland where Virtue 
cannot be ſafe?” As he ſpoke theſe 
laſt- Words, Mentor took him by 
the Hand, and pulPd him along to- 
ward'the Sea-Shore. Telemachus fol- 
low'd him unwillingly, {till look- 
ing behind him, and keeping his 
Eyes tix*d upon Exchars, who went 
away from him; and tho? he could 
not fee her Face, yet he view'd 
with admiration lier fine Hair tied 
behind with a Crimſon Ribband, 
lier looſe Garments playing with the 
Wind, and her noble, portly Gate; 
he'd fain have kiſs'd the very Ground 

On. 
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on Which ſhe went; and even 
when he began to loſe ſight of her, 
be {till liſtened, thinking that he 
heard her Voice; altho* abſent, her 
living Pifture was preſent to his 
Eyes; he fancied he ſpoke to, her, 
and was in ſuch a perplexity and 
concern, that he did not mind what 
Mentor ſaid to him. At haſt, when 
he begun to recover, as it wak'd 
out of a profound Sleep, he ſaid to 
Mentor, 1 am reſolv'd to follow you, 
but I fave not yet taken my leave 
of Eaucharis : IT had rather die than 
thus ungratefully to forſake her ; 
ſtay, I beſeech you, till I have ſeen 
her once more, and bidden her an 
eternal Farewel; at leaſt ſufker me 
to tell her; Oh! Nymph! the cruel 
Gods,. the Gods jealous of my Hap- 
pineſs, force me away from you ; 
but they may. {ooner put a Period to 
my Life, than ever blot you out of 
my Memory.. Oh! Father ! either 
grant me this laſt and juſt Confola- 
tion, or kill me now with exceſs of 
Grief. 
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Grief. However, think not T will 
either ſtay in this Iſland, ' or aban- 
don my ſelf to Love; I have no 
ſuch . Paſſion im 'my: Breaſt; T' only 
feel the Effects of Friendſhip and 
Gratitude for Exchari ; T only de- 
fire to give her Proofs of it once 
again, and after that T1! follow you 
without delay. 

How much I pity you! anſwer'd 
Mentor ; your Fa 10n 1s ſo very 
fierce and violent, that you are not 
ſenſible of it; you think you are 
calm and. compos'd, and yet you call 
upon Death; you boaſt that you 
are not conquer'd by Capid, when 
you cannor leave the Nymph you 
love ; you ſee, and hear nothing but 
her, and are blind and deaf to all 
the reſt. You are ltke a Man who 
being light-headed, through a vio- 
lent Fever, cries he is not ſick : Oh'! 
blind Telemachas, you are ready to 
renounce your Mother Penelope, 
who expeas you; Ulyſſes whom 
you ſhall ſee; Ithacs, where yr 
| a 
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ſhall be King; and finally, thofe 
great Honours, and that high Fore 
tune, ' which the Gods have pro- 
misd you by thoſe many Wonders 
they have done in your Favour ; 
you renounce all thoſe Advantages 
to lead an inglorious Life with Ex- 
charis. Will you ſtill pretend that 
*tis not Love that makes you con- 
cern'd to leave her ? What makes 
you be willing to die? Why did 
ou ſpeak with ſo much Tranſport 
fore the Goddeſs ? I do not charge 
you with diſhoneſt Love, but I la- 
ment your Blindneſs: Fly, Oh! Te- 
lemachus, fly ; for Love 18 a Foe not 
to be conquer'd but by Flight ; true 
Courage conſiſts in flying without 
any deliberation, or ſo much as 
looking behind one, tho? at the fame 
time *ris with fear and reluQtancy 
that one flies. You have not for- 
ot what care I have taken of you 
nce Om. G _— Dan- 
gers you have eſcap' my wiſe 
Pa ni me, 

or 
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or ſuffer me to leave you; Oh! if 
you knew how much I grieve to 
ſee you run on wa own Ruin, and 
how much I have ſuffer'd during 
the time. I dare not mention to you, 
the Pains which your Mother felt 
when ſhe brought you forth, which 
are not to be compar'd with mine. 
I held my Tongue; I fed upon 
my own Grief, and ſtifled my Sighs 
only to Bive you time to. come to 
your ſelf again, and acknowledge 
your Error. My Son, my dear 
Son, eaſe my oppreſt Heart ; re- 
ſtore tome what I hold dearer than 
my own. Life, reſtore. to me- my 
lolt Telemachas ; reſtore your ſelf to 
your ſelf. If your Wiſdom can ſur- 
mount your Love, I ſhall ſtill live 
happy; but if Love hurries you 
away from Wiſdom, Mentor can 
no longer live. Whilſt. Mentor was 
thus ſpeaking,. they: went on their 
way towards the Sea; and Telema- 
chus, who was not yet confirm'd 
enough in his new Reſolution to 
follow 
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follow him of himſelf, was yet wil 
ling to ſuffer himſelf to be led away 
without Reſiſtance. Mzizerva, who 
kept ſtill the Shape of Mentor, co- 
vering Telemachaus with her inviſible 
Shield, and furrounding him with 
Beams of Divine Light, made him 
feel a reſolute Courage, of which he 
had not been ſenſible, ſince his be- 
ing in that If{land. At laſt they ar- 
riv'd at a very ſteep Rock, on the 
Sea-Shore, which was continually 


inſulted by the foaming Tide ; they 


look'd from thence whether the 


Ship, Mentor had built, was till in 
the ſame Place, but perceiv'd a ve- 
ry {ad Spettacle. 

Capid was nettled to the quick, 
not only by the unknown old Man's 
inſenſibility, but alſo by his rob- 
bing him of Telemachus; his Rage 
drew Tears from him, and made 


him run: to Calzpſo, who wandred. 


up and down the ſhady Woods; fhe 
tetch'd a deep Sigh as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw him, and felt all her wo 
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bleeding afreſh. Cupid told her ; 
You are a Goddeſs, and yet you ſuf- 
fer your {elf to be conquer'd by a 
feeble Mortal, who 1s a Priſoner in 
your Iſland ! Why do you let him 

0? Oh! unlucky Boy, anſwerd 

e, I will hear no more of thy 
[5 py Counſels ; *tis thou haſt 

roke my ſoft and profound Tran- 
quility, and caſt me into an endleſs 
Abyſs of Miſery : *Tis now paſt re- 
call; fiace I {wore by the Srygrar 
Flood to let Telewachus go. FJove 
himſelf, almighty Jove, the Father 
of the Gods, dares not to break that 
dreadful Oath: But as Telemachas 
goes out of this Ifland, go thou as 
way too; for thou haſt done me 
more miſchief than he. Capid hav- 
ing wip'd off his Tears, with a ma- 
licious Smile, told her ; Truly, this 
is a mighty Buſineſs to be-puzzled 
at: Leave all to my Management ; 
keep your Oath, and do not oppoſe 
Telemacbus's Departure; Neither 
your Nymphs nor I have ſworn oy 

e 
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the Stygian Flood to let him go; 1 
will inſpire them ' with the Delign 
of ſetting that Ship on fire, which 
Mentor has built in ſo much haſt ; 
his Diligence which fi1Pd us with 
wonder, will be altogether vain ; 
he ſhall have reaſon to wonder 
himſelf in his turn, and ſhall have 
no means left to draw T elemachas 
from you. 

This flattering Speech convey*d 
pleaſing Hopes and Pos into the 
very bottom of Calip/#s Heart, _ 
allay'd the wild Fury and _ 
of the Goddeſs , oft as A aca 
Breeze, which blows on the graſly 
Margent of a purling Stream, re- 
freſhes a Flock of Sheep, which was 
{corch*d> by exceſſive Hear. Her 
AſpeQt became clear and ſerene; the 
herceneſs of her Eyes was ſoftned ; 
thoſe black Thoughts, and carking 
Cares, which prey'd upon her 
Heart, fled from her for a moment ; 
ſhe ſtop'd her wandring Courſe; 
ſhe (mil'd; ſhe careſs'd wanton _ 
pid, 
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ia, and by her Fondnefs prepar'd 
> Dadnnts for her felt Cupid 
highly pleasg'd with having perſuad- 
ed Calipſo, flew inſtantly in order 
to perſuade the Nymphs who were 
wandring and difpers'd up and down 
the Mountains, hke a Flock of 
Sheep, which the hungry, ravenous 
Wolves have righne] away from 
their Shepherd. Capid gathers them 
together, and tells them ; Telemachus 
is {til in your Hands; haſte, and 
let devouring Flames conſume the 
Ship which the raſh Mentor has 
built to favour his Eſcape. There- 
upon they take lighted Torches in 
their Hands, run to the Sea-Shore, 
fill the Air with dreadful Roarings, 
and toſs about their diſhevelPd Hair 
like the furious Prieſteſſes of Bac- 
chus: And now the greedy Flames 
devour the Ship, which burns: the 
more fiercely as ſhe is made of dry 
Wood, daub'd over with Rofin ; 
and a- Cloud of Smoak, ſtreak'd 
with Flames, riſes. up to the. very 
Skies. 
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Skies. Telemachus and Mentor be- 
hold this Conflagration from the 
Top of the Rock; and as Telema- 
chus heard the Shoutings of the 
Nymphs, he was almoſt tempted 
to rejoyce at it; for his wounded 
Heart was not yet well curd, and 
Mentor perceived that his Paſſion 
was like a Fire not quite extin- 
guiſh'd, which now and then breaks 
through the Aſhes that cover'd it, 
and caſt forth bright Sparks of Fire. 
Now, faid Telemachus, muſt I re- 
turn to my former —_—_— 
ſince we have no Hopes left to quit 
this Iſland. By that, Mentor under- 
ſtood that Telemachus was going to 
relapſe into his Follies, i, that he 
had not one moment to loſe: He 
eſpy'd afar off in the main Sea, a 
Ship that ſtood ſtill, not daring to 
approach the Shore, for all Pilots 
knew that the Ifle of Calipſo was 
inacceſſible to all Mortals. At that 
ww inſtant the wiſe Mentor gave a 
puſh to Telemachus, who fate on the 
the 


[ 94 ] 
_ the ſharp end of the Rock, caſt 
him dowa into the Sea, and threw 
himſelf down after him. Telema- 
chas amaz?'d and ftunn'd by his vio- 
lent Fall, drunk great. Draughts of 
briny Water, and was for a while 
toſs'd about by the Waves; but at 
laſt, coming to himſelf, and ſeeing 
Mentor, who reach'd him his Hand 
to help him to \wim, he thought on 
nothing but flying from the fatal 
Ifland. The Nymphs who expeQt- 
ed to have kept them Priſoners , 
cry'd and howPd with great Fury, 
being enrag'd at the diſappointment. 
The diſconſolate Calip/o return'd in- 
to her Grotto, which ſhe filld with 
hideous Roarings. Cupid, who ſaw 
his Triumph turn'd into a ſhameful 
Defeat , k his Wings, and, 
through the yielding Air, flew to 
the ſacred Grove of Idalia, where 
his cruel Mother expetted him. 
The Son ſtill more cruel than the 
Mother , comforted himſelf with 
{miling with her at all the gh = 
they 
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they had done. As Telemachus went 
farther off from the Iſland, he felt 
with ſccret Pleaſure both his Cou- 
rage, and his Love for Virtue, re- 
viving 1a his Heart, I am ſenſible, 
cry'd he to Mentor, of what you 
i me, and which I could not 
believe for want of Experience: 
There's no other way to conquer 
Vice, but by flying from it. Oh ! Fa- 
ther! How kind the Gods were to 
me, when they gave me your Afli- 
ſtance, though by my Folly I de- . 
ſerv'd to be depriv'd of it, and be 
left alone to my felf. I fear now, 
neither the Sea, the Winds, nor the 
Storm; I only am affraid of my 
own Paſſions; but of all Paſſions, 
Love is more dangerous than a thou- 
ſand Wrecks. 

The Ship that ſtood ſtill, and to- 
wards which they ſwam, was a 
Phenic:zan Bottom bound to Epirus. 
'Thoſe Phenicians who were Aboard 
her had ſeen Telemachas in his Voy- 
age to Ag ypt, hut could not oY 

. him 
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him amidſt the Waves. As ſoon as. 
Mentor came within hearing, he 
lifted up his Head out of the Wa- 
ter, and with a ſtrong Voice cry'd 
to them; Oh! Phenicians! You who 
at all times are ready to give Aſſi- 
ſtance to all other Nations, do not 
deny your Help to two Men who 
expect their Safety from your Hu- 
manity ; if you have any ReſpeCt 
for the Gods, receive us into your 
Ship; we will go along with you 
where-ever you go: The Comman- 
der of the Ship anſ{wer'd, We will 
receive you with joy, for we are 
not ignorant how we ought to re- 
heve Strangers in your unfortunate 
Condition; and ſo they took them 
up into their Ship. They- were 
ſcarce got into her, when their 
Breath was quite ſpent ; for they 
had ſwam a long while, and ſtrug- 
gled with the fierce Waves. By de- 
grees they recover'd their Spirits ; 
they had other Cloaths given them, 
for theirs were ſoak'd through by 
the 
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the briny Water, which drop'd on 
every fide. As ſoon as they were 
able to ſpeak, all the Phenicians 
crowded about *em, deſiring to 
know their Adventures. Among 
the reft, the Commander told %em ; 
How could you enter the Iſland 
from which you now came? It is 
ſaid to be poſſeſs'd by a cruel God- 
deſs, who never ſuffers any Mortal 
to land there; beſides, it is incom- 
paigd by huge craggy Rocks, which 
are continually inſulted by the wan- 
ton Waves, and not to be ap- 
proach'd without ſplitting againſt 
chem. You ſay true, anſwer'd Mex- 
tor, for *twas by a Storm we were 
caſt upon that Coaſt, and our 
Wreck gave us Entrance into the 
Iſland. We. are Greciarns ; the Ile 
of Ithacs, which lies near Epirus, 
( whither you are bound) 1s our 
Country. If you are unwilling to 
touch at 1zhacs, which is in your 
+: we are contented to be car« 
ried into Epirgs, where we have 

| F Friends 
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Friends who will take care to fup« 
niſh us with all Neceſſaries for our 
ſhort Paſſage from thence to Ithace ; 
and we will for ever be oblig'd to 
you for the bliſsful Sight, of what 


' We hold moſt dear in the World. 


All this while Telemachas was ſilent, 
and let Mentor ſpeak; for thoſe 
Faults he had committed in the Iſle 
of Calipſo, had made him much 
wiſer ; he diſtruſted his own ſelf; 
he was ſenſible how much he want- 
ed the prudent Counſels of Mexzor ; 
and when he could not ſpeak to him 
to ask his Advice, he conſulted his 
Eyes, and endeayour'd to guels at 
his Thoughts. 

The Phenician Maſter of the Ship 
fixing his Eyes upon Telemachas, re- 
membred he had ſeen him ſome 
where; but *twas a confus'd Re- 
membrance which he knew not 
how to clear : Give me leave, ſaid 
he- to Telemachus, to ask you whe- 
ther you remember you ſaw me be- 
fore, for methinks I am no Stran- 
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ger to your Face, tho?* I cannot tell 
where. I have ſeen yon; perhaps 
your Memory will help out mine. 

Telemachas anſwer'd him with joy 
and ſurprize. Whet I firſt look*d 
upon you, I was as much puzzled 
about your Face, as you are about 
mine; I'm ſure I have feen you : 
I know you again, but cannot call 
to mind, whether in Ag yp or at 
Tyre. Thereupon the Phenician, 
like a Man who wakes in the Morn- 
ing, and by degrees calls back the 
Dreams of the ight which _ 
to fly away, cry'd out on a fſud- 
den ; You are Telemachus, for whom 
Narbal conceiv'd ſo great a' Love, 
when we return'd from Ag ypt; I 
am his Brother of whom he has 
undoubtedly fpoken to you often, 
ſince T left you with him, after the 
Expedition into Az ypt. My Af- 
fairs carried me to the laſt Extre- 
mity of the Seas, into the famous 
Betice, near the Hercalean Pillars ; 
{0 that I did-but juft fee you,” and 
F 2 'tis 
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*tis no wonder I was ſo puzzled to 
know you again at firſt ſight. 

TI perceive, anſwer'd 7 elemachi , 
that you are Adoam : I had buta 
glimpſe of you, but I know you by 
the Diſcourſe I had with Narbll : 
Oh! how I am fild with Joy to 
hear News from a Man who ſhall 
ever be ſo very dear to me: Is he 
ſill in Tyre? Is he no more expos'd 
to the barbarous "Treatment of the 
cruel Pygmalion ? Adoam, interrupt- 
ing him, ſaid : Know, Oh Telema- 
chws | that Fortune has entruſted you 
with one who will take all the Care 
1maginable of you ; I will carry you 
to Ithaca, before I go to Epires, and 
Narba['; Brother will love you no 
leſs than Narba/ himſelf. Having 
thus ſpoken, he took notice that 
the Wind, for which he waited, 
began to blow; whereupon he 
gave Orders for weighing of the 
Anchors, and unfurling of the Sails; 
which done, the Rowers ply'd their 
Oars amain, and cut the yielding 
Floods. 
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Floods. Afﬀer that he took Tele> 
machas and Mentor to entertain them 
alide :. T am going, ſaid he, addreſ- 
ſing himſelf to 7 elemachas, to fati(- 
fie your Curiolity ; Pigmalion is no 
more, the juſt Gods have rid Man- 
kind of him ; as he truſted no Man, 
no Man would truft him neither ; 
The Good were contented to groan 
in ſilence, and fly his Cruelties, 
without endeavouring to do 'him 
any Miſchief ; the Wicked thought 
they had no other way to ſecure 
their Lives, than by putting a Pe- 
riod to his; there was not a Tyriar 
but was every Day expos'd to fall 
a Sacrifice to his Diftruſt ; his very 
Guards were more expos'd than any 
Body elſe; for his Life being in 
their Power, he fear'd them more 
than all the reſt of Men, and up- 
on the leaſt Suſpicion he Sacrific'd 
them to his Safety ; neverthelefs he 
could not find himſelf ſafe any 
where, ſince thoſe who were the 
Truſtees of his Life, being in a con- 
F 3 tinual 
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tinual Danger, they could not get 
out of their uneaſy Condition, but 
by preventing the Tyrants cruel 
Suſpicions, and putting him to 
Death. IP 
The impious Aſtarbe, whom you 
have ſo often heard mention*d, was 
the firſt who refolv?'d upon the Death 
of the King; ſhe was paſſionately 
in Love with a young T rian, Joazar 
by Name, a Maa of great Wealth, 
whom ſhe hop'd to place on the 
Throne. The better to ſucceed in 
her Deſign, ſhe perſuaded the King, 
that the eldeſt of his two Sons, 
nam'd Phadae/, impatient to wear 
the Crown had conſpir'd againſt his 
Life; ſhe procur'd falſe Witneſles 
to prove the Conſpiracy, ſo that 
the unhappy Father put to Death 
his innocent Son ; the Second, nam'd 
Baleazar, was ſent to Samos, under 
pretence of learning the Manners, 
Cuſtoms and Sciences of Greece, but 
indeed becauſe 4/tarbe gave the King 
to underſtand that his Safety _— 
c 
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he ſhould be remov'd from Court, 
for fear he ſhould enter into Com- 
binations with the Malecontents. 
As ſoon as he was embarkt, thoſe 
who commanded the Ship being cor- 
rupted by that cruel Woman, took 
Meaſures in order to be Ship-wrack'd 
in the Night, and having caſt the 
young Prince over-board, they ſav'd 
their Lives by Swimming to other 
Barks that waited for them. In 
the mean time Pigmalion was the 
only Perſon That was unacquainted 
with Aftarbe's Amours ; he fancied 
ſhe would never love any Man bur 
him ; and that diſtruſtful Prince , 
was blinded by Love to ſuch a De- 
gre, that he repoſed an entire Con- 

dence in that wicked Woman. 
Yet at the fame time his extreme 
Avarice prompted him to make away 
with Jozzer (whom Afarbe lovw'd 
with {o much Paſſion) in order to 
ſeize upon his vaſt Riches. Bur 
while Pigmalion was tortur'd by 
Diſtruſt, Love and Avarice, Aſfarte 
F 4 thought 
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thought it convenient to put him to 
Death with all ſpeed. She was ap- 
prehenſive of his diſcovering her 
infamous Amours with that young 
Man ; and beſides, ſhe knew the 
King's covetous Temper was by 
Its ff ſuſficient to entice him to 
exerciſe his Cruelty upon Joazer ; 
therefore ſhe concluded ſhe had not 
one Moment to loſe to prevent him. 
She ſaw the chief Officers of his 
Houſhold willing to embrue their 
Hands in the King's Blood ; ſhe 
heard every Day of ſome new Con- 
ſpiracy or other , but ſhe was a- 
fraid of truſting any Body, leſt ſhe 
ſhoald be beayil, At laſt, ſhe 
thought moſt ſafe to Poyſon Pig- 
malion her ſelf. He was us'd to Diet 
by himſelf with her, and dreſs'd all 
his Victuals with his own Hands, 
not daring to truſt any Body elſe ; 
he lockt himſelf up in the remoteſt 
Part of his Palace, the better to con- 
ceal his Diſtruſt, and that he might 
not be obſerv*d whiltt he was Drefl- 

ing - 
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_ He depriv'd him- 
ſelf of all Dainties and Delicacies, 
being afraid to taſte of any thing 
that was not of his own Cooking. 
Thus not only all manner of Meats- 
dreſt'by others, but alſo Wine, 
Bread, Salt, Oyl, Milk, and alt 
other ordinary Aliments were of no- 
uſe to him. He liv'd only upon 
Fruit which he gather'd with his 
own Hands in his Garden, or Pulſe 
and Roots which he had fav'd; 
Now his Drink was nothing but: 
Water, which he drew himſelf out 
of a Fountain, which was inclos'd' 
within his Palace, and of which he 
always kept the Key. Altho* he 
ſeem'> to confide very mucty 1n- 
Aſtarbe, yet he us'd all poſſible Pre- 
cautions againſt her; he always: 
caus'd her to taſte of every. thing 
that was ſerv'd at his Table;. that 
he might not be- poyſon'd without: 
her, and that all Hopes of ſurviving. 
him might be taken away from her. 
But to his Precaution ſhe took. 

F 5 an, 
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an Antidote, which an old Woman, 
ſtill more wicked than her ſelf, and 
the Confident of her Amours, fur- 
niſh'd her with: After that ſhe 
poyſor'd the King with great Afſ- 
{urance in this manner. When they 
were jult -going to fit down to take 
their Repaſt, the old Woman, of 
whom I ſpoke before, came on a 
{udden and made a great Noiſe at 
one of the Doors : The King who 
was ever 1in fear of being Aſſaſh- 
nated, was preſently alarm'd and 
ran to that Door to {ee whether it 
was faſt enough : The old Woman 
retired, the King remain'd troubled 
and ſpeechleſs, and not knowing 
what to think of the Noiſe he had 
heard, yet he durſt not open the 
Door to be inform'd. JAftarbe 
cheerd him up, and with fond Ca- 
relles perſuaded him to Eat : Now, 
whilſt the King was gone to the 
Poor, ſhe had Poyfon'd his Golden- 
Cup, and ſo when he bid her Driak 
Firſt, ſhe obey*d without any Fear, 
, truſting 
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truſting to the Antidote. Prgmalion 
drunk after her, and a litthe while 
after fainted away. Aftarbe, who 
knew his cruel Temper, and that 
he would kill her upon the leaſt 
Suſpicion, begins to rend her Clothes, 
tears off her Hair, and bemoans her 
ſelf in a moſt hideous manner ; ſhe 
claſp'd and hugg'd the dying Kin 
in her Arms, and bathed him with: 
a flood of Tears; for this cunning 
Woman had always Tears at Com- 
mand. Artlaſt, when ſhe perceiv'd 
that the King's Strength and Spirits 
were. exhauſted, and that he was 
ready to give up the Ghoſt, fearing 
leſt, he |d recover, and force 
her to die with him, ſhe gave over 
her endearing Fondieſs, and the 
tendereſt Marks of Love, and ha- 
ving = on horrid Cruelty, ruſht 
upon him with Fury,and ſtifled him. 
Afterwards ſhe pluck*d the Royal 
Signet off his- Finger, took the Dia- 
dem off his Head, and calld in 
Joazar, to whom ſhe gave them: 
| bath. 
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both. She thought all thoſe who 
before made their Court to her, 
would certainly favour her Paſſion, 
and that her Lover would be pro- 
claim'd King ; but thoſe who had 
heen moſt forward in humouring 
her, were mean and mercenary 
Souls, and therefore incapable of a 
fincere and conſtant Aﬀection. Be- 
ſides, they wanted Courage and 
Reſolution ; _ fear'd the Haugh- 
tineſs, Difſimulation and Cruelt 
of that impious Woman, {ſo that all 
wiſh'd her Death to ſecure their own 
Lives. In the mean rime, a dread- 
ful Tumult fills the whole Palace ; 
The King is Dead, the King is Dead, 
15 the general Cry : Someare fright- 
ed; others run to their Arms; all 
{eem to be in Pain about the Confe- 
quence of it, but tranſported with 
the News; buſy Fame carries it 
about upon her Wings through all 
the great City of Tyre; every Bod 
ſpeaks of the King's being Poyſon” 
but nor one is found that is concern? 
at 
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atit. His Death is at once the De- 
liverance and the [nw gre Comfort 
of the People. bal deeply af- 
fected with 7 terrible an AG 5 th , 
deplor'd, like a good Man , the 
Misfortunes of Ps . oth who had 
betray'd himſelf by committing his 
Safety to the impious Afarbe; and 
had choſen to be a dreadful and 
fierce Tyrant, rather than the Fa- 
ther of his People, which is a Duty 
incumbent on a King. He there- 
fore conſulted the good of the Stat 
and haftened to aſſemble all g 
and publick-ſpirited Men to oppoſe 
Aſtarbe, under whom they were like 
to ſee a more cruel Government, 
than that to which ſhe had put a 
Period. 

Baleezar did not Drown when 
he was caſt into the Sea; and thoſe 
who afſur'd 4fterbe that he was 
Dead, did it only upon a meer 
Conjefture: But by the Favour of 
the Night, he fſav'd himſelf by 
Swimming ; - and ſome Cyretar 
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Fiſher-men mov*d with Compaſſi- 
on received him into their Bark. 
He durſt not return into his Father's 
Kingdom , ſuſpetting, with Rea- 
ſon, that his Shipwrack was 'con- 
triv'd by his Enemies; and fearing 
no leſs the cruel Jealouſy of Pigma- 
lion, than the Stratagems of A/tarbe, 
He remain'd a long while wan- 
dring and unknown on the Sea- 
Coaſt of Syria, where the Creta 
Fiſher-men had left him: And to 
get a Livelihood he was reduc'd to 
the Condition of a Shepherd. At 
laſt he found a way to let Narbal 
know that he was alive, and what 
Condition he was in, for he could 
not but think his Secret and his Life 
ſafe with a Man of his undoubted 
Virtue and Integrity. MNarbal, tho 
ill ugd by the Father, had never- 
theleſs a Love and Reſpect for the 
Son , whoſe Intereſt he all along 
conſulted ; but he took care of him 
only to keep him from being want- 
ing in his Duty to his Father, and 

upon 
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upon that Score he perſuaded him to 
bear patiently with his hard For- 
tune. Baleazar had fent VNarbal 
Word, that if he thought it ſafe 
for him to come to Tyre, he would 
ſend him a golden Ring, upon the 
Receipt of which he would go to 
meet him. MNarbal did not judge 
it conventent to invite Baleazay to 
come whilſt Pigmalion was alive, 
for by that means he would have 
brought both chat Prince's Life, and 
his own into certain Danger, {fo 
difficult a thing it was to avoid Piz- 
malion's Suſpicions and Cruelty ; 
but as ſoon as that wretched Prince 
had made an end ſuitable to what 
his Crimes deſerv'd, Narbal ſent the 
golden Ring to Baſeazar with all 
ipeed. Upon the Receipt of it, 
Baleazar came away immediately, 
and arriv*d before the Gates of Tyre, 
when all the City was in an Up. 
roar about Pigmalion's Succeſſor, 
Baleazar was foon acknowledged by 
the chief Citizens of Tyre, and by 

the 
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the whole People. He was beloy'd 
not upon the account of the late 
ing his Father, who had the uni- 
verſal Hatred , but becauſe of his 
IE and ———_ His 

very Misfortunes ſerv'd, in a 
mers , to give a elgheming 
Brightneſs to all his good Qualities, 
and to touch all the Tyrians with a 
deep ſenſe of Compaſhon for his 
paſt Sufferings. «bal aſſembled 
the chief Men among the People, 
the old Men of the City-Council, 
and the Priefts of the Goddeſs of 
 Phenicia, Ly ſaluted Baleazar as 
their King, and caus'd him to be 
proclaim'd ſuch by their Heralds ; 
the People anſwer'd them with re- 
peated Acclamations, which reachd 
the Ears of Aftarbe, even into the 
remoteſt part of the Palace, where 
ſhe was lockt in with her baſe and 
infamous Joazer. All the wicked 
Men whom ſhe had made uſe of 
during Pigmalion's Life, had alrea- 
dy forſaken her ; for the WERmmue 
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do naturally hate and fear the Wick- 
ed, and never wiſh to fee them in 
Authority, becauſe they know how 
much they would abuſe their Pow- 
er, and how far they would extend 
their Violence. As for good Men, 
the Wicked think them better for 
their Turn, becauſe upon occaſion 
they hope to find in them Indul- 
gence and Moderation. JA/tarbe 
had no Body left about her but the 
moſt notorious Accomplices of her 
enormous Crimes, who were con- 
tinually in fearful ExpeQtation of 
their deſerved Puniſhment. The 
Gates of the Palace being broke 0- 
pen, thoſe profligate Wretches durſt 
not make a long Reliftance, and on- 
ly endeavour'd to run away. Aftarbe, 
with the Habit of a Slave, would 
have made her Eſcape through the 
Crowd, bur . being diſcovered by a 
Soldier, ſhe was preſently ſecur'd, 
and *twas with much ado that Nar- 
bal kept her from being torn in pieces 
by the enrag'd Multitude, who be- 
| gan 
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gan already to drag her along in the 
Mire. In this Extremity ſhe deſird 
to ſpeak with Baleazar, thinking ſhe 
a dazzle him by her Charms, 
and amuſe him with the hopes that 
ſhe would diſcover ſome important 
Secrets to him. At firſt, beſides 
her Beauty, ſhe diſplay*d ſuch foft 
and gentle Modeſty as would have 
melted the fierceſt Anger. She 
flatter'd Baleazar with the niceſt 
and moſt infinuating Commenda- 
tions; ſhe repreſented to him how 
much Pigmaiian lov'd her ; ſhe con- 
jur'd him by his Father's Aſhes to 
take Pity on her; ſhe invok'd the 
Gods, as if ſhe had a ſincere Adora- 
tion for them; ſhe ſhed Floods of 
bitter Tears; ſhe graſp'd the Knees 
of the new King, and us'd all her 
Artifice to render his beſt affeted 
Servants both ſuſpeCted and odious 
to him. She accus'd Narbal of be- 
ing entred into a Conſpiracy againſt 
Pigmalion, and endeavouring to 
withdraw the People from _ 
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Obedience to Baleazar, in order to 
make himſelf King ; ſhe added, that 
he deſign'd. to Poiſon that - young 
Prince; and invented {uch other 
Calumnies to aſperſe all the reſt of 
the Thrians, who were additted to 
Virtue. She hoped to have found 
the Heart of Ba/eazar ſuſceptible of 
the ſame Diſtruſt and Suſpicions, 
which ſhe had found in the King 
his Father. But Baleazar not being 
able to bear any longer with the 
black Malice of that wicked Wo- 
man; he interrupted her, and call'd 
for a Guard to fecure her. Bang 


- ſent to Prifon, the wileft old Men 


were appointed to examine all her 
AQtions: They found with Horror 
that ſhe had poiſon'd and ſtifted 
Pizmalion ; and the whole Series of 
her Life appear'd to be a continual 
Courſe of monſtrous Villany. They 
were ready to ſentence her to ſuffer 
the Puniſhment which is inflited 
on great Offenders in Phenic:a, that 
is, to be burnt alive by a lingring 

Fire; 
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Fire ; but when ſhe ſaw ſhe had no 
manner of Hopes left, ſhe became 
fierce and mad like a Fury, and 
ſwallow'd down a Poiſon which 
ſhe usd to carry about her with 
deſign to make away with her ſelf, 
in caſe they would put her to ling- 
_ —— Thoſe who guard- 
ed her, took notice that ſhe was in 
a violent Pain, and offer*d to give 
her eaſe; but ſhe would never an- 
{wer their Queſtions; only b __ 
{ſhe let them underſta «A 
would receive no Relief. They 
mention'd to her the juſt and aveng- 
ing Gods whom ſhe had anger'd ; 
but inſtead of ſhewing any Trouble 
or Sorrow that might atone for 
her Crimes, ſhe look'd upon Hea- 
ven with Pride and Contempt, as it 
were to inſult the gn" Powers. 
An impious Rage over-ſpread her 
dying Face ; there was not the leait 
remainder of that excellent Beauty 
which had been the DeſtruQtion of 
{0 many Men; all her Graces were 
wholly 
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wholly defac'd ; her faint, hollow 
Eyes rolPd in their Orbits with 
wild, ſtaring Looks; a convultfive 
Motion ſhook her Lips, and kept 
her Mouth open in a hideous man- 
ner; all her Face ſhrivelPd and 
wrinkled, yielded a ghaſtly pro- 
ſpe&t by its norm i Diſtortions ; a 
ead Coldneſs and Paleneſs had 
iz2d all her Limbs; ſometimes 
ſhe ſeem'd to gather freſh Spirits, 
and come to her ſelf again ; bur 
*twas only a faint fruggl of Na- 
ture, which ſpent it ſelf into hide- 
ous Howlings ; at laſt ſhe expir'd, 
leaving all the Spettators Full of 
Horror and Fear. Without 
doubt her impious * Maxes ' * Ghoſt. 
went down into thoſe Places 
of Sorrow, where the cruel Danaids 
do eternally draw Water with Veſ- 
ſels full of Holes, where Ix:o# con- 
tinually turns his Wheel; where 
Tantalas flaming with Thirſt, can 
never catch the wanton Water that 
Mics his eager Lips; where Si/phus 
vaialy 
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vainly rolls up to. the Top of a 
Mountain a Stone which tumbles 
- down again continually; and where 
Thitias will for ever feel a Vultur 
preying upon his growing Liver. 
Baleazar being deliver'd of that 
Monſter, return'd the Gods Thanks 
by innumerable Sacrifices. His Con- 
dudt at the beginning of his Reign 
was quite different from Prigma- 
tion's; he applies himſelf to the 
promoting of Trade, which lan- 
guild and decay'd more and more 
every day; he conſults with Narbal 
about the moſt important Afﬀairs, 
and yet he is not govern'd by him; 
for he will ſee every thing with his 
own Eyes; he hears every Body's 
Opinion, but reſerves the deciding 
Vote to himſelf; he is generally be- 
lov'd by his People, and being Ma- 
ſter of their Hearts he enjoys more 
Riches than ever his Father heap'd 
up with his cruel and infatiable Ava» 
rice ; —— 
what would part with all they have, 


if 
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if he happen'd to- be reduc'd to a 
preſſing Neceſſity. Thus what he 
ſuffers them to enjoy is more at his 
command, than if he ſhould for- 
cibly take it from them. He needs 
not uſe any Precaution, or be folli- 
citous to ſecure his Life, for he has 
ſtill the ſafeſt Guard about him, 
which is the Love of his Subjetts ; 
every one of them being afraid to 


loſe him, and therefore w_— to 
hazard his own Life to preſerve 


that of ſo good a King. He lives 
happy with his People, and all his | 
People live happy under him. He 

is eyer afraid of burthening his Peo- 
ple, whereas they are afraid of giving 
him too little a ſhare in their Eſtates. 
He lets them live in Plenty, and 
this Plenty makes them neither re- 
fratory: nor infolent ; for they are 
Laborious, addifted-to Trade, and 
iedfaft in the keeping of their an- 
cient Laws pure and intire. Phe- 
nicis has now recover'd the height 
of ber Greatneſs and Glory, and *tis 


co 
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to her young King, and to Narbal, 
who governs under him, that ſhe 
owes all her Proſperities. Oh! Te- 
lemachas, 14 he could now ſee and 
embrace you, with how much Joy 
would he load you with Preſents! 
What a Pleaſure would it be to him 
to ſend you back into your own 
Country ! Am I not then very for- 
tunate in. doing, what he would 
have done himſelf, and going to 
the Iſle of Ithaca, and there place 
on the "Throne the Son of Os 
that he may Reign there as wiſely 
as Baleazar Reigns at Tyre? 

Adoam having thus ſpoken, Tele- 
machus highly pleagd with his Sto» 
ry, and much more with the Marks 
of Friendſhip he receiv*d from him, 
embrac'd him with great Tender- 
neſs and Aﬀection; and their re- 
peated Expreſſions of mutual Kind- 
neſs being over, Adoem ask'd him 
what extraordinary Adventure had 
led him into the Iſland of Calipſo ? 
Telemachas, in his turn, gave _ 

E 
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the Story of his departure from Tyre, 
and tus going over to the Ile of Cy. 
prus: He related to him, his meet- 
ing again with Mentor; Their Voy- 
age into Crete; The publick Games 
for the Eleftion of a new King af- 
ter Idomeneas's Flight ; Venus's An« 
ger; Their Ship-wrack ; The kind 
and joyful Welcome Calipſo had 
made them ; The Jealouſie of that 
Goddeſs againſt one of her Nymphs, 
and Mentor's throwing his Friend 
into the Sea as ſoon as he eſpicd the 
Phenictan Ship. 

After they had given each other 
the reſpettive Stories of their Ad- 
ventures, Aadoam caus'd a magnih- 
cent Entertainment to be ſerv'd up ; 
and the better to expreſs his exce(- 
ſive Joy, he procur'd all the Plea- 
{ures that could be had whileſt they 
were at Table; during which time 
they were attended by young Phe- 
nician Boys clad in white; they 
burnt the moſt exquiſite Frankin- 
cenſe of Arabia; all the Rowers 
G Sears 
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Seats were filld with Muſitians 
playing on the Flute. Architoss now 
and then interrupted them by the 
{weet Harmony of his Voice and 
his Lyre, fit to entertain the Gods 
at their Revels, and even to pleaſe 
the Ears of Apollo himſelf. The Tre- 
tons, the Nerezas, all the Deities who 
obey the Command of Neptune, and 
the Sea-Monſters themſelves forſook 
their watry deep Grotto's, and came 
in Shoals round the Ship, charm'd 
by this Divine Melody. A Com- 
pany of young Phenicians, of an ex- 
cellent Beauty, and clad .in fine 
Lawn, as white as the driven Snow, 
danc'd for a long time ſeveral Dan- 
ces of their own Country ; after- 
wards they danc'd after the Ag yp- 
tain manner ; and, laſt of all, after 
the Greciay, Now and then the 
loud 'Trumpets made the Waves re- 
{ound with their Clangors as far as 
the diſtant Shore. The dead of {ilent 
Night, the ſtilnels of the Sea, the 
trembling Light of the Moon which 
play'd 
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play*d on the ſurface of the Water, 
od the Azure Blew of the Skies, 
ſtudded with bright rwinkling Stars, 
ſerv'd to heighten the Nobleneſs and 
Majeſty of the Shew. Telemachus 
being of a quick and ſprightly Tem- 
per, eaſily affefted with the Impreſ- 
fions of ſenſual Objects, reliſh'd all 
thoſe Pleaſures with delight ; but 
he durſt not indulge himſelf too far 
in the enjoying of them, ſince he 
had experienc'd to his Grief and 
Shame in the Ifle of Calipſo, how 
ready Youth is to be inflam'd. He 
was ſhy and afraid, even of the 
moſt innocent Pleafures, and ſuſpe- 
&ed every Thing. He lookd up- 
on Mentor, and conſulted both his 
Face and his Eyes to know what he 
ought to think of all thoſe Pleaſures. 
Mentor was not a little pleas'd to ſee 
him 1n that Perplexity, but made as 
if-he did not take notice of it ; at 
laſt mov*'d with Telemachus's Mode- 
ration, he told him with a Smile : 
I perceive what you are' afraid of ; 
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nay, I applaud _ Fear; but 
however, you mult have a care not 
to carry it too far. No Man can 
.ever wiſh more carneftly than TI, 
that you enjoy thoſe ſoft and mode- 
rate Pleaſures that will leave you 
the uſe of your Reaſon, and can ne- 
ver turn you 1nto a furious Brute ; 
'tis now convenient you ſhould re- 
freſh your ſelf after all your Trou- 
bles and Fatigue reliſh with a 
grateful Complaiſance to Adoam, all 
thoſe Enjoyments he offers you ; be 
merry, Telemachus, be merry and 
rejoyce; Virtue 1s neither morole, 
auſtere, nor affefted : ?Tis ſhe yields 
true Pleaſures, ſhe alone knows 
how to ſeaſon and temper them, to 
make them ſolid and laſting ; ſhe 
knows how to mix Mirth and Sports 
with the moſt important and ſeri- 
ous Afﬀairs ; ſhe prepares us for Plea- 
ſure by Labour, and refreſhes the 
Hardſhips of Labour by Pleaſure ; 
Wiſdom it ſelf is not aſham'd to be 
gay and ſprightly upon occaſion, 
Having 
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Having ſpoke theſe words, Mentof 
rook up a Harp and touch'd it with 
ſuch exquiſite Art, that Archztoas 
ſtung with Jealouſie, let his drop 
from his Hands, his Eves were 
flaming with ſpite, his troubled Face 
turn'd pale, then bluſWd, and ther 
turn'd pale again; and every Body 
would have taken notice of his Pain 
and Confuſion, but that at the ſame 
moment Mertor's Harp had raviſt'd 
into Extaſie the Soul of all the Af- 
ſiſtants. No Man ſcarce darſt draw 
Breath for fear of interrupting the 
rofound Silence, and fo loſing the 
eaſt Note of the Divine Song ; all 
were ſtill in pain leſt he ſhould end 
it too foon. Mentor's Voice had no 
effeminate ſoftneſs, but was flexible, 
mellow, and ſtrong; and he ugd it 
with ſuch Art, that he humour'd to 
admiration every thing he Sung. He 
at firſt reheargd the Praiſes of migh- 
ty Jove, the Father and King both 
of Gods and Men, who with a Nod 
ſhakes the whole Univerſe : Aﬀeers 
G 3 wards - 
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wards he repreſented Mzzervs com- 

ing out of his Head, that is, Wi 
dom, which that ſupreme God cre- 
ates within himſelf, and which iſſues 
from him to inſtrutt thoſe Men 
who are willing to be taught. Mex- 
zor {ung all thoſe Truths in fuch di- 
vine and lofty Strains, that the 
whole Aſſembly thought themſelves 
tranſported to the very Top of 
Olzmpas, before the Face of great 
Japiter, whoſe Looks are as pierce- 
ing as his Thunder. Next to that, 
he ſung the Misfortune of young 
Nerds, who being fondly ſmitRn 
with his own Beauty, which he 
was continually viewing in a Foun- 
tain, conſum'd himfelt with Grief, 
and was chang'd into a Flower that 
bears its Name. Laſtly, he fung 
the fatal Death of fair Adonis, whom 
a fierce wild Boar tore in Pieces, and 
whom Venus, being paſſionately in 
love with, could never bring to life 
again, With all the bitter Complaints 
ihe put_up to Heaven. 

None 
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None of thoſe who heard hint 
were able to contain thew Tears ; 
and every one felt a ſecret Pleaſure 
in Weeping, when he had done 
Singing. The Phenicians look'd up- 
on one another full of Wonder and 
Amazement: One faid, this is Oz- 
pheas, for thus with his Harp he 
us'd to tame fierce Beaſts, and draw 
after him both Trees and Stones. 
*Tis thus he enchanted Cerberus : 
{uſpended for a while the Torments 
of Ixion, and of the Danaids; and 
mov*'d the inexorable Plato, to let 
tlie fair Earydice go out of Hell. Ano- 
ther cry*'d : No, *tis Linus the Son of 
Apollo, towhom ſome body anſwer'd,, 
You are miſtaken : this muſt be Ap- 
pollo himſelf. Telemachas's Surprize 
was little leſs than that of the reſt, 
for he never knew before that Me- 
tor could play on the Harp with fo- 
much Maftery. Architoas, who by 
this time had conceal'd his Jealouſie,, 
began to give Memtor thoſe Com- 
mendations he deferv'd; but he 
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could not praiſe him without bluſh- 
ing, neither was he able to make an 
end of his Diſcourſe. Mentor, who 
{aw what Trouble he was in, be- 
gan to interrupt him, and endea- 
vour'd to comfort him by com- 
mending his Mulick. However, his 
Praiſes did not comfort Archztoas, 
tor he was ſenſible that Mentor (ur- 
paſy'd lim yet more by his Modeſty, 
than by the Charms of his Voice. 
In the mean time Telemachas ſaid 
to Adoam, I remember you ſpoke to 
me of a Voyage you made into Be- 
rica, fince we came away from 
Ag ypt; and becauſe Berra is a 
Country of which common Fame 
relates ſo many incredible Wonders, 
vouchſafe to tell me what we muſt 
believe of them. I will be extream 
glad, reply'd Adoam, to give you a 
Deſcription of that famous Country, 
which deſerves your Curiolity, and 
which is much beyond what Fame 
proclaims about it ; whereupon he 
began thus: 


The 
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The River Betis runs through a 
fruitful Land, and under a temper'd 
and <ever-ſerene Sky: The Coun- 
try has. its Name from the River, 
which diſcharges its Waters 1nto the 
great Ocean near the famous Pillars 
of Hercales, and about that Place 
where the furious Sea breaking thro? 
its Banks, divided heretofore the 
Land of Tarſis from Great Africa. 
This Country ſeems to have pre- 
ferv'd the Delights of the Golden 
Age; here Winters are Luke-warm, 
and the fierce Northern Winds ne- 
ver rage in 1t; the ſcorching Heat 
of the Summer 1s ever allay'd by re- 
freſhing Zephires, which fan the. 
"_ Air towards Noon ; fo that 
the whole Year is but a happy Hy- 
men betwixt Spring and Autumn, | 
which ſeem cver to go Hand in - 
Hand:' The Land, both in the Val- 
lies and the Plains, yields - every 
Year -a double Harveſl - the Hills 
are over - ſpread with numerous - 
Flocks of Sheep, whoſe fine Wool 
G 5 15 » 
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1s a choice Commodity among all 
Nations of the known World. 
There are a great many Mines of 
Gold and Silver in that happy Coun- 
try ; but its rude Inhabitants, con- 
rented and happy with their Plain- 
neſs, diſdain to count Gold or Sil- 
ver among their Riches, and only 
value what is really neceſſary to an- 
{wer the Wants of Humane Nature. 
When we firſt began to Trade with 
that Nation, we found Gold and 
Silver employ'd among them about 
| the ſame uſes as Iron ; as for exam- 
ple, for Plow-ſhares, &se. As they 
had no outward Trade, fo they 
| wanted no Coin ; moſt of them are 

either Shepherds or Husband-men ; 

Artificers and Tradeſmen are but 
) few in this Country ; for they only 

tolerate thoſe Arts which procure 

the Neceſlaries of Life ; and beſides, 

tho* moſt of the Inhabitants either 

follow Agriculture, or the tending 

of Herds and Flocks, yet they are 

Skill'd in thoſe Arts which are fſer- 
viceable 


— 
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viceable for the ſupport of their 


plain and frugal way of living. The: 
Women ſpin that filky Wool I told 


you of; and make extraordinary 
fine and white Stuffs; they bake 
Bread; dreſs Victuals; and all thoſe 
Labours are eaſie to them; for in 
this Country their ordinary Food is 


Fruit and Milk ; out of the Leather 


of their Sheep, they make thin Shoes 


for themſelves, their Husbands and: 
their Children ; they make Tents,. 


fome of waxed Skins, and others of 
Barks of Trees; they waſh the 
Cloaths, keep the Houſes 1n order, 


and ſweet and clean to admiration, - 
and make Garments for all the Fa-- 


mily; thoſe Garments are eaſily 
made; for in this ſweet and happy 
Climate, they only wear a thin and 
light Piece of Stuff, neither cut nor 


ſow'd; and which, for Modeſty's- 
{ake, 3 Ag laps about his Body: 


in long folds, and in what form he 
pleaſes. The Men, beſides Husban- 


dry, and the tending of the Herds. 


and 
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and Flocks, have no other Arts to. 
exerciſe but the Working and Fa- 
ſhioning of Wood and Iron; and 
even in theſe they ſeldom make an 

uſe of Fire, unleſs it be for Tools 
neceſſary for Husbandry. All thoſe 
Arts. which belong to ArchiteCture 
are. altogether uſeleſs to them, for 
they never build Houſes ; it argues, 
ay. they, too great a Fondneſs for 
the Earth, the buldin a Dwelling 
upon it much more laſting than one 
ſelf; it is ſufficient to have a Shel- 
er. againſt the Injuries of the Air. 
As. for all other Arts, ſo. much 
alteem'd among the Grecians, the 
/Ez yptains and other civiliz'd Na- 
tions, they abhor and dereſt them 
as the Inventions of Pride and Ef- 
teminacy. When they hear of Na- 
tions that have the. skill of raiſing 
magnihcent Buildings;. and can 
make Gold and. Silver ,. houſhold 
Goods, Stuffs adorn'd with Imbroi- 
dery and precious Stones, exquiſite 
Perfumes, delicious and dainty Di- 


ſhes. 
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ſhes of Meat, and Inſtruments of 
Muſick, whoſe Harmony inchants 
the Soul, they anſwer in theſe words; 
Thoſe Nations are unhappy, thus 
to have beſtow'd ſo much Time, 
Labour, and Induſtry upon the cor- 
rupting of themſelves ; thoſe Super- 
fluities ſoften, intoxicate and tor- 
ment the Poſleſfſors of them, and 
tempt thoſe that are depriv'd of 
them to acquire them by Injuſtice 
and Violence : And how can that be 
called a Good, which ſerves only to 
make Men wicked? The Men of 
thoſe Countries, are they more 
ſound, ſtrong and robuſt than we? 
Do they live longer? And are they 
better united among themſelves ? Is 
there Life more free from Cares, 
more peaceful, and more jovial and 
merry ? Nay, on the contrary, they 
mult needs. be jealous of one ano- 
ther, devour'd by ſhameful and black 


. Envy, ever di{quieted and tortur'd 


by Ambition, Fears and Avarice, 
and incapable of enjoying plain, 
unmixt 


, L194 3 
unmixt and ſolid Pleaſures, ſince 
they are Slaves to fo many ſham 
Neceffaries, on which they make 
all thetr Felicity depend. Thus 
*tis, continued Adoam , that theſe 
wiſe Men ſpeak, who owe all their 
Wiſdom to their diligent Study of 
Nature ; they have an abhorrence 
for our Politeneſs, and it muſt be 
confeſt that theirs has ſomething 
great in their admirable Plainneſs; 
they live all together without di- 
viding the Land ; every Family is 
govern'd by its Chief, who is real 
King of it ; the Father of the Fa- 
mily has the power to puniſh any 
of his Children or Grand-children, 
that commits a Fault, but before 
he inflits the Puniſhment, he ad- 
viſes with the reſt of the Family : 
*Tis rare indeed that there is any 
Puniſhment; for the Innocence of 
Manners, Truth, Honeſty, Inte- 
grity, Obedience and Abhorrence 
of Vice dwell in this happy Place, 


and it ſeems as if Afrea, who is 
ſaid 
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ſaid to have retir'd into Heaven, lies 
yet conceaPd here among theſe Peo- 
ple: There is no need of Judges 
amongſt them, for their own Con- 
ſciences Judge *em : All their Goods 
are in Common; the Fruits of the 
Trees, the Grain , Pulſe of the 
Earth, the Milk of the Herds are 
ſo abounding, that a People ſo So- 
ber and ſo Moderate have no occa- 
ſion to divide 'em '; each moving 
fancily in this happy Countrey, car- 
ry their Tents from one Place to 
another, when they have eaten up 
the Paſturage , and conſum'd the 
Fruits of that part whence they 
come, {o that it is not their Intereſt 
to maintain one againſt t'other ; and 
if they all love one another with 
a brotherly Love, which nothing 
can interrupt , *tis the contempt of 
vain Riches and of deceitful Plea- 
. fures which confirm %*em in this 
Peace, Umion and Liberty. They 
are all free, and all equal, and there 
15 no other difference among em than 
that 
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that alone which the Experience of 
the Grave, old Men, or the extra- 
ordinary Wiſdom of ſome: young 
Men makes, who being accom- 
pliſh'd in all Virtue, <qual the old 
Men : The cruel Outcrys of Fraud, 
Violence, Perjury, Law-ſuits and 
Wars are never heard in this Coun- 
trey cheriſh'd by the Gods : No hu- 
man Blood ever ſtain'd this. Land, 
no, not ſo much as the Blood of 
innocent Lambs|': When they hear 
of blooGy Battels, devouring Con- 
queſts, of the overthrow of States, 
which are frequent in all other Na- 
tions, they are Amaz'd. What, 
ſay they, are not Men ſubje&t 
enough to Mortality, without pre- 
cipitating one another to Death! 
Life that 1s ſo ſhort ſeems to them 
too long. Are they ſent here upon 
Earth to tear one another in Pieces, 
and ſo make themſelves mutuall 

Miſerable ? Nor cou'd theſe People 
of Betica imagin why thoſe Conque- 
yors, who ſubjugate great Empires, 
ſhowd 


Ws 
ſhowd be ſo much admir'd : What 
a Folly tis, ſaid they, for a Man to 
place his Happineſs in governing 
other Men, the government of 
whom is ſo very troubleſome, if 
they are govern'd by Reaſon, and 
according to Juſtice : But how can 
he take Pleaſure in governing them 
againſt their Wills? *Tis all that a 
wiſe Man ought to do, to ſubmit 
himſelf to govern a docile People, 
of whom the Gods have given him 
Charge , -or a People who entreat 
him to be as a Father or Shepherd 
to '*em ; but to govern a People 
againſt their Will, is to make him- 
if moſt Miſerable, to gain a falſe 
Honour for keeping them in Slave- 
ry. A Conqueror is a Man whom 
the Gods, irritated againſt Man- 
kind, have ſent upon the Earth in 
their Wrath, to lay Kingdoms waſt, 
ſpread Terrours, Miſery and De- 
pair every where, and to make as 
many Slaves as there are free Men. 


Is it not Glory enough to a Man that 
thirlts 
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thirſtsafrer Fame to rule thoſe with 
Prudence whom the Gods have put 
under him ? Do's he think that he 
is not worthy of Praiſe unleſs he be- 
comes Violent, Unjuſt, Inſulting, 
an Uſurper and Tyrannick over all 
his Neighbours ? War ſhow'd never 
be thought on but for the defence of 
Liberty. He is happy, who being 
a Slave to no Man, has not the vain 
Ambition to make another Man his 
Slave. Thoſe mighty Conquerors 
whom they repreſent to us with {0 
much Glory , are like thoſe over- 
flowing Rivers, which appear Ma- 
jeltick, but deſtroy thoſe fertile 
Countrys which they ſhou'd only 
refreſh. 

. Aﬀter Adoam had given this De- 
{cription of Betica , Telemachws , 
charm'd with his Relation , ask'd 
him ſeveral particular Queſtions : 
Do theſe People, ſaid he, drink 
Wine? 'They are fo far from Drink- 
ing it, reply*d Adoam, that they ne- 
ver car*d to make any ; not that they 
want 
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want Grapes, ſince no Country 
whatever produces more delicious ; 
but they are fatis'd with eating 
Grapes as they do other Fruits ; for 
they dread Wine as the Corrupter 
of Mankind : *Tisa kind of Poyſon 
(ſay they) which makes *em Mad ; 
It Fi not kill a Man, indeed, but 
it makes him a Beaſt : Men may 
preſerve their Health without Wine, 
whoſe effeQt is to deſtroy good Man- 
ners. Then, ſaid 7 elemachnws, I 
wou'd fain know what Laws are 
 obſerv'd in Marriages 1n this Nas 
tion. No Man, replied Adoam, can 
have more than one Wife, whom 
he muſt keep as long as ſhe lives. 
The Honour of the Men in this 
Country depends as much on their 
Fidelity to their Wives, as the Ho- 
nour of the Wives depends in other 
Countries on their Fidelity to their 
Husbands: Never were People ſo 
Honeſt, and fo jealous of their Cha- 
ſtity ; the Wives here are Beautiful 
and Agreeable, but Plain, —_ 
an 
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and Laborious ; their Marriages are 
Peaceable, Fruitful, and without 
Blemiſh; the Husband and Wife 
{ſeem to be but one Perſon in Two 
different Bodies; the Husband and 
the Wife ſhare the Cares of dome- 
ſtick Aﬀairs together, the Husband 
manages all the Concerns abroad , 
the Wife keeps cloſe to her Buſineſs 
at home ; e Comforts her Huſ- 
band, and ſeems to be made for no- 
thing elſe but to pleaſe him ; ſhe 
ains his Confidence, and contri- 
utes teſs by her Beauty than her 
Virtue to heighten the Charms of 
their Society, which lafts as long as 
they live: The Sobriety, Tempe- 
rance, and the Purity of Manners 
of theſe People give *em a long Life, 
and free from Diſeaſes; here are 
Men of an Hundred, and of an 
Hundred and twenty Years Old, 
who yet are Freſh and Vigorous: 
I wou'd know now, ſaid Telemachus, 
how they do to avoid going to War 
with other People their On 
a= 
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Nature, continued Azoan, has ſe- 
parated them from other People, on 
one ſide by the Sea, and on the 
other ſide by high Mountains: On 
the other hand, the neighbouring 
Nations reſpe&t *em for the ſake of 
their Virtue': Several times the 
other People falling out among 
themſelves, have made theſe Judges 
of their Differences, and have en- 
truſted the Lands and Towns, for 
which they diſputed, with them. 
As this wile Nation has never com- 
mitted any Violence, no Body di- 
ſtruſts *ﬀm. They Laugh when 
they hcar of Kings who can't govern 
the Frontiers of their Eſtates among 
themſelves. Is it to be fear'd, ſay 
they, that Men ſhou'd want Lands? 

There will ever be more than they 
can cultivate ;- as long there re- 
mains free Lands, we wou'd not ſo 
much as defend our own againſt our 
Neighbours, who wou'd take *em 
from us; nor Envy, nor Pride, nor 
Falſhood, nor a Deſire of enlarging 
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their Dominions, was ever known 
among the Inhabitants of Berica ; 
ſo that their Nezghbours never have 
occaſion to fear ſuch a Peopk, nor 
can ever hope to make them fear 
it; which 1s the reaſon that they ne- 
ver moleſt *em : Theſe People wou'd 
ſooner forſake their Country, or 
wou'd deliver themfelves up to 
Death, than ſubmit themſelves to 
Slavery: Thus they are as difficult 
to be Enflav'd, as it is for them to 
deſire to Enflave others. ?*Tis that 
cauſes {0 peo a Peace between 
them and their Neighbours. Adoam 
ended this Diſcourſe, with an Ac- 
count of the manner of Traffick be- 
tween the Phenicians and thoſe of 
Betica : Theſe People, purſu'd he, 
were amaz'd when que. ſtrange 
Mencome from ſo far ofvthe Waves 
of the Sea: "Fhey receiv'd us very 
kindly, and gave us part of all that 
they had, without taking any pay- 
ment for it ; they offer*'d us all that 

Was 
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was left of their Wooll, after they 
had ſufficiently provided for their 
own uſe, and indeed fent us a rich 
Preſent of it. Tis a Pleaſure to 
them to give their overplus libe- 
rally to Strangers. As for their 
Mines, it was no manner of trou- 
ble at all to have parted with 'em 
to us, they made no advantage of 
'*tm ; they fancy'd Men were not 
overwiſe to ſearch with ſo much 
Pains in the Bowels of the Earth, 
what cou'd not make *em happy, 
nor fatisfy true ny Do not 
dig, faid they to us, fo deep into 
the Earth, content your felves with 
Ploughing and. Tilling it, i wil 
afford you real Goods that will nou- 
riſh you, you will reap Fruits from 
it that are more valuable than Gold 
and Silver, fince Men. deſire neither 
Gold nor Silver only to purchaſe 
Neceſlaries to ſupport Life. We 
wou'd often have taught *em Na- 
vigation , and have carry'd the 
young Men of their Country in- 
x [0 
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to Phenisia;, but they wou'd never 
conſent that their Children ſhow'd 
learn to Live after our manner. 
They wouw'd karn, faid they to us, 
to have occaſion for all thoſe Things 
that are meerly neceſſary to us ; they 
wou'd have %*em, and they wou'd 
forſake Virtue to gain them; they 
wou'd grow, like a Man who has 
good Legs, and who having loſt the 
cuſtom of Walking, brings him- 
ſelf at laſt to the ſad neceſſity of be- 
ing always carry'd like a ſick Man. 
Indeed they admire Navigation , 
becauſe it is an induſtrious Art; but 
they believe it is pernicious : If thoſe 
People, ſay they, have ſufficient of 
what 1s neceſlary to Life in their 
own Country, What do they ſeek 
in another ? Are not they contented 
with what is ſufficient to Nature ? 
They deſerve ro be Shipwrack'd, 
for ſecking Death in the midſt of 
Tempeits to fatiate their Avarice. 
Telemachus was raviſhd at Adoam's 
Diſcourſe, he was highly _ 

that 
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that there was yet a People in the 
World, who following the true 
DiCtates of Nature, was both ſo 
wiſe and ſo happy. Oh, how far 
different are theſe Morals, faid he, 
from thoſe vain and ambitious Man- 
ners of thoſe People whom we be- 
lieve to be the wiſeſt! We are fo 
vitiated that we can hardly think 
this ſo natural Simplicity can be 
real. We look upon the Morals 
of theſe People only as a pleaſant 
Fable, and we ought to look upon 
ours as a monſtrous Dream. 

Whilſt Telemachus and Adoam en- 
rertain'd one another in this man- 
ner, neglecting Sleep, and not per- 
ceiving that it was already Mid- 
night ; a deceitful Deity, their Ene- 
my , led *em far wide of Ithaca, 
which their Pilot Achamas attempt- 
ed to make in vain, Veptune, al- 
tho a Friend to the Phenicians, cou'd 
no longer endure to think that Te- 
lemachus had eſcap'd the Tempeſt 
that had thrown him on the Recks 
H of 
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of the Iſle of Calipſo. Venus, who 
was yet more enrag'd to ſee this 
young triumphant Hero, who had 
overcome Love and all its Charms, 
in the+ tranſport of her Grief left 
Cythera, Paphos, Taalia, and all the 
Honours which are paid to her in 
the Iſle of Cyprus; and coud no 
longer ſtay in thoſe Places where 
Telemachas had deſpig'd her Power ; 
but mounts to bright O/ympas where 
all the Gods were aſſembled round 
the Throne of Jupiter. From this 
Place they behold the Stars moving 
under their Feet : 'T hence they ſee 
the Globe of the Earth, like a little 
lump of Dirt. The vaſt Seas ſeem 
to them only like drops of Water, 
with which the lump of Dirt is a 
little moiſtned : The greateſt King- 
doms are 1n their Sight but a lo 
Sand which cover the {uperficies of 
this Dirt : The innumerable People, 
and the moſt powerful Armies, ſeem 
but as Ants which contend with one 
another for a ſlip of Graſs upon this 
heap 
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heap of Dirt. The Immortals 
Laugh at the moſt ſerious Afﬀairs 
that diſturb apr: __ and 
they appear to them like the Sports 
of Children + What Men call - ming 
deur, Glory and Power, ſeem to 
the higheſt Powers nothing but Mi- 
ſery and Folly. *Tis in this Habi- 
tation ſo much elevated above the 
Earth, that Jupiter has fix'd his im- 
moveable Throne. His Eyes pierce 
into the very Abyſs, and look even 
into the moſt ſecret corners of all 
Hearts; his ſoft and ſerence AſpeCts 
diſperſe Tranquility and. Joy over 
all the Univert:: On the contrary, 
when he ſhakes his awful Head , 
he moves both Heaven and Earth: 
The Gods themſelves dazPd with 
the Rays of the Glory that ſurround 
him, can't approach him without 
Trembling ; all the celeſtial Dei- 
ties were near him at that Moment. 
Venus preſented her ſelf with all the 
Charms which wanton on her 
beautiful Boſom : Her looſe Gown 
H 2 had 
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had more ſplendor than all the Co- 
lours that Iris adorns her ſelf with 
in the dark Clouds, when ſhe comes + 
to promiſe to affrighted Mortals the 
end of Tempeſts, and to proclaim 
to *em the return of fair Weather. 
Her Robe was ty'd with that famous 
Girdle on which the Graces are re- 
preſented. The Goddeſs's Hair was 
negligently ty*'d behind by a Locket 
of Gold. All the Gods were {urpriz'd 
at her Beauty, as if they had never 
ſeen her before; and their Eyes were 
dazld like the Eyes of Mortals, when 
after a long Night, Phebas returns 
tocnlighten*em with his Rays, they 
look one one another with Aſto- 
niſhment, and their Eyes return'd 
and fix'd always on Wenus; but 
they perceiv'd the Goddeſs's Eyes 
were bath'd in Tears, and that a 
deep Sorrow fate on her Face: 
Mean while ſhe advanc'd towards 
the Throne of Jupiter with a ſoft 
and ſmooth Pace, like the rapid 
Flight of a Bird that cuts the vaſt 
Space 
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| Spaceof the yielding Air: He look'd 
' on her with a great deal of compla- 

| cency, and ſmiPd kindly on her, 
and, riſing, embrac'd her. My 
dear Daughter, {aid he, what grieves 
you? I cart ſee your Tears with- 
out concern; fear not to diſcover 
your Thoughts to me, you know 
my Tenderneſs and Indulgence. Le- 
nus anſwer'd him with a ſoft Voice, 
but interrupted with deep Sighs ; 
O, Father of Gods and Men! You 
who ſee all things, can't chooſe bur 
know the cauſe of my Sorrow ; - Mz:- 
nerva 1s not - ſatisfied even with 
over - throwing the lofty Town of 
Troy which I defended, and to be 
reveng'd on Paris who had prefer'd 
my Beauty to her's, but ſhe conduQts 
the Son of Ulyſſes, that cruel De- 
ſtroyer of Troy, over Land and Sea; 
Telemachas 1s {till accompany*d by 
Minerva, which occaſions that ſhe 
does not appear here in Place with 
the reſt of the Deities: She led this 
young Bravo into the Iſle of Cyprus 
-H 3 tO, 
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to affront me, who not only dif- 
dain'd to burn Incenſe on my Al- 
tars, but he has expreſt an abhor- 
rence of the Feaſts which are cele- 
brated in honour of me; he has 
ſhut up his Heart againſt my Plea- 
ſures; 1n vain has Neptaure rais'd the 
Winds and the Waves againſt him 
at my Requeſt, to puniſh him. Te- 
lemachus caſt by an horrible Ship- 
wrack on the Iſle of i, 0, tri- 
umph'd over Love himſelf, whom 
I had ſent into this It{land to ſoften 
the Heart of this young Greek ; nei- 
ther the Youth nor the Charms of 
Calipſo, and of her Nymphs, nor 
the flaming Shafts of Love cou'd 
over-come the Artifices of Minervs, 
ſhe has ſnatch'd him away from 
that Iſland: | See how I am con» 
founded, a Stripling triumphs over 
me! 

Jupiter to comfort her, ſaid, ?Tis 
true, my Daughter, that Minerva 
defends the Heart of this young 
Greek againſt all the Darts of your 
% Son ; 
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Son ; and ſhe deſigns him more Glo- 
ry than ever young Man attain'd 
to: I am troubled that he has de- 
ſpis'd your Altars, but I can't give 
him up to your Power ; but for the 
love of you, I conſent that he ſhall 
ſtill wander both by Sea and Land ; 
that he ſhall live far from his own 
Country, expos'd to all ſorts of Mi- 
ſeries and Dangers, but the Fates 
will neither ſuffer him to periſh, nor 
his Virtue to yield to thoſe Pleaſures 
with which you bewitch Mankind. 
Be comforted then, my Daughter, 
to keep ſo many Hero's and ſo ma- 


' ny Gods under your Empire. Here, 


he fmil'd on Yenzs with all the 
Grace and Majeſty of the greateſt 
Deity: A flaſh of Light like the 
moſt piercing Lightnings darted 
from his Eyes, and tenderly kiſſing 
Venus, he diſpersd an Odour of 
Ambroſia which” perfum'd all U/;1:- 
as. The Goddeſs cowd not but 

ſenfible of this Careſs from the 
greateſt of the Gods; in ſpite of 
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her Tears and Grief, Joy was viſi- 
ble in all her Face; ſhe let down 
her Veil to hide her Bluſhes, and 
the Confuſion in which ſhe found 
her ſelf: The whole Aſembly ap- 
plauded what Jupzrer had ſaid; and, 
[enus, without loſing one moment, 
haſted to find out Neprune, to con- 
{ſult with him the means of reveng- 
ing her ſelf on Telemachus. She re- 
peated to Neptune what Jupiter had 
ſaid to her: I knew long fince, re- 
turn'd Neptare, the irreverſible De- 
cree of the Fates; but tho' we can't 
ſwallow up Telemachas in the Waves 
of the Sea, yet let us not forget any 
thing that may make him wretch- 
ed, and retard his return to I1thacs; 
T cant't yield that the Phenician Veſ- 
ſel on which he ts Aboard ſhould be 
Joſt; for I love the Phenicians, they 
are my People; no other Nation 1n 
the Univerſe cultivates my Empire 
as they do; *tis by their Induſtry 
alone that the Sea is become the 
means. of a Commerce between all 
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the People of the Earth ; they ho-- 
nour me with continual Sacrifices on 
my Altars; they are Juſt, Wiſe, 
and Laborious in- their Traffick ; 
they diſperſe Profit and Plenty over 
all the Earth:: No, Goddeſs, I-can't 
allow that one of their Veſſels ſhow'd' 
be wreck?d ; but I will make the Pi-- 
lot loſe his Courſe, and ſteer wide: 
of Ithaca, whither he 1s- bound. 
Contented with this Promiſe, Venus: 
forc'd a malicious Smile, and alight-- 
ed from her flying Chariot on: the: 
 flow'iry Meadows of Idalia, where: 
the Graces, with Sports and Laugh- 
ters,, exprels'd their Joy to ſee her 
again, dancing about her, on the- 
Flowers that perfume this charming”. 
Abode: And Neptune immediately” 
diſpatch'd a deceitful Deity, like the- 
God of Dreams, fave only-thatDreams 
deacive.but during the time of ſleep, 
whereas this Deity enchants -Mens- 
Senſes when they. are. awake, This 
miſchievous Deity.,. attended*by. a 
vaſt multitude of winged Lies.and 
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Fallities, which flutter'd about him, 
came to pour a ſubtil and enchant- 
ing Liquor on the Eyes of the Pi- 
lot. Achamas, who was attentively 
conſidering the height of the Moon, 
the Courſe of the Stars, and the Port 
of Ithaca, whoſe ſharp pointed Rocks 
he had already diſcover'd near e- 
nough to him ; but 1n this very mo- 
ment the Pilot's Eyes cou'd diſcern 
nothing truly as it was; another 
Sky preſented it ſelf to him, the 
Stars ſeem'd as if they had chang'd 
their Courſe, and were returning 
back again to their Spheres: All the 
Firmament ſeem*d to move by new 
Laws; the very Earth it ſelf was 
alter'd, and a falſe Ithaca always in 
the Pilot's View, to amuſe him all 
the time he was ſhearing off from 
the true one: The more he advanc'd 
towards this deceitful Repreſenta- 
tion of the Port of the Iſland, the 
more this falſe Repreſentation delud- 
ed him; nor cow'd he imagin what 
to make of this Retreat : Sometimes 

be 
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he thought he already heard the 
noiſe that 15 uſually made in a Port, 
and was ſtrait preparing according 
to the Orders he had receiv*d to go 
a Shore on a little Iſland near the 
great one, to deſtroy the Lovers of 
Penelope, who had conſpir'd to hin- 
der the return of this young Prince 
Telemachus : Sometimes he fear'd the 
Shelves which are ſo numerous on 
the Shoars of that part of the Sea, 
and he fancy'd he heard the dread- 
ful Roaring of the Waves. which 
break themſelves againſt thele 
Shelves: Then all on a ſudden, he 
obſerv*d that the Land appear'd yet 
more diſtant ; the Mountains ſeem'd 
no otherwiſe to him, ſo far off, than 
as ſo many little Clouds which ſome- 
tunes darken the Horizon, while 
yet the Sun is ſet. Thus was Acha- 
mas amaz'd, and the Impreſſion of 
this deceitful Deity that had charn''d 
his __ mm en that he 
was poſlels'd with ſomething more 
than ordinary, which till then he 


had 
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Fad not perceiv*d; at the ſame time 
wor he cowd not believe that he was 
awake, but that he was deluded on- 
I by a Dream.. Neptwre in the 
mearr time commanded the Eaſt 
Wind to blow, in order to drive 
the Ship on the Coaſts of Heſperia : 
The Wind: obey*d him with: ſuch a 
ſtrong. Gale, that the Ship ſoon ar- 
av'd at the Port that Neptune had 
dehgn'd it. 

Aurora had already proclaim'd the 
approaching day ; already had the 
Stars, which: fear and are jealous of 
the Rays of the Sun, hidden their 
daik Fires in the Ocean; when the 
Pilot cry'd out, I am-out of doubt, 
for we are juſt upon the Iſland of 
£haca: Chear up, Telemachus Now 
15 the time that you ſhall ſee Pere- 
lope again, and- (perhaps) find Uly/- 
ſes releated on his Throne. Telema-. 
chus, who was till then, faſt lock'd 
in the Arms of a_ profound Sleep, 


awakins at theſe words, riſes and 
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the Pilot, and with his Eyes yet 
hardly open, ſtedfaſtly views the 
Neighbouring Shoar, and figh'd 
when he cou'd not perceive. his own 
Country's Shoar. Alas, faid he, 
where are we! Achamas, you are 
deceiv*d; you are but ill acquainted 
with theſe. Coaſts ſo far diſtant from 
your own Country. No, no, re- 
ply*'d Achamas, I can't be deceiv'd in 
my Knowledge of the Coaſting of 
this Iſland : How many times have 

T come into your Port? I know it 
to the very leaſt Racks in it; the 
Port of Thre is not more freſh in my 
Memory: See that Mountain there 
that advances, and that Rock that 
riſes like a Tower ! Don't you per- 
ceive the Billows that break them- 
ſelves againſt thoſe ather Rocks that 
ſeem to threaten the Sea by their 
fall? But don't you take notice of 
the Temple of Minerva, that cuts 
the Clouds? Look you, there's the 
Houle and' Caſtle of your Father 
Ulyſſes. Oh, Achamas! jeply'd Te- 
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lemachus, 1 ſee on the contrary a re- 
mote Coaſt over againſt me both 
clear and even; and I perceive a 
Town, but not I:haca. Oh, ye Gods! 
Is it thus you mock poor Mortals ? 
Whileſt he was ſpeaking theſe 
words, all on a ſudden the Eyes of 
Achamas were clear'd ; the Charm 
was ended, and he ſaw and knew 
the Shoar, perfettly what it was, 
and acknowledg'd his Error. 

I am confident, Oh Telemachns ! 
cry'd he, that ſome envious Deity 
has bewitch'd my Eyes : I thought 
I faw Ithaca; the true ProſpeCt of it 
preſented it ſelf intirely to my view ; 
but at that ſame moment it vani{h'd 
like a Dream: I now ſee another 
City, and, doubtleſs, it is Salaxte, 
which Idomeneus flying from, Crete 
is building in Heſperia: I perceive 
riſing Walls, which are not yet fi- 
niſh'd; and I ſee a Fort, which is 
not altogether fortify'd. Whileſt 
Achamas was remarking the ſeveral 


Works newly carry'd on this grow- 
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ing City, and Telemachus was de- 
ploring his Unhappineſs, the Wind 
that Neptune had raigd carry'd 'em 
with full Sail into a ſafe Road, and 
juſt by the Port. 

Mentor , who was neither 1gno- 
rant of Neptune's Revenge, nor the 
cruel Artifice of Venus, cou'd not 
chooſe but laugh at the miſtake of 
Achamas., When they were 1n this 
Road, ſaid Mentor to Telemachus, 
Japiter tries you, but will not de- 
ſtroy you; and only tries you to 
ſhew you the way to Glory. Think 
on the Labours of MHercales, Let 
your Father's Attions be ever in 

our Mind. He who can't ſuffer 
has nothing of Courage. By your 
Patience and Fortitude, you will 
tire that cruel Fortune which takes 
delight to perſecute you. I am leſs 
afraid, for your ſake, of the rigo- 
rous Treatment of Neptune, than I 
fear'd the flatt'ring Carefles of that 
Goddeſs which detain'd you in her 
Iſle. What do we ſtay for? Let 
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us into the Port ! Theſe People are 
our Friends; we are come among 
the Greeks. Idomeneus, who has 
been himſelf ill treated by Fortune, 
will have pity on the Miſerable. 
They preſently enter'd the Port of 
Salante, where the Phenician Veſ- 
ſel was receiv'd without any diffi- 
culty ; becauſe the Phenicians have 
Peaceand Commerce with the whole 
Univerſe. Telemachus, with admi- 
ration, beheld this growing City, as 
it were a young Plant, which hav- 
ing been nouriſh'd by the ſweet 
Dew of the Night, in the Morning 
feels the Beams of the Sun which 
come to imbeliſh it; it grows, it 
opens its teader Buds, it extends. its 
green Leaves, it blows its odorife- 
rous Flowers with a thouſand new 
Colours; every moment it preſents 
it ſelf to the Sight, a new Luſtre is 
found on it; {o flourifh'd Idomene- 
a5's new City on the Sea's ſide: Each 
day, each hour it grows in magni- 
hcence., and ſhew'd to Strangers 
afar off at Sea, new Ornaments of 
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ArchiteQture which reach'd the very 
Skies. All the Shoar reſounded with 
the cries of the Workmen, and the 
blows of Hammers; the Stones 
were hung up in the Air by Cranes 
with Ropes; all the Nobility en- 
courag'd the People in their Work, 
from the very firſt peep of day; 
and the King, Idomenews, himſelf 
giving Orders throughour all, made 
the Works advance with incredible 
Expedition. 

The Phenician Veſſel was hardly 
got into Port, ere the Cretans gave 
Telemachas and Mentor all the Tokens 
of a ſincere Friendſhip: They poſt- 
ed away to give Idomeneus notice of 
the Arrival of the Son of Ulyſſes. 
The Son of. Vhſſes ! cry'd he, of 
Ulyſſes? The dear Friend of that 
wiſe and great Hero; by whom, 
at laſt, we have levelPd the lofty 
Walls of proud Troy even to the 
Ground! Bring him to me, that I 
may ſhew him how much I lov'd 
his Father. As ſoon as Telemachas 


was preſented to him, faid he to 
him, 
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him, with a ſweet and ſmiling 
Countenance, Tho” no body ſhow'd 
have told me who you are, I am 
certain I ſhou'd have known you ; 
you are Ulyſſes himfelf; ſee his very 
Eyes full of Fire, his ſtedy Aſpect ! 
See beſides, his Air fo cold and re- 
{erv*'d, which cover'd ſo much Vi- 
vacity and ſo many Graces. Look | 
Here's his obliging Smile too; his 
neghgent Demean, his ſoft Speech, 
plain and inſinuating, 'which per- 
ſuaded without allowing time for 
Suſpicion ! Yes; you are the Son of 
Ulyſſes, but you ſhall be mine too ; 
my dear Son! What Adventures 
brought you on theſe Coaſts? Is ir 
in ſearch of your Father? Alas! I 
never heard from him : Croſs Fate 
_ us both ; he had the miſ- 
ortune of being driven from his 
Country, and I that of finding 
mine, filPd with Horrors by the 
Hatred of the immortal Gods againſt 
me. Whileſt Idomeners ſpoke thoſe 
> words he loo'd fixedly upon Mentor, 
as 
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as being no Stranger to his Face ; 
tho? at the ſame time he was much 
perplex'd about his Name. In the 
mean time Telemachus anſwer'd him, 
with Tears in his Eyes; Oh! King, 
Pardon my Grief, which I cannot 
conceal from you, even at a time 
when I ought to be full of Joy and 
Gratitude for all your generous Fa- 
vours to me. Your Sorrow for the 
loſs of Ulyſſes, teaches me how deep- 
ly IT ought to be afteted by my miſ- 
ortune 1n not finding my dear Fa- 
ther ; *tis now a tedious while ſince 
I have been in ſearch of him thro? 
all the known Seas : The angry 
Gods won't ſuffer me to hope, et- 
ther to ſee him again, or to return 
to Ithacs, where Penelope is daily 
tortur'd with a fruitleſs Delire of 
being freed from her troubleſome 
Lovers. 

I expeQted to have found you in 
the Iſle of Crete; I there learnt your 
cruel Fate, but little thought of ever 
touching the Coaſt of Heſperz«, 
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where you have founded a new 
Kingdom : But Fortune, who is 
pleas'd to ſport with us Mortals, 
who makes me wander from Place 
to Place, and keeps -me ſtill from 
Ithaca, caſt me at laſt upon your 
Shore ; yet of all the Diſaſters ſhe 
has expos'd me to, this I could bear 
with a contented Mind. For, tho" 
{ſhe drives me away from my Na- 
tive Country, yet ſhe brings me ac- 
quainted with the wiſeſt and moſt 
generous of all Kings. At theſe 
words Idomeneus gave Telemachus a 
kind Embrace; and having led him 
into his Palace, who is that wiſe 
old Man, faid he to him, who ac- 
companies you, for methinks I have 
ſeen him re: ?*Tis Mentor, re- 
ply'd Telemachus ; Mentor, Uhſſes's 
intimate Friend, who has taken care 
of me even from my Infancy, and 
who beſt can inform you how much 
I am beholden to him. Thereupon 
Idomeneus made towards Mentor , 
and ſhaking him by the aggriang 
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him; You and I have ſcen one ano- 
ther before: You may remember 
when you went over to Crete, and 
what good Advice you gave me; 
but at that time I was hurried away 
by the heat of Youth, and tranſport- 
ed by the Enjoyment of ſenſual 
Pleaſures; ſo that my Misfortunes 
only have been able to teach me 
Wiſdom. Oh ! that I had believed 
your Counſels; Oh! wiſe old Man! 
But I am full of wonder to find that 
Age has made no alteration in you 
ſince ſo many Years; your Face 1s 
ſtill freſh and lively, and your Bo- 
dy ſtrait and vigorous, only your 
Hair 1s grown ſomewhat Hoary. 
Great King, anſwer'd Mextor, were 
I a Flatterer, I would tell you like- 
wiſe that you ſtill preſerve that 
youthful Livelineſs which ſmiPd in 
your Face at the Siege of Troy. But 
I had rather incurr your Difplea- 
ſure, than ſpeak againit Truth ; be- 
{ides, I find by your wiſe Diſcourſe 
that you are averſe to Flattery, and 
that 
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that a Man may be fincere with 
you without w_ any Hazard: 
Wherefore I mult freely own that 
you are {o much alter*d, that I could 
ſcarce have known you again. I 
plainly ſee the cauſe of it, which 1s 
your long Misfortunes and Suffer- 
ings ; but the Wiſdom you have ac- 
__ makes-you ſufficient amends 
or what you have ſuffer'"d; and a 
Man ought to be eaſie and uncon- 
cern'd at the Wrinkles of his Face, 
whileſt his Soul is inur'd to the Pra- 
tice of Virtue. Moreover, know, 
Oh! Idomeneus, that Kings always 
wear out faſter than other Men : 
For in Adverſity, both the Troubles 
of the Mind, and bodily Labours 
' make them look Old before their 
Time: In Proſperity, the ſoft En- 
joyments of an effeminate Life waſte 
their Strength yet, more than the 
Toils of War, and nothing is more 
hurtful than exceſs in Pleaſure. This 
is the Reaſon why Kings, both in 
Peace and War, enjoy Pleaſures, and 
arc 
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are expos'd to ſuch Labours and 
Hardſhips as anticipate old Ape ; 
whereas a ſober, moderate, and 
plain Life, free from Diſquietudes 
and Paſſions, regular and laborious 
keeps all the Limbs of a wiſe Man 
in a vigorous Youthfulneſs, which 
without theſe Precautions, flies fait 
away upon the Wings of Time. 
Idomeneus charm'd with Mentor*s 
Diſcourſe, had been longer atten- 
tive to him, had they not come to 
remind him of a Sacrifice that he 
was to make to Jupiter : Telemachus 
and Memtor follow'd him ſurrounded 
by a great multitude of People, who 
with great earneſtneſs and Curio- 
= gaz'd on theſe two Strangers : 
They {aid one to another, theſe two 
Mean are very different; the young 
one has an Air admirable ws love- 
ly, beyond Expreflion ; all the 
Charms of- Youth and Beauty are 
every Where diſpers'd both over his 
whole Body ; but this Beauty has 
nothing Languid nor RE 
WI 
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with this tender Flower of Youth, 
he appears vigorous, ſtrong and in- 
ur'd to Labour: But this other, 
tho far older, yet has loſt nothing 
of his Strength ; and tho his Mien 
1s not {o majeſtical, and his Coun- 
tenance leſs pleaſant, yet on a near- 
er view, in his plainneſs may be 
ſeen the Marks of Wiſdom and 
Virtue, with a ſurpriſing Gravity : 
When the Gods Xeſcended to con- 
verſe with Mortals on the Earth, 
undoubtedly they took Figures like 
theſe two ſtrange Travellers. ; 
By this time, they were arriv'd 
at the Temple of Jupiter, whom 
Idomeneus, who was the Offspring, 
had adorn'd with a great deal of 
Magnificence : He was inviron'd 
with a double Row of Pillars of 
Marble like Jaſper ; - the Chapiters 
were of Silver ; the Temple was all 
lin'd with Marble, with Baſs-reliefs, 
which repreſented Jupiter tranf- 
form'd into a Bull, the Rape of 
Exropa , and his Paſlage over the 
| Sea 
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Sea into Crete; they ſeem'd to re- 
verence Jupiter , tho he was in a 
ſtrange Form: Then the Wiſdom 
and Birth of Minos was to be ſcen ; 
who there appear'd in the heighth 
of old Ape, diſpenſing Laws to his 
whole Iſland, which might make 
it for ever flouriſhing. There alſo 
Telemachas obſerv'd, the principal 
Adventures at the Siege of Troy, 
where Idomeneas had juſtly acquir'd 
the Glory of a great General. In 
the Repreſentations of theſe Com- 
bats Telemachus _ his Father, 
and found him taking away the 
Horſes of Rheſus, whom Diomedes 
had juſt ſlain; and in another 
place c—_—_ with 4jax for the 
Arms of Achilles, before all the 
Commanders of the Greek Army ; 
and at laſt their coming out of the 
fatal Horſe to deſtroy the Lives of 
ſo many Trojans ; In all theſe fa- 
mous ACtions Telemachus knew him, 
of which he had fo often heard, and 
which Neſtor himſelf had recounted 
I to 
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to him. - Here Tears preſently 
uſh'd from his Eyes, he chang'd 
olour, and Grief appear'd all over 
his Face: Jdomenens perceiv'd it, 
tho he turn'd afide to- conceal. his 
Trouble. Don't be aſham'd, ſaid 
Jdomenegs to him, to let us ſte. how 
much you are concern'd. at the Glo- 
ry and Misfortunes of your Father. 
In the mean while the People came. 
in whole Crowds under the vaſt 
Portico's made thro? the double raw 
-of Columns which furrounded the 
T __ There were wy "ug 
nies of young s and Girls, 
Tho ſung Verſes G/ Praiſe of that 
God who diſperſes the Thunder. 
Theſe Children who were all cho» | 
ſen out of the moſt Beautiful, had 
their long Hair hanging looſe on 
their Shoulders ; their Heads were 
Crown'd with Roſes and Perfumes, 
and were all Cloath'd in White. 
Tdomeneas offer'd an Hundred Bulls 
£0 beg a favourable Succeſs in a 
War, which he bad undertaken 
againſt 
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againſt his Neighbours : The Blood 

the Vitims reak*d on every ſide, 
and was ſeen to ſtream over the 
Goblets of Gold and Silver. The 
old Man. Theophanes, dear to the 
Gods, and Prieſt of the Temple, 
during the time of Sacrifice, cover'd 
his Head with one end' of. his purple 
Robe; then he conſulted the En- 
trails of the Victims, which were 
yet panting, after which, mount- 
ing the ſacred Tripos; O ye Gods! 
(cry'd he). what are- then theſe 
Straogers', Whom you have ſent 
into theſe Parts? Without theſe, 
the War lately deſign'd wou'd be 
dreadfut ; and Salante wou'd be bu- 
ry'din Ruin, *ere-it were rais'd on 
its Foundations. : I ſee a young He- 
ro, whom Wiſdom ſtill condutts— 
No, Mortal dare ſay more—Herg 
his Looks were wild, and his Eyes 
fparkPd; and he ſeem'd to gaze 
on other Obes than thoſe that, 
were before him ; His Face was all 
a-fire: He rag?d, and prew Di- 
I 2 ſtrated 
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frafted; his Hair ſtood an end, he 
foam'd at Mouth, and his lifted up 
Arms were immoveable : His Voice 
was ſtronger than any humane Voice 
whatever ; he was out oO Breath, 
and cou'd not contain the Deity 
which tranſported him. O happy 
Tdomeneas, cry'd he again, what do 
T ſee ! What Misfortunes avoided ! 
What ſoft Peace at Home! But 
what bloody Wars Abroad ! What 
ViQtories! O Telemachus ! Thy La- 
bours exceed thy Father's. The 
haughty and fierce Enemy grovels 
in the Duſt, under thy Sword ; the 
brazen Gates and inacceſſible Ram- 
parts fall at thy Feet O Great 
Goddeſs ! Thar his Father — 
O Brave Youth, in time thou ſhalt. 
ſee—— — — Here his Speech fail'd 
him, and that - Word clog&d his 
Mouth, and he continued in Spite 
of his Endeavours, in an amazing 
Silence. All the People were con- 
geaPd with Fear : Idomeneas, all 
trembling, durft not bid him make 
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an end. Telemachas himſelf afton= 
iſh'd, cou'd hardly underſtand whar 
he had heard; much ado he had tor 
believe that ſo great PrediCtions. 
were made of him ; Meptor alone 
was unaſtoniſh'd at the divine Spi- 
rit. You underſtand, ſaid he to- 
Iaomeneas, the purpoſe of the Gods ; 
that againſt whatſoever Nation you 
ſhall lead your Forces, the Viftory 
ſhall be yours; and that you ſhall 
own your good Succels of your 
Arms to your Friend's Son : Be not 
Jealous therefore, but only make uſe 
of what the Gods now give you by 
his Means. Idomezeas,being not yet re- 
cover'd out of his Amazement,in vain 
attempted to Speak ; his Tongue re- 
main'd immoveable. Says Telemachas 
to Mentor ; So much promis'd Glory 
does not move me: But what can be- 
the meaning of thoſe Words, Thou 
ſhalt fee again, Is it my Father or 
only Ithaca that I ſhall fee ? Alaſs! 
Why did he not make an end of 
his Prophecy ? He left me more 
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perplex'd than I was before : Oh 
Ulyſſes! Oh my Father ! Is it then 
poſſible T1 ſhall ſee you again ! But 
I Flatter my felf Oh! cruel 
Oracle, thou takeſt Delight m 
Sporting with an unfortunate Man ; 
one Word more, and I had reach'{ 
the top of Happineſs. 

Says Mentor to him, Receive with 
Reverence what the Gods are pleas'd 
to reveal, and attempt not to dil- 
cover what they intend to keep ſe- 
cret: A rafh Curioſity deſerves to 
be confounded : ?Tis out of a ſu- 
pream Goodneſs and Wiſdom, that 
the Gods keep weak Mortals in dark 
Ignorance about their Fates. I own 
"is a great advantage to foreſee what 
depends on us, 1n order to do it 
well ; but tis every whit as advan- 
tageous to be Ignorant of what lies 
not in our Power, but intirely de- 
pends on Heaven's irreverſible De- 
crees. Telemachus, touch'd with 
theſe Words, contain'd bimſelf, tho 


not without Reluftancy. As — 
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Idomeneas, having recover'd his: fur- 
prize, be begun to return great Jove 
'Fhanks for ſending to hin: young; 
1 elemachas, and wile Mentor to make 
him viftorious over his Enemies. 
And having made a magnificent 
Feaſt after the Sacrifice, he Spoke. 
to the two Strangers 1n theſe Words. 
I confeſs I was but little acquaint- 
ed with the Art of Governing, when: 
Ireturn'd to Crete, after the Siege of. 
Troy. You know, dear Friends; 
what Misfortunes hindred me from 
reigning over that great Iſland, ſince 
you afſure me. you were there af+ 
ter I left it. Yet I am too happy 
if the cruelleſt ſtrokes of Fortune 
can ſerve to teach me to be Maſter 
of my Paſſions: I croſt the Seas. 
like a Fugitive, whom the aveng- 
ing Gods and Men purſue: All my 
paſt Honours and Glory ſerv'd only 
to make my Fall the more ingnom+- 
nious and m{upportable : I ſought 
a ſhelter for my houſhold-Gods on 
this. deſart Coaſt, where I found 
I 4 nothing 
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nothing but wild , uncultivated 
Lands, over-run with Thorns and 
Briars, cover'd with Trees as old 
as the Earth it ſelf; and huge ſteep 
Rocks inacceſſible to all but fierce 
Beaſts, which harbour'd under them. 
Yet ſuch was the Extremity to 
which I was reduc'd, that I was 
glad to enjoy, with a few Soldiers 
and Friends who had been willing 
to accompany mein my Misfortunes, 
that wild, ſavage Land, and make 
it my Courtry, having no hopes 
ever to ſee again that fortunate 
Iſland, whereof I was born King. 
Alaſs! ſaid I to my ſelf, what a 
Change is here ! What a dreadful 
Example am I to Kings! What 
wholſomeInſtruCtions they can driw 
from my Miſcarriages ! They fancy 
there is nothing they ought to be 
afraid of deco of their Elevation 
above the reſt of Men : But oh ! *is 
that very Elevation which ought 
to make them more afraid than 
others. I was dreaded by my Ene- 

| mies, 
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mies, and beloy*d' by my Subjects ; 
F Commanded over a powerful and' 
warlike Nation ;: Fame had ſpread 
my Renown as far' as the remoteſt” 
Countries; I reign'd in a fruitful 
and delightful Iſland ; an hundred' 
Cities paid: me a yearly Tribute.out” 
of their Riches ; my People acknow- 
ldg'd me to be the Off-ſpring of 
great Jupiter, and as I was born in 
their Country, they lov*d me as the 
Grand-Son: of wiſe Minos, whoſe 
Laws make them ſo powerful and 
happy. What could be wanting 
to my Felicity, except the knowing 
how to uſe it with” Moderation ; 
But alaſs! my own Pride, and the 
Flattery of others, to which I liſtned' 
but too much, have over-turn'd my. 
Throne, and in the like manner will: 
all Kings fall, who will give up" 
themſelves to their own Deſires, and * 
the deceitful Counſels of their Flat- 
terers. In the- Day-time I endea-- 
vour'd to put on a Countenance 
both ſmiling and full of Aſſurance, 
I. 5 183 
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in order to keep up the Courage of 
thoſe who had folow'd me; Let 
us build, ſaid I to them, a new Ct- 
ty that will make vs amends for all 
our Loſſes ; we are ſurrounded by 
Nations, whoſe Example ought to 
animate us in this Undertaking ; 
we behold Tarentum, which is rear- 
ing up pretty near us, and *tis: Pha- 
lantus, with his Lacedemanians, who 
poſſeſſes that new Kingdom ; Phs- 
loftetes builds another great City 
on the ſame Coaſt, to which he gave 
the Name of Petilia, Metapontus 
is likewiſe ſuch another Colany ; 
why then ſhould we do lefs than 
thoſe Strangers, who wander like 
us, ſince Fortune is no more croſs 
. ro us than to them? Whileſt with 
theſe and the like words, I endea- 
your'd to alleviate the Troubles of 
my Companions, I conceaPd a mor- 
tal Grief in the bottom of my Heart; 
1 felr ſome Comfort at the with» 
drawing of the day, when in the 
gloomy Shade of ſilent: Night, IL 
Was 
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was at liberty to lament my wretch-- 
ed Fate; my Eyes became two 
Streams of continual Tears, and 
ſweer Sleep had quite deſerted my 
Bed: The next day I refum'd my 
Toils with unwearied eagerneſs, and 
that's the Reaſon, Oh ! Meztor, you 
found me ſo much alter'd by Ape. 
Idomeneas having thus given Telema- 
chas and Mentor the Relation of all 
his Misfortunes, he defir'd their Af- 
ſiſtance in the War wherejn he:was 
engag'd; I will, {aid he, take care 
that you are fafely condutted to I- 
thaca, as ſoon as the War is over ; 
in the mean time I will ſend our 
Ships to the moſt diſtant Shoars to - 
learn News of Ulyſſes; into what-: 
Place of the known World he ma 
be caſt, either by the ſtormy Winds 
or ſome angry Deity ; I will bring 
him back from thence; may the. 
Gods but grant that he be til] alive! 
As for you, I will ſend you back in- - 
to your own Country in the beſt 
Shups that ever were built in the Iſle 
| of * 
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of Crete; they are made of Trees 
felld on Mount Ids, where great 
Jove was born; that ſacred Wood 
can never periſh in the: Waves; the 
Winds and Rocks both fear and re- 
verence it; and even Neptune, tho? 
never fo angry, dares not to raiſe 
his fierce Billows againſt it : There- 
fore be aſſur'd that you will return 
to Ithaca with eaſe and ſafety, and 
that no croſs Deity ſhall be able to 
make you wander on {o many Seas 
any more: The Paſſage to your own 
Iſland is ſhort and ealie; ſend away 
the Phenicias Veſſel that brought 
you hither, and think now on no- 


thing but on the Honour you ſhall 


reap in ſettling Idomeneas in his new 
Kingdom, and making him amends. 
for all his Loſſes. *Tis by theſe 
Aftions, Oh! Son of UVlſſes, that 
you will be thought worthy of your 
Father; and tho? cruel Fate ſhould 
have already confin'd him within 
the gloomy Kingdom of Pluto, yet 
all Greece ſhall have the Pleaſure to 
£nd him again 1n you. At 
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At theſe words Telemachas inter- 
rupting Idomenens, let us, faid he, 
ſend away the Phenician Veſlel: 
Why do we defer any longer to take 
up Arms, and attack your Enemies, 
who are now become ours ? Since 
we were Victorious when we fought 
in Sicily for Aceſtes a Trojan, and an 
Enemy of Greece ; can any one doubt 
but that we will ſhew a greater 
Ardour and Reſolution, and be more 
favour'd by the Gods, when we 
fight for one of thoſe Grecian He- 
roes, who over-threw Troy, the Ci- 
ty of Priamus ? 

Mentor, looking upon Telemachus 
with a ſerene and compos'd Counte- 
nance, and perceiving that he burnt 
with a noble and eager Delire of 
Fighting, ſpoke thus tro him: I am 
_ ghd, Oh!. Son of UViſſes, to 
find in you ſo generous and com- 
mendable a Paſſion for Glory ; but 
remember that the great Renown 
your Father got amongſt the Gre- 
64435 at the Siege of Troy, was only 
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by approving himſelf, the wifeſt 
and moſt moderate of them. Al- 
tho? the fierce Achilles was both in- 
vincible and invulnerable, altho? he 
carried Terrour and Deſtruction 
where-ever he fought, yet Achilles 
could not make himſelf Maſter of 
Troy; he fell before the Walls of 
that famous City, which triumpld 
over the Murderer of He#oy ; but 
Ulyſſes, whoſe Valour was ever 
guided by Prudence, carried Fire 
and Sword amongſt the Trojans, 
and *tis to him the tall of thoſe lofiy 
Towers, which during ten Years, 
defied whole Greece, is entirely ow- 
ing. As much as Minerva is above 
Mars, by ſo much a diſcreet and pro- 
vident Valour ſurpaſſes a boiſterous, 
raſh and wild Courage: Therefore, 
let us, Firſt, conſider the Reaſons 
and Circumſtances of this War, 
which is to be carried on : I decline 
no Dangers whatſoever, but me- 
thinks, Idomeneus, you ought to let 
us know, Firſt, whether the War 
you 
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you & in be juſt; Secondly, 
againſt whom you wage it; and, 
laſtly, whether your Forces be ſuch, 
as you may reaſonably hope to over 
come your Enemies. ldomencas re- 
ply'd: At our firſt landing on this 
Coaſt, we found in it a favage Peo- 
ple who liv'd in the Woods, and 
fed upon what they kilPd in Hunt» 
ing, and the Maſt of Trees; they 
were frighted at the fight of our 
Ships and. Arms, and to the 
Neighbouring Mountains ; but the 
Soldiers bang __ to ſee =_ 
Country, as t were 1n purſuit 
of ſome Stags, they met with thoſe 
fugitive Savages; thereupon the 
Leaders of thole Savages told them : 
We have abondon'd the pleaſant 
Sea-Shore, and yielded it to you; 
we have nothing left but wild 
Mountains almoſt inacceſſible, and 
it is but juſt you ſuffer us to live 
in them in Peace and Liberty; we 
bave met you wandring and weaker 
than we, fo that nothing could hin- 


der 


i F3 
der- us from deſtroying you, and 
concealing even from your Compa- 
nions the — of your MiCſ- 
fortunes ; but we diſdain to imbrue 
our Hands in the Blood of thoſe who 
are our Fellow-Creatures. Go your 
ways; remember you are indebted 
for your Lives to our Sentiments of 
Humanity ; and never forget that 
"tis from a People whom you call 
rude. and ſavage, that you receiv*d 
this Leſſon of Generolity and Mode- 
ration. Thoſe of our Men, who 
were thus diſmiſt by the Barbarians, 
return'd to the Camp, and related 
what had happen'd to them; our 
Soldiers were mov*'d at it, and 
aſham'd that Cretans ſhould owe 
their Lives to a deſpicable Company 
of wild Men: Thereupon they went 
out a Hunting in greater Numbers 
than at firſt, and provided them- 
ſelves with all manner of Arms: 
*T'was not long before they met 
with the Savages, and fell upon 
them ; the Fight. was. cruel and ob- 
{tioate ; 


[ 185 ] 
ſtinate; the Darts flew on hoth 
ſides as thick as Hail in a Storm. 
The Savages were at laſt forc'd to 
retire to their ſteep Mountains, 
where our Men durſt not follow 
them. A little while after 'thoſe 
People ſent to me two of their wi- 
ſeſt old Men who came to ſue for 
Peace, and brought Preſents to me, 
which conſiſted in Skins of wild 
Beaſts they had kill'd in Hunting, 
and ſeveral forts of Fruit which the 
Country yields; having deliver'd 
their Preſents, they addreſt them- 
felves to me in theſe words: Oh! 
King, thou ſeeſt we hold the Sword 
in one of our Hands, and an Olive- 
branch in the other ; (for they had 
both in their Hands) fo that you 
may chuſe either Peace or War: 
We confeſs we had rather Peace ; 
and *tis for that Reaſon we are not 
aſham'd to yield to thee the pleaſant 
Sea-Shore, where the Sun chears the 
Land with its warm Beams, and 


makes it produce ſo many — 
E- 
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delicious Fruits ; yet Peace is ſweeter 
and pleafanter than all thofe Fruits ; 
and therefore we retir'd to thoſe 
high Mountains ever cover'd with 
Ice and Snow, where we never ſee 
either the Flowers of the Spring, or 
the rich Fruits of the Autumn. We 
have an abhorrence for that Bruta- 
lity which, under the fair Names of 
Ambition and Honour, lays waſte 
whole Provinces, and ſpills the Blood 
of Men who are all Brothers and 
Fellow-Creatures; if thou art Am- 
bitious of that falſe Honour, we are 
ſo far from envying thee, that we 
rather pity thee, and beg the Gods 
to keep us from ſuch a wild Fury. 
If Sciences, which the Grecians learn 
with ſo much ſtudy, and the Po- 
liteneſs and Civility which they va- 
lue themſelves upon, inſpire them 
with nothing but this deteſtable In- 
juſtice, we think our ſelves too hap- 
py 1n being depriv*'d of thoſe Ad- 
vantages; we will pride in being 
Barbarians, as long as we are rom 
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human, faithful, diſintereſted, can- 
tented with little, and deſpiſing that 
vain Nicety which multiplies our 
Waats; what we value moſt is 
Health, Frugality, Liberty, a ſound 
and Tos Body and Mind ; the 


love of Virtue, the fear of the Gods, 
a kind Nature towards our Rela- 
tions, a conſtant Aﬀettion to our 
Friends, Faithfulneſs and Honeſty 
with every Body, Moderation in 
Proſperity, Conſtancy in adverſe 
Fortune, a couragious Boldneſs in 
ſpeaking the Truth at all times, and 
an abhorrence for Flattery : Theſe 
are the People whom we offer to 
thee for Neighbours and Allies. If 
the angry Gods blind your Eyes ſo 
far as not to let you ſee your own 
Intereſt, and if thou refuſeſt Peace, 
thou ſhalt find, but too late, that 
thoſe People are moſt to be dreaded 
in War, who love Peace out of a 

Principle of Moderation. 
While thoſe old Men ſpoke thus 
to me, I could not keep my x 
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from being fixt on them ; they had 
long Beards; ſhort hoary Hair; 
thick Eye-brows; quick and lively 
Eyes; a reſolute Look and Counte- 
nance; plain and ingenuous Man- 
ners: The Purs wo wore for 
Cloaths being ty*d negligently over 
their Shoulders, one might ſee their 
Arms more nervous and brawny 
than thoſe of our Wreſtlers. I made 
anſwer to thoſe two Envoys, That 
I was inclin'd to Peace: We ſettled 
together by mutual Promiſe, ſeve- 
ral Conditions, invoking all the 
Gods to be Witneſſes of our Trea- 
ty, and fo I ſent them back with 
Preſents : But the Gods who drove 
me from the Kingdom of my Ance- 
ſtors, were not yet weary of Per- 
ſecuting me: Our Hunts-men, who 
could not be acquainted ſo ſoon 
with the Peace we had made, met 
the ſame day a great Company of 
thoſe Barbariars, who attended their 
Ambaſſadors as they return'd from 
our Camp; they attack'd *em with 
great 
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great Fury, kill'd many of 'em, and 
purſued the reſt into the Woods : 
Thus the” War is kindled anew ; 
for thoſe Barbarians think they can- 
not be ſafe jn truſting either to our 
Promiſes or Oaths; they call to their 
Aſſiſtance the Locrians, Apulians , 
Lucanians, Brutians, thoſe of Cro- 
tona, Nevitta, and Brunduſium. The 
Lacaniaps came with Chariots arm'd 
with ſharp Sythes. The Apalians 
are every one of them cover'd with 
the Skin of ſome wild Beaſt which 
they have kilPd ; they wear 1n their 
Hands great wooden Clubs full of 
Knots, and tipp'd with Iron Spikes; 
they are almoſt as tall as Giants, and 
their Bodies become ſo ſtrong and 
brawny by the laborious Exerciſes 
to which. they inure themſelves, that 
their very- Looks are dreadful and 
terrifying. The Locrians, who are 
come from Greece, do {till retain 
ſomething of their Origin, and have 
more Humanity than the reſt, but 
they add the exact Diſcipline of the 


Grecian 
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Grecian Troops to the fierceneſs and 
reſolution of thoſe Barbarians, and 
their hard way of —_ which 
renders them invincible: "They have 
long Swords, and a fort of light 
Bucklers made of twiſted and woven 
Offers, and coverd with Skins. 
The Brutians are nimble-footed like 
Bucks or Stags; and when they run, 
one can ſcarce 'perctive that the ten- 
dereſt Grafs 1s foiPd by their Steps ; 
they hardly leave any print of their 
Feet on the Sand; they ruſh on the 
ſudden on ther Foes, and difappear 
with the fame rapidity. The Peo- 
ple of Croton ate very skilful Ar- 
chers; it is not common among the 
Grecians, to ſee ordinary Men know 
how to draw a Bow, as it is amon 
the - Crotonians ; and it theſe woul 
contend” in our Games, they would 
certainty carry the Prizes. Their 
Arrows are ſteep'd in the Juice of 
fome venomous Herbs, which are 
ſaid to come from the Banks of A- 
wvernus, and whoſe Poiſon is mortal. 
As 
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As for thoſe of Nevitts, Meſſapia, 
and Brundsſium, they are endued 
only with bodily Strength, and a 
rude and untaught Valour. At the 
ſight of their Enemies, they rend 
the Skies with hideous Shrieks ; they 
are pretty good Slingers, and darken 
the Air with a Shower of Shot- 
Stones ; but they fight withont or- 
der, or minding Ranks. 'This, Oh! 
Mentor, is what you delir'd to know : 
You are now acquainted with the 
Origin of this War, and with our 
Enemies. As ſoon as ldomenens had 
given them- this Account, 7 eleme- 
chas berg impatient to fight, 
thought there was no more to do 
than to take up Arms; but Memor 
ſtop'd him a ſecond time, and ſpoke 
thus to Jdomenens: What's the rea- 
ſon that the Looriays, who are a 
People originally come from Greece, 
unite themſelves with the Barbart- 
ans againſt the Greciarns? How comes 
It to paſs that ſo many Greek Colo» 
pies are in a flouriſhing Condition 
on 
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on this Coaſt of Tamea, without 
being ng ged in the ſame Wars 
with you? You ſay, Oh! Idomeneas, 
the Gods are not yet weary of per- 
ſecuting you; but, in my Opinion, 
they have not yet done inſtructing 
ou: All thoſe Misfortunes you 
ave undergone, have not taught 
you yet what you ought to do to 
nes a War. What you did your 
elf relate concerning the Honeſty of 
thoſe Barbarians, is enough to ſhew 
that you might have liv'd in Peace 
with them ; but Pride and Haugh- 
tineſs kindle the moſt dangerous 
Wars: You might have given them 
Hoſtages, and taken ſome of theirs ; 
and it would have been an ealie 
matter for you to have ſent ſome of 
your Captains along with their 
Ambaſſadors to conduct them fafe 
home. Nay, ſince the renewing of 
this War, you ought to have pact- 
hed them, by letting them know 
that they were attack*d through 1g- 
norance of the Treaty that was 
CON- 
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concluded with them; you ſhould 
have offer'd them all the Security 
they could poſſibly demand, and ap- 
point rigorous Puniſhments for thoſe 
among your Subjects, who ſhould 
break the Alliance. But, pray, what 
hapned ſince the beginning of this 
new War ? 

I thought, anſwer'd IZomernens, it 
would have been a baſe Submiſſion 
in us to court thoſe Barbarians, who 
gather*d in haſte all thoſe amongſt 
them who were able to bear Arms, 
and implor'd the Afliſtance of all the 
Neighbouring Nations, to whom 
they made us odious. Thereupon 
I thought it moſt advantageous for 
our Security, to make our ſelves 
Maſters of certain narrow Paſſages 
in the Mountains which the Enemy 
kept, which having effeted with- 
out difficulty, we by that means 
put our felves in a Condition of 
anoying and haraſing thoſe Barba- 
rians, T have caug'd itrong Towers 
to be built on thoſe Pefiles, from 

NX whence 
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whence our Men may over-whelm 
with their Darts all thoſe among 
the Enemy, who ſhall attempt to 
come down from the Mountains in- 
to our Country; and at the ſame 
time, by the favour of theſe Towers 
we may make Incurſions into their 
Country, and lay their chief Settle- 
ments waſte whenever we pleaſe. 
Thus, with Forces much inferiour, 
we are able to reſiſt that innumera- 
ble Mulritude of Foes that ſurround 
us. Now things have been carried 
to that extremity, that it would be 
a difficult matter to treat of Peace 
with them; for we cannot yield 


thoſe Towers to them, without lay- 


ing our ſelves open to their Inroads, 
and they look upon them as Cita- 
dels we have raiſed to bring them 
into ſlavery. Meptor reply'd: Oh! 
Idomeneas, you ſhew your ſelf to be 
a wile King, 1n that you are wil- 
ling to hear undiſguis'd Truth ; you 
are not like thoſe weak Men who 
are afiaid of ſeeing it, and through 


their 
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their want of Reſolution, inſtead of 
mending their Faults, only employ 
their Authority in maintaining what 
they have done amils. Know, then 
that this barbarous People gave 
you an excellent Leſſon, when they 
came to you for Peace. Was it out 
of Weakneſs they ſued for it ? Did 
they want Courage or Aſſiſtance to 
oppoſe you ? You plainly ſee they 
did nor, ſince they are ſo inur'd 
to War, and ſupported by ſo many 
dreadful Neighbours: Why did 
not you imitate their Moderation ? 
But a miſtaken Shame, and a falſe 
Honour have caft you into this Miſ- 
fortune. You were afraid of mak- 
ing the Enemy too haughty, but 
you did not fear the making of them 
too powerful by uniting ſo many 
confederate Nations againſt you, by 
your proud and unjuſt Carriage. 
What are thoſe Towers, of which 
you boaſt ſo much, good for, unleſs 
it be to create Jealoulies among your 
Neighbours, and reducing them to 
K 2 the 
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the Neceſſity either of deſtroyin 
you or themſelves, in order to ay 
the ſlavery with which you ſeem to 
threaten them ? You rear'd up thoſe 
Towers for your Security only, and 
"tis by thoſe Towers you have 
brought your ſelf into an imminent 
Danger. 'The ſureſt and firmelt Bul- 
warl: of a State is Juſtice, Modera- 
tion, Honeſty, Plain-dealing, and 
che . Aſſurance your Neighbours 
have that you will never incroach 
upon their Lands. The itrongelt 
Wal's may fall through a thouſand 
unexpected Accidents ; the Fortune 
of War 3s capricious and inconſtant, 
but the Love and Conkidence of your 
Neizhbours, who have experienc'd 
your Moderation, renders your State 
1avincible, and deters thoſe Neigh- 
bours from attacking it. Nay, ſup- 
poſe an unjuſt Neighbour ſhould at- 
rack it, all the reſt who are concern'd 
112 1ts Safety, take up Arms preſent- 
ly tor its Defence: "The Support of 
to many Nations, who might have 
found 
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found their true Intereſt in main- 
taining yours, would have made 
you much more powerful than thoſe 
Towers, which render your Mi\- 
fortunes almoſt paſt Remedy : Had 
you taken care at firſt to prevent the 
Jealouſie and Suſpicions of all your 
Neighbours, your new - built City 
would flouriſh in a happy Tranquil- 
lity, and you would have made 
your ſelf Umpire of Heſperia. But 
now let us conſider which way for 
the future you can rettifie your paſt 
Errors; you told me before that 
there are on this Coalt {everal Greet 
Colonies; thoſe People muſt needs 
be diſpos'd to ſerve you; for fure 
they have not forgot either the great 
Name of Mzzos, Son of mighty 
7ove, or your Toils before the Walls 
of Troy, where you did fo often fig- 
nalize your ſelf amongſt the Grecian 
Princes, for the common Cauſe of 
all Greece. Why do you not endea- 
vour to bring thoſe Colonies over 


to your Party ? 
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They are all reſolv*d to ſtand Neu- 
ter, reply'd Idomenens ; not but that 
they were ſomewhat inclin'd to a{- 
ſift me, but the great Noiſe this 
City made through all the Regions 
about us, deterr'd them from it. 
Thoſe Grecians, as well as the reſt, 
were aſraid we had ſome deſign up- 
on their Liberty ; they thought that 
having ſubdu'd the barbarous Moun- 
taineers, our Ambition would lead 
us yet farther : In ſhort, they are all 
againſt us; thoſe very People who 
declare not for an open War, yet 
wiſh to ſee us humbled, and the 
Jealouſie of others keeps us from 
having any Ally. 

Oh! ſtrange Extremity ! reply*d 
Mentor : Whileſt you endeavour to 
appear powerful, you deſtroy your 
own Power; and whileſt abroad 
you are the Object both of the Fear 
and Hatred of your Neighbours, 
you exhauſt your ſelf at home by 
rhe vaſt Expences you mult needs 


be at to carry on the War. Oh: 
un- 
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unhappy, doubly unhappy, Idome- 
neus, Whom even this Misfortune 
has made but half-wife! Do you 
ſill want a ſecond Fall to teach you 
how to foreſee the Dangers which 
threaten the greateſt Kings? How- 
ever, truſt to my Management, and 
only let me know which are thoſe 
Greek Cities, that refuſe to enter in- 
to your Alliance. 

The Chief of them, anſwer'd 
Taomeness, 1s the City of Tarentum; 
tis now three Years ſince Phalantus 
lard the Foundation of it, having 
pather'd in Cremona a vaſt Number 
of yo Men, born of Women 
who had forgot their abſent Huſ- 
bands during the Stege of Troy. 
When the Men came home, their 
Wives endeavour*d to pacifte them, 
by diſowning the Faults they had 
committed in their abfkence. Theſe 
numerous Youths born out of Wed- 
lock, knowing neither Father nor 
Mother, abandon'd themſelves to an 
unbounded Licentioufneſs ; but rhe 
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ſeverity of the Laws having curb'd 
| their Diſorders, they unanimoutly 
ſubmitted to Phalantus, a bold, 
dauntleſs and ambitious Leader, who 
by ſubtle Inſinuations knew how to 
maſter their AﬀeCttions. He came to 
this Shore with thoſe young Laco- 
aans, who have made of 1 arentum 
a ſecond Lacedemox. On- the other 
ſide, Philocletes, who reap'd ſo much 
Glory at the Siege of Troy, whither 
he carried Hercules's Arrows, has 
raiſed on this Neighbourhood the 
Walls of Perelia, a City which tho? 
leſs powerful than Tarentur, is yet 
more wiſely govern'd. Laſtly, we 
have near us the City of Metapontas, 
whuch the wiſe Neſtor founded with 
tus Pzlians. 

What ! reply'd Mentor, is Neſtor 
in Heſperia, and cou'd not you en- 
gage him in your Intereſt ? Neſtor 
who ſaw you ſo often fight againit 
the Trojans, and who Srofeld a 
Friendſhip for you? I loſt that 
Friend, anſwer'd Idomenees, by the 
Ar- 
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Artifice of thoſe People, who are 
barbarous only in Name; for they 
were ſo cunning, as to perſuade him, 
that I deſign'd to make my felt ma- 
ſter of all Heſperia, We will unde- 
ceive him, anſwer'd Mentor : Tele- 
machus ſaw him at Pilos before he 
came to ſettle his Colony in this 
Country, and before we undertook 
our long Voyages in queſt of U/y/- 
ſes; undoubtedly he will ſtill re- 
member that great Hero, and the 
Marks of Tenderneſs and AﬀeCtion 
he gave his Son Telemachus : But the 
chief Buſineſs is to remove his Di- 
ſtruſt. Thoſe Suſpicions you creat- 
&d in the Minds of all your Neigh- 
bours, have been the occaſion of this 
War, and the only way to put a 
ſtop to it, 1s to Iiffipare thoſe vain 


Fears: Once more leave all to my 

Conduct. | 
At theſe words , Tadomeneus em= 
bracing Mentor, felt a ſhivering mixt 
with Teaderneſs, and remain'd 
Specchleſs for a while. At laſt, with 
K 5 a bro- 
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a broken Voice, he utter'd theſe 
words: Oh ! wiſe.old Man, whom 
the Gods have ſent hither to redreſs 
all my Errors; I confeſs, I would 
have been angry with any other 
Mortal that durſt be ſo free with 
me as you have been: I own you 
are the only Man that could prevail 
with me to make me ſue for Peace ; 
I was reſolv*d either to die, or over- 
come all my Enemies, but it 15 rea- 
{onable to believe your wiſe Coun- 
ſels, rather than my Paſſhon. Oh! 
Telemachas, how happy you are in 
having a Guide, that will never ſuf- 
fer you to go altray! Mextor, you 
may dv whatever you think fit ; all 
the Wiſdom of the Gods is 1n you ; 
Minerva her ſelf could not give more 
wholſome Advice: Go, promile, 
and give any thing that is in my 
Power; conclude. a Treaty upon 
what "Terms you pleaſe ; Idomeneas 
will ratifie all you do. 

Whilſt they were thus diſcourf- 
ing together, there was heard - 
rac 
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the ſudden a confus'd Noiſe of Cha- 
riots, neighing of Horſes, hideous 
Shricks and Howlings of Men, and 
loud Trumpets which filld the Air 
with martial Clangors: 'The gene- 
ral Cry is, The Enemy are come; 
they have gone a great way about 
to avoid the narrow Paſſages guard- 
ed by Towers; here they are, rea- 
dy to beſiege Sa/anta. The old Men 
and the Women are under a deep 
Conſternation: Alas! faid they, 
why did we forſake our dear Coun- 
try, the fruitful Iſle of Crete, and 
follow an unhappy Prince through 
ſo many Seas, to found a City which 
is now going to be deſtroy'd and de- 
vour'd by Flames like Troy? They 
ſaw from the Top of their new- 
raisd Walls, the Head-Picces and 
Shields of the Enemy ſhine with io 
much brightneſs, that their Eyes 
were dazled with it ; they ſaw like- 
wiſe the briſtling Pikes which cc- 
ver'd the Ground as thick as a plen- 
tiful Harveſt which Ceres ripens in 
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Sicily during the ſcorching heat of 
Summer, to recompence the Labour 
of the Husband-man. And now 
they perceiv'd the Chariots arm'd 
with ſharp Sythes, and eaſily dif- 
cern'd the ſeveral Nations that made 
up their Army. Mentor, the better 
to diſcover them, went up to the 
'Top of a high Tower, whither Jao- 
menens and Telemachus ſoon follow*d 
him. He was hardly come there, 
when he eſpy*d Philoftetes on one 
ſide, and Weſtor with his Son Piſi/- 
trates on the other ; for Veſtor was 
ealily diſtinguiſh'd by his venera- 
ble old Age. What! cry'd Memtor, 
you thought, Oh! Iaomeners, that 
Philo&etes and Neſtor would be con- 
tented to remain Neuter, but now 
you fee they have taken up Arms 
221inſt you; and if I am not miſta- 
ken, the other 'Troops which march 
in ſuch good order, and with ſo 
fierce a Look, are a Body of Lace- 
wemontans commanded by Phalantrs ; 
all are againſt you; you have made 

| all 
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all your Neighbours your Enemies, 
tho' againſt your Will. 

Having thus ſaid, Mentor comes 
down 1n haſte from the Top of that 
Tower, runs to one of the City- 
Gates towards which the Enemy 
were advancing, and commands it 
to be opened, whileſt Idomenews, ſur- 
priz'd with the noble Majeſty which 
accompanies all he does, dares not 
ſo much as to ask him what he means 
to do. Mentor beckens with his hand, 
that no Body ſhould follow him ; 
then makes toward the Enemy, who 
wondered to ſee a ſingle Man com- 
ing to them; ſhews them afar off an 
Olive Branch, as a ſign of Peace; 
and being come {ſo near them, that 
he might convenienly be heard, he 
requir'd them to aſſemble all the 
Captains; who being met 1n an 1n- 
ſtant, he thus ſpoke to ?em. 

Oh! generous Men, aſſembled 
out of ſo many Nations which flou- 
riſh in rich Heſperia': I know tis 
the common Intereſt of your Lt- 
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berty that ſummon'd you together 
to this Place; I do highly com- 
mend your Zeal, but ſuffer me to 
tell you an eaſie way to preſerve 
the Liberty and Honour of all your 
ſeveral Nations without ſpilling hu- 
man Blood. Oh! Neſtor, Oh! wile 
Neſtor, whom I perceive in this Aſ- 
ſembly ! You are not ignorant how 
fatal War is even to thoſe who un- 
dertake it With Juſtice, and under 
the Protection of the Gods ; War is 
the greateſt Evil with which the 
Gods afflit Mankind ; you can ne- 
ver forget how much the Greeks 
have ſuffer'd during ten Years be- 
fore unhappy Troy. How many 
Diviſions have they ſeen among 
their Chiefs? What Caprices of 
Fortune have they been exposg'd to ? 
How many of them have fallen by 
Hefor's Sword 2 What a deſolation 
has been occaſion'd in the moſt pow- 
erful and flouriſhing Cities upon ac- 
count of the War, by the long ab- 
ſence of their Kings? At their re- 
rurn 
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return home, ſome were caſt away, 
and others met a fatal Death in the 
very Embrace of their Conſorts. 
Oh ! Inhabitants of He/peria, I wiſh 
the Gods may never grant you ſo 
fatal a Victory : I own, Troy is re- 
duc'd to Aſhes; but'it were better 
for the Grectans, if ſhe was ſtill in her 
full Glory, and if baſe Pars ſhould 
{till gratifie his infamous Love with 
Helena. Oh! Philofetes, you, who 
have been ſo long unhappy, and 
abandon'd in the Iile of Lemos, are 
not you afraid of meeting with the 
like Diſaſters in another War? I 
know the People of Laconia have 
felt likewiſe the Miſeries occaſion'd 
by the tedious abſence of the Princes, 
Captains and Soldiers who went 
againſt the Trojans. Oh! Grecians, 
you, who came to Heſperia, your 
coming hither was only a ſequel of 
the Misfortunes which attended the 
Trojan War. 


The End of the Second Volume. 
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Hen Mentor had thus ſpoken 
he made up towards the P:- 


lians, and Neſtor (who by that time 
begun to know who he was) ad- 
vanc'd 
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vanc'd to meet and falute him. Oh! 
Mentor, {aid he to him, *tis now a 
long time ſince I firſt ſaw you in 
Phocks ; but tho? you were at that. 
time but fifteen Years of Age, yet 
even then I foreſaw you would be 
as wiſe as you have prov'd to be in 
your riper Years. Pray, acquaint 
me what ſtrange Adventure brought 
you hither? And what Expedient 
you deſign to propoſe in order 
to prevent this War which Iaome- 
news has brought upon himſelf ? 
We are all for Peace; 'twas our 
common Intereſt to defire it, but 
we could no longer live ſecure with 
him ; he has broke his moft folemn 
Promiſes with his next Neighbours ; 
he has ſhewn to all the reft his am- 
bitious Deſign of bringing them un- 
der Slavery, and has left us no other 
Means to defend our Liberty, than 
the uſing our utmoſt Endeavours 
to over-throw his new Kingdom. 
However, if you can find a way to 
remove our juſt Fears, and _— a 
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firm and laſting Peace, all thoſe Na- 
tions whom you ſee here aſſembled, 
will gladly lay down their Arms , 
and confeſs that you ſurpaſs us in 
Wiſdom. 

Mentor anſwer'd : Wiſe Neſtor, 
you know Ulyſſes committed his Son 
Telemachus to my Charge ; this 
young Man, impatient to know 
what was become of his Father, 
went firſt to Py/os, * where you gave 
him all the kind Entertainment he 
could expe&t from one of his Fa- 
ther's conftant Friends , and then 
_— your Son to condu&t him in 

S Travels throu Ro Country ; 
He - -—madrags aB.ar 4 You. 
ages ; heſaw Sci, pon — 
Iſles of Cypras and Crete; at laſt the 
Winds, or rather the Gods, caſt him 
on this Shore, as he endeavour'd to 
return to 1thacs, and we came here 
in time to prevent the horrors of a 
cruel War; *tis not Idomenews, but 
the Son of Vhſſes and my Self, .who 
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all Promiſes that ſhall be made to 
ou. 

While Meztor was thus diſcourling 
with Neſtor, in the middle of the 
confederate Troops, Idomeneus and 
Telemachus, with all the Cretazs in 
Arms, kept their Eyes fixt on them 
from the top of the Walls of Sa- 
lenta; they obſerv*'d with great At- 
tention how Mentors Propoſals 
would be receiv'd, and wilh'd they 
might have heard the wiſe Speeches 
of thoſe two venerable old Men. 
Neſtor ever had the Reputation of 
the moſt Prudent, and moſt Elo- 
- of all the Grecian Princes: 
*T 'was he, who during the Siege of 
Troy, allay'd and check'd the Paſſon 
of fierce Achilles; the haughty Am- 
bition of Azamemnon ; the Pride of 
Ajax, and the boiſterous Courage of 
Diomedes; ſoft Perſuaſion flow'd 
from his Lips like a ſtream of Milk 
and Honey ; all thoſe Heroes were 
attentive to his Voice, and were 1- 
lent aſſoon as he begun to ſpeak: 
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He alone knew how to appeaſe fierce 
Diſcord in the Camp, and tho he 
began to feel the Infirmities of feeble 
old Age, yet his Words were ti] 
full of Strength and Sweetneſs. He 
related Things paſt in order to in- 
ſtruct Youth by his conſummate 
Experience, and tho? he was ſlow 
of Speech, yet he had a moſt grace- 
ful way of telling a Story. This 
old Man, admir'd by all Greece, 
ſeem'd to loſe all his Majeſty and 
Eloquence afſoon as Mentor appear'd 
with him; he look*'d decay'd and 
over-born by Years, whereas Age 
ſeem'd to bear Reſpect to Mentor's 
ſtrong and vigorous Conſtitution. 
'The Speech of Aextor, tho plain 
and grave, carried with it an Air 
ct Authority which \Ve//or*'s Words 
begun to want ; whatever he ſpoke 
was Conciſe, Pithy, Nervous and 
to the Purpoſe ; he never ugd vain 
Repetitions, nor related any thing 
foreign to the Point in Queſtion. If 
he was oblig'd to ſpeak often of 

the 


[214 ] 
the ſame thing, in order to inculcate 
it, or to perſwade others, he did it 
with a new Turn, and enforcing 
Similes; and accompanied the whole 
with kind and complaiſant Expreſſi- 
ons, adapted tothe Wants of others, 
and fit to inſinuate the Truth of 
what he ſaid. Thoſe two venerable 
Men yielded a very moving Sight 
to ſo many aſſembled Nations; and 
while the confederate Army that be- 
ſieged Salenta, crowded to ſee them 
at cloſe view, and endeavour'®d to 
hear their wiſe Speeches, Idomeneus 
and thoſe about him, with greedy 
and attentive Looks ſtrove to diſco- 
ver what their Geftures and Coun- 
tenance meant. In the mean time 
Telemachas, full of Impatience, ſteals 
away from that Multitude of People 
that ſurrounded him, and running 
to the Gate through which Mertor 
was gone out, commands it to be 
open'd with an Air of Authority. 
Soon after Idomenenus, who thought 
he was ſtill by his Side, wonder'd 
to 
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to ſee him running croſs the Fields, 
and making towards Neſtor. Neſtor 
knew him again, and haſtned, tho 
with ſlow Steps, to receive him. 
Telemachas preſently flew to embrace 
him, and hygg'd him a long time 
without ſpeaking a Word; at laſt 
he cry'd out: Oh! Father, for I 
Cruph not to call you ſo, ſince my 
Miſtortune of not finding my true 
Father, and the Kindneſſes I have 
receiv*d from you, entitle me to uſe 
that endearing Name. My Father, 
my dear Father, how bleft am I to 
ſee you! And oh! ThatTI might ſee 
Uiyſſes alſo | Yet if any thing could 
alleviate my Sorrow 1n being de- 
priv'ed of him, *tis certainly the 
finding in you another Self. Ar 
theſe Words Neſtor was not able to 
torbear Weeping, and he felt a ſe- 
cret Joy when he perceiv'd thoſe 
Tears, which, with a wonderful 
Grace, trickled down 7 elemaehus's 
Cheeks. The Beauty, Gentleneſs, 
and noble Aſſurance of this unknown 
Youth, 
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Youth, who without any Precau- 
tion, went through ſo many Ene- 
mies, + {truck all the Allies with 
Altoniſhment. Is not this, faid 
they, the Son of that old Man who 
came to ſpeak with Neſtor ? Yes, 
without doubt ; for they have both 
the ſame Wiſdom, tho with the 
different Characters of Age; inthe 
one ſhe does but begin to Bloſſom, 
whereas in the other ſhe bears a 
plentiful Harveſt of ripe Fruits. 
Mentor who ſaw with Pleaſure, with 
what a tender Afﬀection Neſtor had 
received Telemachus, made uſe of 
that happy Diſpoſition. Thus 15, 
faid he ro him, the Son of Ulyſſes, 
ſo dear to all Greece, and to your 
ſelf. Oh! Wiſe Neſtor, I > "av 
him vp to you as the beſt and ſureſt 
Hoſtage for Idomeneus's Promiſes. 
You may ealily imagine that I ſhould 
be loath if the loſs of the Son ſhould 
follow that of the Father, and that 
the wretched and diſconſolate Pe- 
nelope ſhould reproach Mentor with 
having 
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having ſacrific'd her Son to the Am- 
bicion of the new King of Sulexta. 
With this Surety, who offers him- 
ſelf of his own accord, and whom 
the Gods, who are lovers of Peace, 
have ſent to you, I begin to offer 
to all theſe aſſembled Nations, ſuch 
Propoſals as will eſtabliſh for ever 
a ſolid and laſting Peace. 

At this Word of Peace, a con- 
fuſed Noiſe began to ſpread from 
Rank to Rank; all thoſe different 
Nations murmur'd with Anger and 
Indignation, thinking ſo much time 
loſt, while they delay'd Fighting, 
and that all thoſe Speeches tended 
only to allay their Fury, and rob 
them of their Prey. Among the 
reſt, the Manducians bore with great 
impatience, that Idomeneus ſhould 
ever be in a condition to deceive 
them again. 'Therefore they often 
attempted to interrupt Mentor, tor 
they fear'd leſt his wiſe Diicourſe 
ſhould flacken their Allies; nay, 
they began to grow Jealous of all 
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the Grecians who were in the Aﬀſem- 
bly. Meztor perceiving this, made 
it his Buſineſs to fortify their Jca- 
louſy, the better to divide the 
Minds of thoſe different Narions. 

I confe(s, {aid he, that the Max- 
aucians havejult reaſon to complain, 
and to demand reparation for the 
 Wrongs they have ſuffer'd ; but at 
the ſame tine, 1t 1s not reaſonable 
that the Grec/azs, who make up the 
beſt govern'd Colonies, ſhoul{ be 
ſuſpected and odious to the- Natives. 
On the contrary, the Greczans ought 
to be united together, and make 
themſelves reſpected by others; the 
only Thing they mult obſerve, is to 
be contented with what they enjoy, 
and never to encroach upon their 
Neighbour's Territories. I know 
Tdomeneus has been 10 unhappy as to 
create Jealouſies among you, but 
*twill be an cafie matter to remove 
all your Suſpicions. 7 elemachas and 
my Self will become your Hoſtages: 
We'll an{wer for Iaomenens's Fide- 
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lity, and will remain in your pow- 
er till he has faithfully perform'd all 
his Promiſes to you. You are pro- 
vol2d, Oh! Mandacians, becauſe the 
Cretan Troops have made themſelves 
Maſters of your Mountains by ſur- 
prize, and that by that means they 
are able to make Incurſions when- 
ever they pleaſe into the Country, 
whither you did retire, to leave 
them the open Country near the 
Sea-ſhore. Upon the whole Mat- 
ter, thoſe narrow Paſſages which 
the Cretans have Fortified with high 
Towers full of armed Men, are the 
true occaſion of this War. Pray, 
anſwer me, can you alledge any 
other ? Thereupon the chiet of the 
Manducians advanc'd and thus ſpoke. 

What Means have we not us'd to 
avoid this War? The Gods them 
{elves can Witneſs that we renounc'd 
Peace, only becaule it was no longer 
in our Power tolive 1n Peace,through 
the (tiring Ambition of the Cretaps, 
and the impoſſibility of truſting to 
L 2 their 
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their Oaths again ; a ſenſeleſs Na- 
tion, who drove us to the hard ne- 
cefſity of running all Hazards, and 
ſeeking our ſafety in their Ruin ; as 
long as they keep thoſe narrow Paſ- 
fages, we ſhall ever be afraid of 
their Deſigns of incroaching upon 
our Lands, and bringing us under 
ſubjetion. Had they no other 
Thoughts than to live in Peace with 
their Neighbours, they would be 
contented with what we yielded up 
ro them of our own accord, and 
would not deſire to keep an Entrance 
mto a Country upon which they 
have noambitious Deſign. You are 
lictle acquainted with them, oh! 
wiſe old Man, but it has been our 
Misfortune to know them too, too 
well. Ceaſe, ceaſe for the future, 
oh ! thou beloved by the Gods, ceaſe 
co put a ſtop to a juſt and neceſſary 
War, without which a conſtant 
Peace can never be ſettled in Heſpe- 
ria, Oh ! Ungrateful, treacherous, 
and cruel Nation, whom the angry 
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Gods have ſent among us to trouble 
our Repoſe, and puniſh us for our 
Faults. Yer after you have puniſh'd 
us, Oh great Gods ! You will re- 
venge us too, neither will you be 
leſs juſt to our Enemies than to our 
ſelves. 

At theſe Words all the Adembly 
was in an Uproar: Ir ſeem'd as it 
Mars and Bellona went from Rank to 
Rank to kindle in every one's Breaſt 
the raging fury of War, which Mer- 
tor endeavour'd to quench. Where- 
upoa Meztor thus reſum?d his Dil- 
courſe : Had I nothing but Promitſcs 
to make to you, you might chuſe 
whether yon- would accept or reject 
them ; but what I offer i real and 
certain. If you are not contented to 
have Telemachas and my ſelf for Ho- 
ſtages, I will cauſe Twelve of the 
moſt noble and valiant Cretezs to 
be deliver'd up to you. But at 
the ſame time it is but juſt that you 
ſhould give us Hoſtages alſo: For 
tho* Idomeneus have a ſincere deſire 
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for Peace, yet he deſires it without 
Fear or Weakneſs; he ſeeks Peace 
juſt as you ſeem to defire 1t, out of 
Wiſdom and Moderation, and not 
out of a fond Love for a ſoft and 
effeminate Life, nor out of fear at 
the impending Dangers of War. 
He 1s ready either to Conquer or 
to Die, but he prefers Peace to the 
moſt glorious Vittory; he would 
be aſham'd of being overcome, but 
he fears the being unjuſt, and 1s not 
aſhamed to make amends for what 
he has done amiſs. Tho he offers 
Peace with Sword in Hand, he 
would not be thought to impoſe its 
Conditions with Imperiouſnels ; for 
he ſets no value upon a forc'd Friend- 
ſhip. He would have a Peace, 
wherein all Parties concern'd may 
find their mutual Satisfattion ; a 
Peace that may remove all Jealou- 
fies, ſtifle all Feuds and Reſentments, 
and reconcile all Diſtruſts. In a 
Word, Idomeneas has all the Sent» 
ments which, Iam fure, you _ 
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he ſhould have ; my chief Buſineſs 
now 1s to perſuade you of his real 
Intentions, which I may do with 
eaſe, if you will but hear me with 
animpartial and unprejudiced Mind. 
Hear me, Oh! Warlike People ; 
and you, Oh! Wile and united 
Captains, hear what I offer to you 
from Idomenens : As it 1s not juſt thar 
he ſhould have a free Entrance into 
his Netghbours's Territories, fo 1c 
were unreaſonable that he ſhould be 
expos'd to the Inroads of his Neigh- 
bours ; therefore he conſents that 
thoſe Streights which he has fortik- 
ed with high Towers, may be 
guarded by Troops that ſhall ſtand 
neuter. You Neſtor, and you Pi- 
loetes, are born Grecians, yet upon 
this occaſion you declar'd againſt 
Idomeneas, and {ocannot be ſuſpetted 
of being too favourable to his (ide. 
You are mov'd and animated by the 
common Intereſt of the repolke and 
liberty of Heſperia, and therefore 
'ris fit you ſhould be the Truſtees 
L 4 and 
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and Keepers of thoſe narrow Paſ- 
ſages which have occalion'd this 
War. You are as much concern'd 
in hindering the old Inhabitants of 
Heſperia from deſtroying Salexta, 
which is a new Greek Colony, like 
one of thoſe you have founded, as 
in hindering Idomeneus from en- 
croaching upon his Neighbours. You 
ought to keep an equal Ballance be- 
ewixt both Parties; and inſtead of 
deſtroying with Fire and Sword, 
a People whom you ought to Love, 
xeſerve to your ſelves the Honour 
of being Judges and Mediators. I 
know you would like theſe Propo- 
ſals, if you could be ſure of the Per- 
formance on Idomeneas's part ; as to 
this, I will give you full SatisfaQti- 
on: For the ſecurity of both Parttes, 
there will be thoſe Hoſtages I men- 
tion'd before, till all the narrow 
Pailes be depoſited into your 
Hands. Now when the ſafety of 
all Heſperia, and even that of Sa/ents 
and Idomeneas ſhall lie at your Mer- 
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cy, will you not then be contented ? 
Of whom can you be afraid, unleſs 
it be of your own ſelves ? You dare 
not truſt Idomeneas ; and yet Idome- 
meas is {0 free from any delign of de- 
ceiving you, that he is willing to 
truſt you. Yes, he will commit to 
your Charge both the Repoſe, Lives 
and Liberty of all his People and 
himſelf, If it be true that you on» 
ly defire an honourable and laſting 
eace, how can you now rejett her, 
when ſhe courts you to embrace 
her ? Once more do not think that 
*tis Fear that forces Idomeneas to of- 
fer you theſe Propoſals; no, *tis 
Wiſdom and Juſtice which engage 
him to take theſe Meaſures, without 
reguarding whether you impute to 
his Weakneſs what 1s the effe& of 
his Virtue. In his firſt attempts 
he 1s to blame, and he glories in ac- 
knowledging his Faults by obviate- 
mg your Demands. *Tis Weak- 
nels, *tis ridiculous Vanity, tis ab- 
ſoluce Ignorance of a Man's own In- 
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tereſt, to hope to conceal his Faults, 
by endeavouring to maintain %em 
by a fierce Haughtineſs. He who 
owns his Faults to his Enemy, and 
who offers to repair *em, ſhews by 
that, that he is become uncapable of 
committing 'em; and an Enem 
cannot be too fearful of ſo wiſe and 
{o firm a Conduct, at leaſt if he does 
not make Peace : Beſure you take 
ood heed, that 1n his turn, he does 
do you no Injury. If you ſhghr 
Peace and Fuſtice, which now offer 
themſelves to you, Peace and Ju- 
{tice will take their Revenge, 1ao- 
meneus, Who ought to have: fear'd 
that he ſhowd have found the Gods 
provok'd againſt him, will now 
tind *'em on his ſide againſt you. 
Telemachus and my felf will Fight 
for the true Cauſe; and I call all 
the Gods both Cele(tial and Infer- 
nal to witneſs the Juſtice of thoſe 
Propoſals that I have now- made to- 
you. 


At 
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At theſe words Mextor rais'd his 
Arm on high to ſhew to that great 
multitnde of People the Oltve- 
Branch, the Signal of Peace, which 
he had in his Hand. The Com- 
manders, who nearly beheld him, 
were dazPd with the divine Light 
that fparkPd in his Eyes ; he ap- 
pear'd wich ſuch an Authority, and 
ſo awful a Majeſty, as 1s never ſeen 
in the greate(t and moſt illuſtrious 
among Mortals. The Charm of 
his ſoft, yet powerful Words, ſtole 
away their Hearts: They were hke 
thoſe enchanting Words, which in 
the deep filence of the Night, do in 
. a moment ſtop the Morton of the 
Moon and Stars, calm the raging 
Seas, huſh the Winds and the 
Waves, and ſtay the Courſe of the 
moſt rapid Streams. Mentor feed 
in the middle of theſe furious Peo- 
ple, like Bacchus when he was ſur- 
rounded by Tygres, which forget- 
0g their fierceneſs, by the power 
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His Feet, and own'd their Subje- 
Qtion by their fawning. All this 
while there remain'd a profound fi- 
lence thro? all the Army : The Com- 
manders ftood gazing on one ano- 
ther, and durſt not oppoſe this ſin- 
gle Man, nor imagin who he was. 
All the Troops ſtood motionleſs with 
their Eyes fix'd on him, and durſt 
not make the leaſt noiſe, leſt he 
{ſhould have ſomething more to ſay, 
which that might hinder, tho? they 
could not imagin that any thin 
could be added tro what he had faid, 
His Diſcourſe ſeem'd ſhort, and 
they wiſh'd he had ſpoken longer. 
All he had ſaid, remain'd as 1t were 
Engraven in their Hearts; his 
Speech made him be Jov'd ; his 
Speech made him behev*d ; ever 
one was greedily attentive-both wich 
their Ears and Eyes, to catch the 
leaſt Syllable that came out of his 
Mouth. 
After a pretty long ſilence, a kind 
of a ſoft noiſe began to ſpread it oo 
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by little and little on every fide, 
not like the confusd noiſe of Peo-» 
ple that begin their Anger with 
harſh Whiſpers; but on the contra- 
ry, it was a kind and gentle Mur- 
mur. Every one's Face appear'd 
with a pleaſant Serenity and a de- 
lightful Softneſs. The Mandacians, 
{9 hight enrag*d, let their Wea- 
pons fall out of their Hands. The 
rugged Phalantws, and the Lacede- 
mon!ians, Were amaz'd to find their 
Hearts ſo ſoftned ; and the reſt be- 
gan to look for that haypy Peace 
which lately was in view. Phi- 
lottetes, whom his own Misfortunes 
had made more ſenſible than the 
relt, could not reſtraia his Wars. 
Neſtor not being able to ſpeak for 
the tranſport into which this Dif- 
courſe had thrown him, tenderly 
embrac'd Mentor, being wholly in- 
capable of uttering one Syllable ; 
and all the People at once, as if it 
had been a Signal, cry*d out, Oh, 
wonderous Wile old Maa ! Tow A- 

one 
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lone have diſarm'd us; Peace, Peace, 
"ris Peace wo wiſh for. Preſently 
after this, Neſtor would have har- 
rangu'd *em ; but the -Troops were 
1mpatient, and fear'd that he would 
only ſtart ſome difficulty : Once a- 
gain, they cry*d out, Peace! Peace! 
And they were no way to be lilenc'd, 
but by obliging all the Officers of 
the Army to cry out with them for 
Peace. Neſtor perceiving that he 
had not then the liberty to make a 
regular Diſcourſe, was contented 
only to ſay ; You ſee, Mentor, what 
the word of a good Man can do: 
When Wiſdom and Virtue ſpeak, 
they ſtill a} the Paſſhons; our juſt 
Reſentments turn into Friendſhip, 
and deſires of a laſting Peace. We 
accept the Peace you offer us; at 
which all the Commanders held up 
their Hands in ſign' of Agreement. 
Mentor haſted to the City-Gate to 
cauſe it to be open'd, and to ſpeak 
to Jdomeners to come out of the Ct- 


ty without any Precaution, Mean 
while 


(231 ] 
while Neſtor embraced Telemachas 
with theſe words; Thou aimable 
Son of the wiſeft of all the Greeks, 
can you be wiſer and happier than 
He! Have you learn'd nothing of 
his Fate? The Memory of your Fa- 
ther, whom you {o much reſemble, 
has help'd to extinguiſh our Rage. 
Phalantrs, tho? hard and l(evere, tho? 
he has never ſeen T/ſſes, can't but 
be concern'd for his and his Son's 
Misfortunes. Here Telemachus was 
preſs'd to recount his Adventures, 
till Mentor return'd with Idomenerss 
and all the Cretan Youths which ate 
tended him. Atthe fight of Iaomenc- 
&, the Allies felt their Animolity re- 
kindled, but Mc»tor's words ſtif®d this 
Fire, juſt ready to break out. Why 
do we delay, aid he, the Confirma- 
tion of this ſacred Alliance, of which 
the Gods will be both Witneſſes and 
Guarantees ? May they avenge it, if 
any imptous Wretch dare to violate 
it; and may all the horrible Plagues 
of War (not 1nvolving the _y 
an 
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and Innocent) fall on the perjur'd 
and execrable Head of that ambitt- 
ous Man who ſhall break the holy 
SanQtions of this Alliance! May he 
be hated of Gods and Men! May 
he never reap the Fruit of his Per- 
fidy ! May the infernal Furies, in 
the moſt hideous Forms, appear and 
encreaſc his Rage and Deſpair ! May 
he be ſtruck dead without any hope 
of Burial ! May his Body be a Prey 
to Dogs and Vulturs! May he be 
in the deep Abyſs of Hell for ever, 
more ſeverely tormented than Tax- 
talus, Ixion, or the Danaids! But 
no; racher may this Peace be as firm 
as the Mountain of Atlas, that ſup- 
ports the Heavens! May all theſe 
People preſerve and enjoy the Fruits 
of it from Generation to Generation! 
May the Names of thoſe who ſhall 
{wear to it be ever mention'd with 
Love and Reverence, by the laſt of 
of our Race! May this Peace, found- 
ed upon Juftice and Integrity, be 
the Pattern of every Peace hereafter 
£0 
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to be made among all the Nations 
of the Univerſe! And may all the 
People who would make themſelves 
happy by re-uniting, take Example 
by thoſe of Heſperia ! 

At theſe words, Idomeners and the 
other Kings ſwore to maintain the 
Peace on the fore-mention'd Arti- 
cles. Hoſtages were given on each 
ſide, and Telemachas would needs be 
one of the Hoſtages for Idomenw ; 
but Mentor cou'd not be one of that 
Number, becauſe the Allies deſir'd 
he ſhould continue with Idomenexs, 
to give an account of his ConduQ, 

of that of his Counſellors, till 
the intire execution of the , Articles 
ſworn to. An hundred Heifers as 
white as Snow were facrific'd be- 
tween the Enemy's Camp and the 
Town, together with as many white 
Bulls whoſe Horns were gilt and 
adorn'd with Garlands. "The fright- 
ful Bellowings of the Sacrifices that 
fell under the ſacred Knife, reſound- 
ed over all the neighbouring Moun- 
tains ; 
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tains; the reaking Gore ſ{trean\'d on 
all ſides; a great abundance of the 
richeſt Wine was pour'd out for 
the Libations; the Aruſpices con- 
{ulted the Entrails yet panting. In 
theſe Sacrifices was burn'd on the 
Altar an Incenſe that aſcended like 
a large Cloud, whoſe Odour per- 
ftum'd the whole Country. White 
the Soldiers on both ſides throwing 
off the unkind Aſpects of Enemies, 
began to entertain one another with 
their Adventures, and already had 
left off their Labour, and by de- 
grees taſted the ſweetneſs of Peace : 
Many of thoſe who had follow'd 
Jaomenerss to the Siege of 1 roy, knew 
thoſe who belong'd to Neſtor which . 
had been engag'd with them in the 
lame War, and very ly embrace 
ing each other, mutually related 
What had befall'n *em, after they 
had ruin'd that lofty City, the Or- 
nament and Glory of all Aſia: And 
now they lay down on the Grals, 
crown'd with Flowers, drinking 
Wine 
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Wine together that was ſent *%em 
out of the Town in large Vellels, 
to celebrate ſo happy a day. 

Then ſaid Mextor to the Kings ; 
O ye Captains, aſſembled under ſe- 
veral Names and ſeveral Leaders, 
you ſhall now be but one People : 
For thus the juſt Gods, Lovers of 
Mankind, have decreed the eternal 
Tie of their Concord. The entire 
human Race 1s but one large Fami- 
ly diſpers'd over the Face of the 
whole Earth: All Men are Bro- 
thers to each other, and ought to 
love as ſuch. Curg'd are thoſe wick- 
ed Men who ſeek a cruel Glory in 
the Blood of their Brethren, which 
is, indeed, their own. ?Tis true, 
War is ſometimes neceſſary ; but ir 
is a ſhame to Humanity, that it is 
inevitable on ſome occaſions. Oh 
Princes! think not that it ought to 
be deſir'd for the acquiſition of Glo- 
ry! True Glory is not to be found 
void of Humanity ; whoever pre- 
ters his own particular Glory M 

rac 
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the Sentiments of Humanity, is a 
Monſter of Pride and no Man, and 
can never obtain any other than a 
falfe Glory : For true Glory conſiſts 
only in Moderation and Goodnelſs. 
He may be flatter'd, indeed, to fa- 
tisfie his fooliſh Vanity ; but if Men 
went to fpeak their real Opinion of 
him in private, it ought juſtly to 
be ſaid, That he has ſo much the 
lefs deferv*d Glory, as he has ſought 
it with an unjuſt Paſſion: Men 
- ought not to eſteem him, becauſe 
he has fo little valu'd Men, and has 
been ſo prodigal of their Blood thro? 
a brutiſh _ Happy's that K1 
who loves his People, and is belov” 
by them ; who dare truſt his Neigh- 
bours, and who is truſted by them; 
who, far from making War againſt 
them, prevents any War between 
them, and gives occaſion to all Fo- 
reign Nations to wiſh themſelves as 
happy as his Subjects in having him 
for their King! Reſolve then to 
meet from time to time, O ye Prin- 
Ccs 
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ces of the powerful Cities of Heſpe- 
ris, and hold a general Aſſembly 
once every three Years, where a 

the Kings here preſent ſhall concur 
to continue this. Alliance by a new 
Oath, to confirm this promis'd 
Friendſhip, and to concert all your 
common Intereſts. As long as you 
are united, you wall enjoy at home 
in this fine Country both Peace, 
Honour and Plenty; abroad you 
will ever be invincible. *Tis only 
Diſcord, the Davghter of Hell, that 
torments poor diſtracted Mortals, 
that has Power to interrupt the Hap- 
pineſs the Gods do ny ca you. Ne- 
ffor reply'd, You ſee by the readi- 
neſs with which we make Peace, 
how far we are from making War 
thro* any Vain-glory, or by the un- 
juſt —_ of advancing our 
ſelves by the depreſſion of our Neigh- 
bours; but what can we do when 
we find our ſelves near a violent 
Prince, who knows no Law but his 
Iatereft, and who takes all occaſions 
0 
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to invade the Territories of other 
States? , Think nor that I ſpeak of 
Idom:ncus:; No; T have no longer 
{uch a Thought of him : *Tis Aara- 
fius King of the Daunians from 
whom we ought to fear all Mif- 
chiefs: He contemns the Gods, and 
thinks that all Men upon the Face 
of the Earth were born only to 
promote his Glut y by their Slavery : 
He will have ro Subjects of whom 
he may be both King and Father : 
He muſt have Slaves ard Adorers, 
and will be worſhip'd as a God. 
Hitherto the blind Goddeſs, Forrtue, 
has favour'd his unjuſt Encerprizes : 
We halted to attack Sz/ayta to de- 
feat the weakeſt of our Enemees, 
who only began to eſtabliſh himſelf 
on this ſide, at laſt to turn our 
Forces againl(t that other more pow- 
erful Enemy : He has already taken 
ſeveral Towns from our Allies: He 
has defeated the Creronians in two 
Battels, uſing all Means whatever 
to ſatisfie his Ambition ; Force and 

Cun- 
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Cunning are alike to him, fo hecan 
but weaken his Enemies: He has 
heap'd up a great maſs of Treaſure, 
and his Troops are diſciplin'd and 
inur'd to War ; his Commanders are 
Experienc'd ; he 1s well obey'd, 
watching himſelf continually over 
all choſe who att by his Order ; he 
puniſhes the leaſt Faults with Seve- 
rity, and largely rewards the good 
Services done him; his Valour {ſu- 
ſtains and 2nimatcs the Courage of 
all his Troops, and he wouw'd be an 
accompliſtd King it Juſtice and Ho- 
neſty guided his Actions : Burt he 
neither fears the Gods nor the Checks 
of lis Conſcience ; nor dces he va- 
lue Fame it ſelf, but looks on it as a 
vain Phantom, which can affect none 
but poor fpirited Men ; he eſteems 
nothing as a real and ſolid Good, 
' but the advantage of poſſeſſing great 

Riches, to be fear*d and to proſtrate 
all Mankind at his Feet. Shortly 
you'l find his Army upon our Con- 
tines, and if the union of fo many 
People 
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People do not enable us to reſiſt him, 
we have certainly loſt all hopes of 
Liberty. *Tis therefore the Intereſt 
of Idomenus as well as ours to oppoſe 
this haughty Man, who can ſuffer 
nothing tree in his Neighbourhood. 
If we ; wy been overcome, Salenta 
wou'd have been threaten*d with the 
ſame Misfortune. Let us make haſte 
then all together to prevent it. 

Whilſt Neſtor ſpoke thus, they 
advanc'd toward the Town : For 
Idomeneas had invited all the Kings 
and principal Commanders to enter 
and paſs the Night there: *Mean 
while all the Army of the Allies ſet 
up their Tents, and all the Field 
was already cover'd with rich Pa- 
villions of all ſorts of Colours, where- 
in the weary'd Heſperians expected 
refreſhing Sleep. When the Kings 
and their Retinue were enter'd the 
City, they were amaz'd to ſee, how 
in fo little a time fo many 'magnifi- 
cent StruQtures cou'd be rais'd ; and 
that the hurry of ſo great a War had 


nor 
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not hinder'd this growing City from 
encreaſing, and from being beauty- 


hed all at once. 

They admir'd the wiſdom and 
vigilance of Idomeneus, who had 
founded ſo brave a Kingdom, and 
every one concluded that having 
made Peace with him, the Allies 
wou'd beevery powerful, it he en- 
ter'd intoaLeague with them againſt 
the Dauneans. It was therefore pro- 
pos'd to Idomenens to joyn with them 
in it, who cou'd not reject fo jult 
a Propoſal, promiſing *em aſſiſtance : 
But as Mentor was not ignorant of 
any thing that is neceilary that may 
make a State flouriſh, he was aſſur'd 
that the Forces of Idomeneus cou'd 
not be ſo great as they ſeem'd, where- 
tore, taking him apart, he thus 
ſpoke to him. 

You ſee our care has not been al- 
together unprofitable to you : Salex- 
ta 1s guarded from the Misfortune 
that threaten'd it: *Tis now only 
18 your power to raiſe its Glory high 
as the Heavens, and to equal the 
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Wiſdom of your Granſire in the Go- 
vernment of your People. I pro- 
ceed to ſpeak freely to you, believing 
you wou'd have me do ſo, and that 
you hate all manner of Flattery, 
Whilſt theſe Kings were praiſing 
"your Magnificence, I was thinking 
to my ſelf on the Raſhneſs of your 
Condudtt : At this word Raſh- 
neſs Idomeneus cm__ Countenance; 
his Eyes look'd wildly, he colour'd 
and was going to interrupt Mentor, 
who ſaid to him in a modeſt and re- 
ſpeCtful Tone, but free and bold ; 
J ſee plainly this word Raſbreſs 
choaks you, and confe(s, any one 
but my ſelf wou'd hardly have usd 
it; for we ought to reſpect Kings 
and humour their nicety, eſpecially 
when we reprove *em : Truth alone 
is enough to offend *em, without 
adding rough Expreſſions; but I 
was in hopes that you cou*d have 
permitted me to have ſpoken to you 
without Lenitives, to let you fee 
your Errour: My Deſign has been 
to accuitom you to underſtand how 
to 


[ 243 ] 
to call Things by their Names, and 
to perceive, that when others give 
you their Advice upon your Con- 
dut, they never dare tell you all 
that they Think ; and, if you wou'd 
not be deceiv'd in it, you ſhou'd al- 
ways apprehend more than they will 
fay to you, of what relates to your 
diſadvantage. For my part, I ſhall 
willingly ſoften my Words accord- 
ng to your Buſineſs. At theſe 

ords Idomeneas, who by this time 
had recover'd of his paſſionate Dif- 
order, ſeem'd aſham'd of his Nicety : 
You ſee, ſaid he to Mentor, what the 
Cuſtom of being Flatter*d does. I 
deſire the welfare of my Kingdom, 
and there is no Truth, how ungrate- 
ful ſoever, but what I ſhall think 
my felf happy to hear from your 
Mouth : But pity a Monarch, whom 
Flattery had poyſon'd, and who 
even in his Misfortunes cou'd not. 
find a Man brave enough to tell him 
the Truth. No, I have never found 
any. Body who has lov'd me fo well 
as tO diſpleaſe me in telling me the 
M 2 whole 
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whole Truth. Here the Tears ſtood 
in his Eyes, and hetenderly embrac'd 
Mentor, Then faid the old wiſe 
Man, *tis with Grief that I ſee my 
ſelf conſtrain'd to tell you ſome hard 
Things ; but can betray you in tel- 
ling you the Truth? I ſuppoſe your 
ſelt in my Place; if you have hither- 
to been cdeceiv'd, *twas becauſe you 
were very willing to be ſo; *twas 
this made you fear to be advisd. 
Have you ſought for the moſt difin- 
tereſs'd People, and who were moſt 
likely to contradict you? Have-you 
made it your Buſineſs to chooſe Men 
the leaſt fond to pleaſe you ? "The 
molt unbiaſs'd in their Condutt, and 
the molt capable to condema your 
unjuſt Sentiments and Paſhons ? 
When you have found Flatterers, 
have you diſcarded *em ? Have you 
diltruitcd your ſelf? No, no; you 
have not done as thoſe do who love 
Truth, and who deſerve to know 
it. Ler us ſeeif you will hencefor- 
ward have the Courage to aCt bet- 
ter, and to ſuffer your ſelf to be 
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humbPd by the Truth that con- 
demns you. I ſaid, that what ac- 
quires you ſo great praiſe, deſerves. 
to be blanvd. While you had fo 
many Enemies abroad, who threat- 
en'd your Kingdom, yet but il] eſta- 
bliſh'd, you thought on _— 
within your new City, but to raiſe 
ſtately Buildings 1n it : *Tis this has 
caus'd you ſo many reſtleſs Nights, 
as you your felt have own'd to me; 
You have conſum'd your Wealth ; 
you neither thought of encreaſing 
your People, nor of Cultivating the 
fertil Lands of this ſide. Shou? you 
not have look'd upon thele wo 
Things as the two eſſential Founda- 
tions of your Power? To have a. 
great number of able Men, and 
Lands well Cultivated to Feed 'em ? 
There ought to have been a long 
Peace in theſe beginnings to favour 
the encrealſe of your People. You 
ſhowd have thought of nothing bur 
Husbandry, and the eſtabliſhment 
of he moſt wiſe Laws. A vain Am- 
bition has puſh'd you on to the very 
M 3 brink 
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brink of a Precipice ; and by Iabour- 
ing to appear Great, you had like 
to have ruin'd your true Greatneſs, 
| Make haſt now to repair theſe 
Faults; Leave off all your great 
Works ; throw off all Pride which 
wou'd ruin your new City : Let 
your People take their Eaſe, and ap- 
ply your ſelf to ſettle *em in Plenty, 
to facilitate their Marriages. For, 
know that you are no longer a King 
than you have a People to govern ; 
and that you ſhowd not meaſure 
your Power by the extent of the 
Lands you poſſeſs, but by the num- 
ber of Men, who inhabit *em, and 
who are bound to obey you : Make 
choice of good Ground, tho but in- 
different 1n extent, and fill it with 
a numerous People, Laborious and 
Diſciplin'd ; endeavour to be lov'd 
by theſe People, and then you will 
be more Powerful, more Happy, 
and more Glorious than all the Con- 
| 000g) who lay waſt ſo many King- 
oms. ” 


How 
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How ſhall I deport my ſelf then, 
ſaid Idomeneus, to theſe Kings ? 
Shall I own my Weakneſs to them ? 
'Tis true, I have neglected Husban- 
dry and Commerce too, which 1s 
ſo convenient for me in theſe Parts, 
having thought on nothing but to 
build me a ſtately City. Mult I, 
my dear Mentor, diſhonour my ſelf 
before ſo many Kings, and diſcover 
my want .of Power? If I muſt, I 
will without any ſcruple, whatever 
it colts me : For you have taught 
me that a true King, who 1s made 
for his People, and who owes him- 
{elf wholly to them, ought to pre- 
fer the welfare of his Kingdom to 
his own Reputation. This Seati- 
ment, reply'd Mentor, becomes a 
Father of the People ; *tis by this 
Goodneſs, and not by the magnifi- 
cence of your City, that I percieve - 
the Soul of a true King in you: But 
your Honour muſt be maintain'd as 
well for the Intereſt of your King- 
dom : That ſhall be my Province, 
I will therefore go tell theſe Kings, 
M 4 that 
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that you have engag'd your felf to 
re-eſtabliſh Ulyſſes, 1f he be yet Liv- 
ing, or at leaſt his Son, to Ithaca ; 
and that you will drive thence by 
force all the Loversof Penelope, They 
mult needs conſider that this War 
will require a great number of 
Troops, and fo they will agree that 
you can afford *em but ſmall ſup- 
Pies againit the Daurtars. 

At thele Words Idomenens ap- 
pcar'd like a Man eas'd of a Burthen 
not to be born, My dear Friend, 
ſaid he to Meztor, you will thus ſave 
my Honour, and the Reputation of 
this growing City, whoſe Weakneſs 
you will hide from all my Neigh- 
bours : But what probability 1s there 
that I will ſend forces to Ithaca, to 
re-eſtabliſh V/yſſes there, or at leaſt 
his Son T elemachas, ſince Telemachas 
himſelf is engag'd to go to the War 
againſt the Daunians? Don't trouble 
your ſelf, Sir, replied Mentor, Pl! 
tell *em nothing but Truth : The 
Veſſels that you ſend to eſtabliſh your 
Trade, ſhall go to the Coalt of 
Epirus, 
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Epirus, which will do two Things 
at one time ; one in recalling the 
foreign Merchants, whom too great 
Impoſts do eſtrange from Salezta , 
to your Coaſt; and tother in in- 
quiring News of Ulyſſes ; who, if 
he be yet alive, can't be far from 
thoſe Seas that part Greece and Italy ; 
and it 1s certainly reported that he 
was ſeen among the Pheoczans : Bur, 
if there be no hope of ſeeing him 
again, your Fleet will however do 
a ſignal Piece of Service to his Son ; 
for they will ſpread thro? [thaca, and 
all the neighbouring Countries, a 
terrour of the Name of young 1 ele- 
machus, who was thought to be 
dead as well as his Father: The 
Lovers of Pexe/ope will be aitoni{h'd” 
to hear that he 1s ready to return 
with the Succours of a powerful Al- 
lie; The Ithacans will not dare to 
ſhake off the Yoke ; Pexelope will be: 
comlorted, and will ever refuſe to. 
make choice of a Husband. "Thus 
you will ſerve Telemachus wii {t he 
15 12 your place, with the Allies on 
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this Coaſt of Italy againſt the Dax- 
nians, At theſe words, Idomeneas 
cry'd out, Happy's the King who 
is ſupported by wiſe Counſels! A 
wiſe and faithful Friend, 1s more 
worth to a King than victorious 
Armies. Bnt doubly bleſsd is the 
King who is ſenfible of his Happi- 
neſs, and knows how to profit him- 
{elf by the uſe of wiſe Counſels: 
For often it happens, that wiſe and 
honeſt Men, whoſe Virtue is fear'd, 
are far remov*d from his truſt, that 
he may give an ear to Flatterers, 
whoſe Treaſon is never fear'd. I 
am my felf falln into this Error, 
and I will relate to you all the 
Misfortunes that have befal”n me 
by a falſe Friend, who flatter'd my 
Paſſions, in hopes, that 1n return, 
I would flatter his. 

Mentor eafily made the Confede- 
rate Kings underſtand that Jdome- 


neus ought to take care of the Af- 


fairs of Telemachus, Wwhileſt that 
young Prince went with them. 
They were very well fatisfy'd that 

| they 
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they had in their Army the young 
Son of Ulyſſes, and an hundred of 
the Cretan Youth, whom Idomenens 
gave him to accompany him; they 
were the Flower of the young No- 
bility which the King brought a- 
long with him from Crete, * T'was 
Mentor who advis'd him to ſend *em 
to this War. You mult take care, 
ſaid he, to increaſe the People dur- 
ing this Peace ; but leſt all the Na- 
tion ſhould grow ſoft and effemi- 
nate, and be 1gnorant of the Art of 
War; you muſt ſend the young 
Nobility to the Wars abroad, who 
will be ſufficient to ſet the whole 
Kingdom on an Emulation of Glo- 
ry, or the Love of Arms, on the 
Contempt of Fatigues, and of Death 
it ſelf; in ſhort, on the Experience 
of the Military Art. 

The Confederate Kings left Sa- 
lenta, very well fatisfy'd with King 
Iaomeneus, and charm'd with the 
Wiſdom of Mextor, They were 
very glad that they had got Telema- 
chus along with *em; who could not 

maſter 
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maſter his Grief when he was to 
part with his Friend. Whileſt the 
Confederate Kings took their leaves, 
and ſwore to Idoweneus that they 
would keep an eternal Alliance with 
him, Mexrtor holding Telemachus 
lock'd in his Arms, fol himſelf be- 
dew?'d with that young Prince's 
Tears. I am infenſible, - {aid Tele- 
machus, of the Joy that I am going in 
queſt of Glory; nothing now fills my 
Soul but the Grief that I muſt part 
from you. Methinks I ſce again that 
untortunate time when the Egyptains 
fnatcl'd me from between your 
Arms, and carry'd me away from 
vou without giving me the leaſt 
hope of feeing you any more. Menx- 
tor return'd an anſwer to theſe 
words, ſweet and obliging, the bet- 
ter whereby to comiort him: This, 
ſaid he, is a Separation far difter- 
ent, this 15 voluntary and will be 
ſhort; you go to ſeck Victory. My 
Son, you ſhould love me leſs ten- 
deriy and with a more manly Love. 
Accultom your felt to my abſence; 
you 
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you will not always have me with 
you: Wiſdom and Virtue rather 
than the Preſence of Mextor, ſhould 
inſpire you with what you ought to 
do. Saying this, the Goddeſs, con- 
ceald under the Perſon of Mezxtor, 
cover'd Telemachus with her Eyes, 
and breath'd into him the Spirit of 
Wiſdom and Foreſight, undaunted 
Valour and a {ſweet Moderation, 
which are ſo rarely found together. 
Go, ſaid Mentor, into the midſt of 
the greateſt Dangers as often as it 
is convenient you ſhould go. A 
Prince diſhonours himſelf much 
more in ſhunning the Dangers of 
War, than in never going to 'em at 
all, The Courage of him who 
commands others, ought never to 
be doubtful. If it be neceſſary that 
a People ſhould preterve their Ge- 
neral and King, it 1s the more ne- 
cellary to *em not to ſee him in an 
uncertain Reputation of Valour. 
Remember, that he who Com- 
mands, ought to be a Pattern to all 
the reſt; and his Example ought to 


os 
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encourage the whole Army. Ex- 
poſe your ſelf then, O Telemachas, 
and periſh in the Combate rather 
than expoſe your ſelf to the Malice 
of thoſe who could duubt your 
Courage ! But, on the orher hand, 
ſeek not for Dangers without ad- 
vantage; for Valour can no longer 
be a Virtue than it is guided by Pru- 
dence; otherwiſe it 15 a mad con- 
tempt of Life and a brutiſh Heat. 
Deſperate Valour 1s ever uncertain. 
He who does not command himſelf 
in Dangers, is rather Wild than 
Brave; *tis neceſſary that he ſhould 
be beſide himſelf to put himſelf a- 
bove Fear; becauſe he can't ſur- 
mount it by the natural Situation 
of his Heart: In this Caſe, if he 
does not fly, at leaſt he is troubPd 
that he loſes the freedom of his Mind, 
which would be neceſlary to him in 
uling opportunities to rout the E- 
nemy, or to ſerve his Country; if 
he has all the Fire of a Soldier, he 
has nor the Diſcretion of a Captain ; 


and yet more, he has not the rruc 
Cou- 
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Courage of a private Soldier; for a 
Soldier ought to preſerve a Preſence 
of Mind in the Fight, and a Mode- 
ration neceſſary to Obedience. He 
who raſhly expoſes himſelf, diſturbs 
the order and diſcipline of Troops ; 
gives an Example of Raſhneſs, and 
often expoſes the whole Army to 
reat Misfortunes: "Thoſe who pre- 
er their vain Ambition to the ſafety 
of the common Cauſe, deſerve Pu- 
niſhments, not Rewards. Take 
good heed then, my dear Son! not 
to ſeek Glory with too much impa- 
tience! The true Means to find it, 
is quietly to wait a favourable Op- 
portunity : Virtue cauſes her ſelf 
the more to be fear'd, by how much 
ſhe appears more plain, more mo- 
deſt, and more an Enemy to all 
Pride. ?*Tis by degrees that the ne- 
ceſfſity of being expos'd to Danger 
is encreas'd, and that new Succours 
of Foreſight and Courage are requi- 
ſite, which always go together. For 
other Matters, remember that you 
ought never to draw on you the 
Envy 
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Envy of any Body. On Yother ſide, 
be not jealous of the ſucceſs of o- 
thers; be ſure firſt to praiſe whatſo. 
ever merits any thing of Praiſe; hut 
praiſe with diſcretion, repeating the 
Good with Pleaſure; and think no 
more of it but with Sorrow. Ber't 
poſitive before the old Command- 
ers, who have gain'd by Experience 
that which tis impoſſible you ſhould 
have; harken to *em with Defer- 
ence; conſult *em ; deſire the moſt 
able to inſtrut you, and be not a- 
ſham'd to own how far you have 
improv'd by their Inſtructions: In 
ſhort, never give ear to- Diſcourſes 
by which your Diſtruſt or Jealouſie 
may be rais'd againſt the other chief 
Officers; but ſpeak to %em with 
frankneſs and ingenuity: If you 
think they have not born themſelves 
well to you, open your Heart to 
*em, and explain all your Reaſons to 
*em : If they are capable of under- 
ſtanding the Generolity of this Con- 
du, you will charm *em, and you 
will draw from em all that you 
have 
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have occaſion to expet: On the 
contrary, if they have not ſenſe e- 
nough to apprehend your meaning, 
'0u will be inforn”d by your ſelf 
los unjuſt they are, and how to 
ſuffer it; and will thence take your 
Meaſures to truſt *em no more as 
long as the War laſts, and thus will 
have nothing to accuſe your ſelf of : 
But, above all things, never tell any 
Flatterers, who ſow Diviſion, the 
occalions of Complaints which you 
believe you have againit the Com- 
manders of the Army to which you 
belong. 

I will ſtay here, continu'd Mer 
for, to help Idomeneas in his Buſi- 
neſs, to labour for the Happineſs 
of his People. I will ftay for you, 
O my dear Telemachys ! Remember, 
that thoſe who fear the Gods have 
nothing to fear from Men! You 
will be preſent to your ſelf in the 
greate(lt Dangers; but know ! that 
Minerva will never forſake you. 

At theſe words T elemachas thought 
that he ſaw the Goddeſs her ſelf ; 

an 
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and he had certainly known that 
*twas ſhe who ſpoke to him, to in- 
{pire him with Bravery, it the God- 

eſs had not re-calPd the Idea of 
Mentor ; ſaying, Forget not, my 
Son, the unweary'd Care I have ta- 
ken of you in your Infancy, that 
you might be as wiſe and valorous 
as your Father; do nothing there- 
fore unworthy his -great Example, 
and of the Principles of Virtue with 
which I have endeavour'd to 1nſpire 
you! 

The Sun was already riſen, and 
gilded the Tops of the Mountains, 
when the King came out of Salenta 
to re-join the T roops. Theſe Troops 
encamp'd round the City, began to 
March under their Commanders; 
on every ſide were ſeen the bright 
Steel of briſtling Pikes ; the glitter- 
ing Shields dazPd their Eyes. A 
Cloud of Duſt mounted up to the 
Skies. Jdomeneus and Mentor con- 
ducted the Confederate Kings into 
the Camp, which was at a good 
diſtance from the Walls of the Ci- 


ty. 
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ty. Art laſt they parted, after ha- 
ving given the Marks of a true 
Friendſhip on each fide. The Al- 
lies no longer doubted that the 
Peace would laſt, now they knew 
the ſincerity of the Mind of Idome- 
zeus, Which was repreſented to *em 
very different from what it was ; for 
he was Judg?'d of, not by his own 
natural Inclinations, but by the Flat- 
teries and unjuſt Counfels to which 
he had given himſelf over. 

After the Army was gone, Iao- 
meners led Mentor unto every part of 
the City, and the neightouring 
Country; but Mentor would fir 
ſee his Naval Forces. Let us (faid 
he) number your Veſlels; let us 
take an exat account of their Bur- 
then, and how many Saylers you 
have to Man %em, either to main» 
tain a War, or to carry on the 
Trade of your Subjets, by which 

our Power 1s to be meaſured. 
hen he went to ſee the Port, 
and aboard every Veſſcl, informin 

himſelf of the Country, where eac - 
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of *em went to Traffick; what 
Merchandiſe it carried, what Goods 
they took in return ; what was the 
Charge of the Ship during the time 
ſhe was at Sea; the Loans that the 
Merchants made one to another ; 
the Companies they ſet up among 
themſelves, to ſee if they were e- 
quitably and faithfully obſerved. 
Finally, the hazards of Ship-wreck, 
and other Miſchances of Trade, in 
order to prevent the Ruin of Mer- 
chants, who, out of a greedy deſire 
of Gain, do often undertake more 
than they know how to manage. 
He ordain'd ſevere Pumiſhments for 
all Bankrupts, becauſe their Break- 
Ing is always owing to their Raſh- 
neſs, if not to their Diſhoneſty : At 
the ſame time he made ſeveral Re- 
gulations in order to prevent Bank- 
rupts; and to that end he created 
Magiſtrates, to whom the Merchants 
were to give an Account of their Et- 
fects, Profits, Expences, and Ven- 
tures. They were never ſuffered to 
venture another Man's Eſtate, nor 
above 
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above half of their own. Moreo- 
ver they carried on by Joint-ſtock, 
thoſe Undertakings which they could 
not have managed ſingly ; and the 
By-laws of their reſpective Com- 
panies became 1nviolable, through 
the ſevere Puniſhments inflicted on 
the Infringers of the ſame. - Beſides, 
every one had full liberty of Tra- 
ding, and inſtead of over-charging 
them with Taxes and Duties, there 
was an Encouragement propoſed to 
all Merchants that could engage a- 
ny other Nation to trade to Salenta. 
By this means there was a general 
reſort of People from all Parts ; the 
Commerce of that City was like the 
flux and reflux of the Sea; Riches 
continually entred into it like rollin 

Waves,; which are puſt'd forwards 
by thoſe ſucceeding : All manner 
of Wares were freely Imported and 
Exported ; whatever they brought 
in was good for ſomething or other ; 
and nothing was Exported that did 
not introduce other Riches in its 
Room. Juſtice alone reign'd in the 


Port 
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Port among ſo many different Na- 
tions ; upright Dealing, Honeſty and 
Candour, from the tops of thoſe 
high Towers, ſeem'd to invite all 
Merchants from the remoteſt Parts 
of the Univerſe. Every one of thoſe 
Merchants, whether he came from 
the Eaſtern Shore, where the Sun 
riſes each Day out of the Boſom of 
the watry Deep; or whether he 
came from that great Sea, where 
that radiant Planet, weary of its 
Courſe, extinguiſhes its Fires and 
goes to reſt; every one, I fay, li- 
ved in Peace and Safety in Salerta, 
as if it had been his own Country. 
As for the inſide of the City, Men- 
zor view'd all Store-houſes, Trades- 
mens Shops, and publick Places ; 
prohibited all Foreiga Goods that 
might introduce Luxury and Efe- 
minacy ; and regulated the Apparel, 
Food, Houſhold-ſtufft, State, and 
Ornament of Houſes, according to 
the difterent Conditions and De- 
grees: He forbad the making and 
wearing of all Ornaments of __ 
an 
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and Silver; and told Idomenens, 1 
know but one way to make your 
People moderate in their Expences, 
which is your own Example of Mo- 
deration ; *tis requiſite you ſhould be 
diſtinguiſh'd by an outward ſhew of 
Majeſty ; but your Guards, and the 
chief Officers which are about you, 
will be a ſufficient Mark of your 
Authority. Be contented to wear a 
Garment of ſuper-fine Wool died in 
Purple; let the Chief Men of your 
State be clad of the fame Wool, and 
that all the difference be 1n the Co- 
lour; and a thin Embroidery of 
Gold on the Skirts of your Robe. 
Thoſe different Colours will ſerveto 
diſtinguiſh the different De 

without the expenſwe help either of 
Gold, Silver, or Precious Stones. 
Regulate thoſe Degrees by Birth and 
ExtraCtion, and let thoſe be plac'd in 
the firſt Rank, whoſe Deſcent is 
moſt Noble, Ancient, and Conſpi- 
cuous. Thoſe, who by their Me- 
rit ſhall be advanced to Places of 
Truſt and Authority, will be con- 
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rented to come after thoſe Ancient 
and Illuſtrious Families, which for 
a long time have been 1n poſſeſſi- 
on of Honour : And {uch, whoſe Ex- 
traction is not ſo Noble as theirs, 
will eaſily give place to them, 1t ſo be 
you do not ſuffer them to forget 
themſelves in a high and ſudden Pre- 
ferment, and beſtow new Honours 
and Commendations on thoſe who 
know how to be moderate in Pro- 
ſperity. That diſtinftion which 

roceeds from a Jong continuation 
of Noble Anceſtors, is the leaſt ex- 
poſed to Envy; next to that, Vir- 
tue muft be excited and encourag'd, 
and Men will be ready to ſerve 
the State, provided you beſtow 
Crowns and Statues upon great A- 
Etions, which will be a Spring of 
Nobility for the Sons of thoſe that 
have atchieved them. Perſons of 
the firſt Rank, next to you, ſhall 
be clad in White, with a Gold and 
Silver Fringe on the lower Border 
of their Garment, and ſhall wear a 


Gold Ring on their Fingers. wn 
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of the ſecond Rank, ſhall be clad in 
Blue, with a Silver Fringe and a 
Ring, but no Medal. The Third 
in Green without Fringe, but with 
a Medal. The Fourth in deep 
Yellow. The Fifth in a pale Red. 
The Sixth in Grisdelin. The Seventh 
who ſhall be the meaneſt of the Peo- 
ple, in Yellow mixt with White. 
Theſe are the Colours for the ſeven 
different Degrees of Free-men. The 
Slaves ſhall be clad in Dark-brown. 
Thus without any expence, every 
one's Condition ſhall bediſtinguiſh'd, 
and all thoſe Arts ſhall be baniſh'd 
from Salenta, which ſerve only to 
keep up a vain Pomp, and foment 
| Luxury. All the Artificers who are 
now employ*d about thoſe pernici- 
ous Arts, {hall either betake them- 
ſelves to neceſſary Arts, which are 
but few, to Merchandize, or to A- 
oriculture. It ſhall never be lawful 
to change either the ManutaCtory of 
Stutls, or che Faſhion of Cloaths ; 
or "tis a ſhametul Thing for Men 
acitin'd to a ſerious and noblc Life, 

N | to 


—  — . _ — 


[ 266 |] 


to ſpend their time in inventing af- 
feted Ornaments; or to ſuffer their 
Wives, in whom thoſe trifling A- 
muſements are leſs diſgraceful, to be 
guilty of thoſe Extravagancies. 
Mentor, like a $kilful Gardiner, 
who lops the uſeleſs Branches off the 
Trees, endeavoured to retrench vain 
Pomp and Luxury, which depraved 
good Manners, and to introduce a 
noble and frugal Plainnels in every 
thing. He hkewiſe regulated the 
ordinary Food both of Citizens and 
Slaves. What a ſhame, ſaid he, it 
1s for the molt eminent Men to 
make their Grandeur to conlilt in 
Ragoos and Kickſhaws, by which 
they efferninate their Minds, and 
continually impair the health of 
their Bodies? Whereas they ought 
to place their Happineſs in Modera- 
tion; in their Authority, which gives 
them an occaſion of doing good to 
other men; and in the Fame and 
Reputation they acquire by their 
Food Actions. Sobriery and I em- 
pcrance make the molt ordinary 
Food 
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Food the moſt palatable 7 and with 
a vigorous Conſtitution of Body, 
procure the moſt conſtant Pleaſures, 
Therefore let your Tables be fur- 
niſh'd with the beſt ſort of Meats, 
dreſt without any Ragoos; for the 
provoking Mens Appetites beyond 
the regular craving of their Sto- 
machs, 1s but a more refined Art of 
Poiſoning: By that Idomerers eaft- 
ly underſtood how ill he had done, 
in ſuffering the Inhabitants of his 
New City, to ſoften and corrupt 
their Manners, through the Violati- 
on of the Laws of Minos about Sobri- 
ety.: But wiſe Meztor put him in 
mind, That the reviving of thoſe ve- 
ry Laws would fignifie ncthing, 
unleſs his own Example gave them 
that Vigour and Anthoriry, which 
nothing elſe could procure them. 
'Thereupon Tdomeneaus regulated his 
Table, and order'd that nothing 
ſhould be ſerved to him beſides ex- 
cellent Bread, delicious Wine of the 
growth of that Country, but in 
{mall quantities, with Meat p/ainly 

N 2 Adreſt, 
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dreſt, and ſuch as he usd to eat 


with the other Grec/ars at the Siege 
of Troy. No Perſon durſt to com- 

lain of a Law which the King im- 
poſed upon himſelf, and by that 
means every body retrench'd the 
profuſeneſs of Dainties and Deli- 
cacies, which they began to intro- 
duce in their Meals. 

Next to that, Mextor ſilenc'd ſoft 
and efteminate Muſick, as tending to 
corrupt Youth ; and likewiſe con- 
demned Tavern-Muſlick, which ine- 
briates the Mind no leſs than Wine 
it felf, and is often the cauſe of 
Rior and Impudence in Men's Man- 
ners. Thus he confin'd Muſick to 
Feſtivals within the Temples, to 
celebrate the Praiſes of the Gods, and 
of thoſe Hero's, who have left us 
Patterns of the moſt excellent Vir- 
rues, Nor did he permit any of the 
great Ornaments of ArchiteQur 
ſuch as Pillars, Pedeſtals, and Por- 
rico's, to be us'd any where but in 
Temples. He made himſelf new 
Draughts of a plain and graceful 
Architecture, 
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ArchiteAure, whereby on a ſmall 


piece of Ground one might build: a 
pleafant and convenient Houſe for a 
numerous Family, in ſuch a man- 
ner, that it was expos'd to a whol- 
ſome Air ; that its ſeveral Lo1g- 
ings were independent upon one an- 


other; and that it might eaſily be 
kept in Order and Repair at a {mall 


charge. Theſe different Draughts 


of Houſes, according to the num- 


ber of Perſons in each Family, 
ſerv*d to embeliſh parc of the City 


with little Fxpence, and to make it 
regular; whereas the other Part,. 


which was already built up accord- 
ing to the Caprice or Vaaity of pri- 
vate Perſons, tho? more magnificent, 


was yet lets pleaſant and conveni-- 


Ent. 


which Mentor did not think fit to 
be laid aſide; however he allow*d 


but few Men in Salenta to profeſs 


'em. He fſetled a publick School 


to teach thoſe Arts, and appointed: 


moſt skilful Maſters to examin the 
N 3 young 


Painting and Carving were Arts: 
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roung Prentices. Thoſe Arts, faid. 
he, which are not abſolutely neceſ- 
fary, ought not to admit of any 


thing that's mean or indifferent ; 


and therefore no young Men ſhould 
be ſuffer'd to learn them, but thoſe 
whoſe promiſing Genius ſeems to 
tend to Perfeftion: As for others 
who are Born for leſs noble Arts, 
they will be uſefully employ'd a- 
bout the ordinary Occaſions of the 
Commonwealth. The only thing, 
added he, wherein Garvers and 
Painters ought to be employ'd, is 
1n preſerving the Memory of great 
Men, and their noble Atﬀtions ; and 
for that purpoſe, Repreſentations and 
Memorials of what has been At- 
chieved with an extraordinary In- 
duſtry, ought to be u&d in publick 
Buildings and Tombs. Moreover 
Mentor's Moderation and Frugalit 

did not go fo far, but that he al- 
low*d theſe great Buildings deſign'd 
for Horſe, or Chariot-Races, W reſit- 
ling, Fights with Ceſtus, and all 
other Exerciſes, which render the 
Body 
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Body both more ſupple, aftive, and 
vigorous. He ſuppreſsd a vaſt number 
of Merchants and Shopkeepers, who 
{old figur'd Stuffs of remote Coun- 
tries; Embroider'd Works of an ex- 
ceſſive Price ; Gold and S:]ver Veſſels 
with emboſſed Figures of the Gods, 
Men, and Animals; and laitly refined 
Liquors and Perfumes. He order'd 
| kewite that the Furniture of every 
Houſe ſhould be plain, ſtrong, and 
laſting. Thus the Salemtires who 
loudly complain'd of their Pover- 
ty, began to be ſenſible how ma- 
ny ſuperfluous Riches they enjoy'd; 
but thoſe were deceittul Riches, 
which made them really poor; 
and they only became truly Rich, 
as ſoon as they had the Retolution 
to diſpoſſels themlelves of them. 
"Tis the beſt way, faid they, to 
grow Rich, by deſpiſing ſuch Rich- 
es as exhauſt the Nation, and the 
reducing, all our Wants to the true 
and neceſſary occaſions of Nature. 
Mentor was diligent in viewing 
the Arcenals and publick Magazines, 
N 4 Mentor 
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to- ſee that Arms and all other 
Things neceſſary in War were in 
Order. For, faid he, we always 
muſt be in readineſs to make War, 
the better to prevent the Misfortune 
of being firſt Attackt, Now hav- 
virg found a great many Things 
wanting every Where, he preſently 
a:tſembled Artificers to work Iron, 
Steel and Braſs: You might have 
{cen burning Furnaces, and Clouds 
of Fire and Smoak mounting on high 
like thoſe ſubſterranean Fires which 
are vomired up by Mount A124. 
The ſtuddy Hammer reſounded on 
the Anvil which groan'd under the 
repeated Strokes ; the neighbouring 
Mountains and Sea-ſhore ecchoed to 
*em ; one would have thought him- 
ſelf to be in that famous Ifland where 
I/ulcan cheers up his Cyclopes, and 
forges Thunderbolts for the Father 
of the Gods : And by a wiſe foreca(t 
all the Preparations tor a War were 
mzaking in a profound Peace. After- 
wards Mentor went out of the City 


with Juomeneaus, and found a great 
1 ract 
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Tra&t of fertile Lands lying waſte 
and uncultivated ; others were ma- 
nur'd but by halves through the Ne- 
gligence and Poverty of the Hus- 
bandmen, who wanted more Hands, 
and bodily Strength to bring Agri- 
culture to Perfection. Mentor be- 
holding thoſe deſolate Fields, ſaid 
to the King: This Land is: willing 
to enrich the Inhabitants, but the- 
Inhabitants are wanting tothe Land, . 
and to themſelves. Let us therefore. 
take all the uſeleſs Artificers who 
are 1n the City, and whoſe Trade- 
tends only to debauch Manners, 
in order to make them till and 
manure theſe Plains and high: 
Grounds. I own its a Misfortune 
that all thoſe Men who have pra- 
Ctis'd Arts which require a kdea- 
tary Lite, are not inur'd to ard La- 
bour ; bur hereis a Remedy for it: 
We mult divide among them all the 
Lands void of Inhabitants,, and call: 
to their aſſiſtance ſome of the Neigh- 
bouring People who will undertake: 
the hardeſt Work under %*em, pro-- 

N 5 vided. 
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vided they allow them a reaſonable 
ſhare in the Profits of the Lands they 
ſhall þegin to Plow. Nay, 1n time 
they thay enjoy a proportion of thoſe 
Lands, and being thus incorporated 
with your People, provided they 
be laborious and ſubmiſhive to the 
Laws, they will encreaſe your Pow- 
er , and prove the SubjeQts. 
Your City-Tradeſmen, now tran{- 
planted into the Country, will train 
up: their Children to Labour, and 
enure them to the Yoke of a rural 
Life, and in proceſs of "Time, all 
the Country round about ſhall be 
frock'd with ftrong, vigorous Men, 
addicted tro Husbandry. Now you 
need not be {ollicitous-about the in- 
creaſe of your People; for they will 
foon multiply to a Prodigy, if you 
encourage Matrimony, which you 
may do with great eaſe. Moſt Men 
have an Inclination to Marry, and 
"tis generally Want that keeps them 
from it. It you do not over-charge 
'em with Taxes, they will live at 
eale with their Waves and gs 

or 


| [ 275 ] 
for the Earth is never ungrateful ; 
She always yields Fruits to ſuſtain 
thoſe who (cultivate her with Care 
and Diligence, and only denies her 
Benefits to thoſe who refuſe to be- 
ſt5w their Labour upon her. The 
more Children Husbandmen have, 
the richer they are, provided the 
Prince ſtudy not to make them 
Poor ; for their Children, even 
from their tendereſt Youth, begin 
to be a help to *em; the youngeſt 
tend the Flocks while they are Feed- 
ing ; thoſe of riper Years begin to 
drive the great Droves of Cattle; 
and the moſt aged guide the Plough- 
handle with their Father: In the 
mean time the Mother and all her 
Family Dreſs a courſe Meal tor her 
Husband, and her dear Children, 
againſt rhey come home ſpent with 
the Toil of the Day. She takes 
care to Milk her Cows, and Streams 
of {weet Liquor fill her cleaniy Pails; 
ſhe lights a great Fire, round which 
the innocent and peaceful Family 
divert themſelyes with Singing mer- 
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ry Lays before they go to reſt ; ſhe 
gets ready Cheeſe, Cheſnuts, and 
Fruits that look as freſh as if new 
gather'd. In the mean time the 
Shepherd comes home with his 
Flute, and Sings to the Family ſuch 
new Songs as he learnt in the Neigh- 
bouring Villages. The Husband- 
man comes in with his Plough, and 
goads along his wearied Oxen, which 
walk with ſlow Steps, and bending 
Necks. All the Hardſhips of La- 
bour end with the Day : The kind 
Poppies which Morphews, by the 
Command of the immortal Gods, 
fcatters all over the Earth, quiet all 
black Thoughts, charm and lull 
Nature intoa ſoft Enchantment, and 
every one falls aſleep without fore- 
calting the Labours of the next Day. 
Happy are thoſe Men who live with- 
out Ambition, Diſtruſt, or Diſguiſe, 
provided the Gods vouchſafe to give 
**m a good King, who never dt 
ſturbs their innocent Joys. But 
what a horrid piece of Cruelty it is, 
the wrelting from their Hands the 
{weet 
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{weet Fruits of the Earth, which 
they owe to the Bounty of Nature, 
and the ſweat of their Brows, only 
to gratifie the Pride and Ambition 
of one ſingle Man ! Nature alone, 
out of her fruitful Boſom is able to 
maintain an infinite number of thrif- 
ty and laborious Men ; but tis the 
Pride and luxurious Effeminacy of 
ſome Men who reduce ſo many 
others to the dreadful preſſures of 
Poverty. 

But what ſhall I do, ſaid Idome- 
news, if thole Men whom I diſperſe 
about a fruitful Country, neglect to 
Cultivate it 2? Follow, anſwer'd 
Mentor, a Method entirely oppoſite 
to that which is generally us'd by 
others. Greedy Princes, who have 
no Forecaſt, make it their Buſineſs to 
lay heavy Taxes on ſuch amon 
their Subjects, who are molt Dilt- 
gent and Induſtrious in the improv- 
ing of their Eſtates, becauſe they 
think they can raiſe thoſe Duties 
with more eaſe; and at the ſame 
time they favour and excuſe thoſe 
whom 
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whom Sloth and Idleneſs have TIm- 
poveriſht. Invert that bad Method, 
which over-burdens the Good, en- 
courages Vice, and introduces a ſu- 
pine Negligence no leſs fatal to the 
King, than to the whole State. 
Impofe Taxes, Fines, nay if need 
be, more rigorous Penalties on thoſe 
who neglect the Culture of their 
Lands ; juſt as you would inflict 
| Puniſhments on thoſe Soldiers who 
quit their Poſt in War: Grant Fa- 
vours and Exemptions to {uch Fa- 
milies as multiply ; and augment in 
proportion the extent of their Poſ- 
ſeſſions. By this means their Fa- 
milies will ſoon encreaſe, and every 
Body will be encourag'd to Labour ; 
nay, Husbandry being no longer at- 
tended by ſo many Hardſnips, will 
be ſo far from being deſpis'd, that 
it will become Honourable ; the 
Plough, now in eſteem, ſhall be 
guided by thoſe very Hands that 
gain'd Victories over the Enemies 
of the Country ; and the Cultivat- 
ing ones own Lands will be no lefs 
Cre- 
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creditable, during a happy Peace, 
than the ſecuring of the fame during 
the Troubles of War. All the Coun- 
try will flouriſh: and ſmile again; 
Ceres will be crown'd with golden 
Ears of Corn ; Bacchus ſtamping the 
Grapes with his Feet, ſhall cauſe 
Streams of Wine more delicious than 
Nettar, to glide down the fhelving 
Hills; the hollow Valleys ſhall ec- 
cho to the rural Conſorts of Shep- 
herds, who along the grafſy Banks 
of purling Brooks ſhall Sing to their 
Pipes, both their amorous Pains and 
Pleaſures, whilſt their Flocks danc- 
ing to the Harmony, ſhall crop the 
Graſs enamelPd with Flowers, ſe- 
cure .from the ravenous Wolves. 
Will it not be a great happineſs 
for you, Oh! Idomeneus, to be the 
Spring of ſo many Bleſſings, and to 
make fo many People live 1n ſoft re- 
pole under the Shadow of your au- 
ipicious Name ? Is not this Glory 
more affecting and more to be co- 
veted, than that of laying the World 
waſte, and ſpreading every. where 

(vay 
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(nay even at home, 1n the midſt of 
one's Victories, as well as among 
the Vanquiſh'd abroad). Slaughter, 
Deſtruttion, Horror, Conſternation, 
cruel Famine, and Deſpair? Oh! 
Happy the King, who 1s ſo belov'd 
of the Gods, and has ſo large a Soul 
as to undertake to make himſelf the 
Delight of his People, and ſhew to 
all Ages the charming and won- 
derous Spectacle of his Reign | The 
whole Earth, inſtead of ſhunning 
his Power by Fights and Battles, 
would proſtrate her ſelf at his Feet, 
to beg him to Rule over her. 

But, reply'd Idomeneus, when 
my People live thus in Peace and 
Plenty, Pleaſures will ſoon corrupt 
them, and they will bend againſt 
me that very Power I have put in- 
to their Hands. Fear not, faid 
Mentor, any {uch Inconvenience : 
That's but a vain Pretence to flatter 
the Prodigality of thoſe Princes, 
who over-charge their People with 
Taxes. Belides, there's a Remedy 
at hand : Thoſe Laws we have _ 
or 
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for Husbandry, will inure them to 
2 laborious Life; and even in Plen- 
ty, they ſhall have only Neceſfaries, 
becauſe we retrench all Arts which 
introduce Superfluities. Nay, that 
Plenty ſhall he leſſen'd by the fre- 
qent: Marriages, and the great en- 
creaſe of Families: For every Fa- 
mily being grown Numerous, and 

flefſing bur a competent Portion 
of Land, ſhall be fored to beſtow 
continual labour upon the Cul- 
ture of it. *Tis Effeminacy and 
Sloth which make the People inſo- 
lent and rebellious. "They ſhall have 
Bread, I confeſs; and Bread in a- 
bundance : But then they ſhall have 
nothing but Bread, and the Fruits 
of their own Land, gotten by the 
Sweat of their Brows. To keep 
your People within that juſt Mode- 
ration, you mult at this very time 
regulate the extent of Ground which 
every Family ſhall be allow'd:; to 
pollels. You know we diſtributed 
all your People into ſeven Ranks, 
according to their different Condi- 
tions: 
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tions; Now you mult not ſutfer any 
Family, of any Degree, to enjoy 
more Land than 1s abſolutely nece\- 
fary for the Maintenance of thoſe 
Perſons who depend upon it. 
This being a ſtanding 1nviolable 
Rule, the Nobles ſhall not be able 
to purchaſe from the Poor : All ſhall 
have Lands; but every one ſhall 
have but a ſmall Share, and by that 
means ſhall be excited to Cultivate 
it well. If in long proceſs of time 
Lands ſhould grow Gon here, you 
might {end Colonies abroad, which 
would encreaſe the Power of this 
State. Moreover, I think you ne- 
ver ought to ſufter Wine to be too 
plentiful in your Dominions ; if 
they have planted too many Vines, 
command them to be deſtroy'd ; for 
Wine 1s a main ſource of the great- 
eſt Miſchiefs among the People it 
cauſes Diſeaſes, Quarrels, Seditions, 
Idleneſs and Sloth, and Diſorders in 
Families. Therefore let Wine be 
preſerv*d as a kind of Remedy, or 
as' a choice Liquor, to be emply'd 

only 
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only 1m Sacrifices, or extraordinary 
Feſtivals; yet think not that you: 
can bring ſo important a Rule into 
Practice, unleſs you recommend it 
by your own Example. Further- 
more, you mult cauſe the Laws of 
Minos, concerning the Education of 
Children, to be inviolably obſerv*d: 
To which purpoſe, publick Schools 
ought to be eretted, where they 
may be taught to fear the Gods, to 
love their Country, to reverence the 
Laws, and to prefer Honour be- 
fore Pleaſures, and Life it ſelf. You 
muſt appoint Magiſtrates to over- 
ſee the Families and Manners of 
private Perſons: Nay, over-ſee them 
your ſelf, ſince 1% are King ; that 
15, the Shepherd of the People, on- 
ly to watch Night and day over 
your Flock. By that means you 
will prevent a thouſand Crimes and 
Diſorders; and what you cannot 
prevent, you ought to puniſh at firſt 
with great Severity ; tor *tis a piece 
of Clemency, by early and exem- 
plary Puniſhments, to item the Tide 
of 
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of Wickedneſs. A little Blood ſpild 
in time, faves the Lives of Thou- 
ſands, and makes a Prince fear'd 
without uſing Rigour too often. 
But what a deteſtable Maxim 1s it, 
to make one's Safety conſt{t in the 
oppreſling of the People ? How bar- 
barous 1s it, not to inſtruct them ; 
not to lead them into the Path of 
Virtue; not to do any thing to get 
their Love ; to drive them by Ter- 
ror to Deſpair ; and finally, to 1m- 
poſe this dreadful Neceſſity upon 
*em, either never to breath in {weet 
Liberty, or to ſhake off a Tyrant's 
Yoke? What Name can one give 
to ſuch a Government? Is this the 
Way that leads to Honour ? Re- 
member, that where-ever the Com- 
- mand of the Prince is moſt abſolute, 
there the Prince is leaſt powerful. 
He takes all, conſumes all, and en- 
Joys alone the whole State; but then 
the whole State is in a languiſhing 
Condition; the Country 1s unculti- 
vated and deſolate; the Cities de- 


creaſe, and Trade decays every day. 
The 
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The King, who cannot be a King 
by himſelf, and who is only ſo by 
his Subjets, annihilates himſelf by 
degrees, While he annihilates his 
People from whom both his Riches 
and Power are deriv'd ; his King- 
dom is exhauſted of Mony and 
Men, and the loſs of theſe is the 
greateſt and the moſt irreparable. 
His deſpotick Power makes as man 

Slaves as he has. Subjects; they al 
ſeem to adore him, whereas they 
only tremble at his dreadful Looks. 
Bur ſce what will happen at the 
leaſt Revolution; this monltrous 
Power, ſcrued up to a violent Ex- 
ceſs, can hold out no longer, ſhe 
finds no Supplies 1n the AﬀeQtions 
of the People, ſhe has wearied and 
provok'd all the different Ranks of 
Men in ht> State, and by that means 
forces _ Member of that Body 
to ſigh with equal earneſtneſs after a 
Change. At the very firſt blow 
which 1s made at her, the Idol is 
thrown down, and trampled under 
Foot: Contempt, Hatred, Fear, 
Re- 
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Reſentment, Diſtruſt; in a word, 
all the Paſſhons unite themſelves a- 
gainſt ſo odious an Authority. The 
King, who during his vain Proſpe- 
rity, could find no Man that durft 
ſpeak the Truth to him, ſhall nor 

nd in his Misfortune any one Man 
that will either excuſe his Follies, 
or defend him againſt his Ene- 
mies. 

Theſe and the like Diſcourſes of 
Mentor, having prevaiPd upon Jao- 
meners, he preſently diſtributed the 
waſte Lands among the uſeleſs Ar- 
tificers, and put in execution what 
had been reſoly*d before. And now 
the Fields which had long been 
O're-ſpread with Briars and Thorns, 
begin to promiſe plentiful Harveſts, 
and Frans till then unknown. The 
Earth opens her Boſom to receive 
the cutting Plow-ſhare, and pre- 
pares her Riches to recompence the 


Labour of the Husband-man. Hope 
revives and {miles on every fide: 
You might ſee both in the Val- 


lies, and on the Hills, numerous 
; Flocks 
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Flocks of Sheep, skipping and bleet- 
ing on the Grafts, and great Herds 
of larger Cattle, which make the 
high Mountains refound with their 
Bellowings. Thoſe Flocks and Herds 
fatten in the Fields and Meadows; 
'tis Mentor who has found the way 
to procure them, by adviſing 1ao- 
menens to exchange with the neigh- 
 bouring Nations all the ſuperfluous 
Things, which are now prohibited 
in Salenta, for thoſe Sheep, Cows, 
and Oxen, which the Salentzines 
wanted. 

At the ſame time both the Cities 
and Villages round about were full ' 
of fine ſprightly Youths, who for a 
long time had languiſh'd in Miſery, 
and were afraid to marry leſt they 
{ſhould aggravate their Woes : Bur 
when they ſaw that Idomeneus be- 
gan to embrace Sentiments of Hu- 
manity, and was willing to become 
their Father, they were no more 
atraid of Hunger, nor of the other 
Plagues with which Heaven afflis 
Mankind. There were heard every 
where 


% 


ſ 288 J 


where great Shourings for Joy ; the 
Shepherds and Plow-men celebrated 
the Hymeneal Pleaſures 1n their ru- 
ral Songs; ſo that one would have 
thought, that the God Pan with a 
Chorus of Satyrs, Fauns, and 
Nymphs danc'd to the ſoft found 
of the Flute in the Shady Woods. 
All was peaceful and ſmiling ; but 
*rwas a moderate Joy; and as thoſe 
Pleaſures ſerv'd only to allay the 
Hardſhips of daily Labour, ſo they 
were more quick, and more {ſen- 
ſible. The Old Men ſurpriz'd to 
{ee what they did not ſo much as 
hope for, during the long ſeries of 
their Years, wept through an exceſs 
of Joy mixt with Tenderneſs; and 
lifting up their trembling Hands 
towards Heaven : Bleſs, Pg they, 
Bleſs, Oh! great Japiter | the King 
who reſembles thee, and is the great- 
eſt King thou ever madeſt. As he 
is born for the good of Mankind, 
return him all the good we receive 
from him. Our Great-grand-ſons 
ſprung from thoſe happy Mar- 
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riages, which he encourages, ſhall be 
indebted to him, even for their ve- 
ry Birth 3 and he will truly be the 
Father of all his Subjects. The 
young Men and Maidens who mar- 
ried together, expreft their mutual 
Joys, in ſinging the Praiſes of him 
who was the Fountain of thoſe Joys; 
every Mouth, every Heart were con- 
tinually flPd with his Praiſes. The 
fight of him was accounted a great 
Happineſs ; his abſence a Misfor- 
tune; and the loſing of him, had 
_ the Deſolation of all Fami- 
ies. 

Thereupon Idomeneus confeſt to 
Mentor, that he never felt {ſo true 
and ſenfible a Pleaſure, as that of 
being belov'd, and making ſo ma+» 
ny People happy. I could nor, 
{aid he, have believ'd what I now 
ſee: I thought all the Greatneſs of 
Princes conſiſted only in making 
themſelves to be fear'd; that the 
reſt of Mankind were all made for 
them: And I look'd upon it as a 
meer Fable, whatever 1 had heard 
Oo of 
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of thoſe Kings, who were the De- 
light and Darlings of their People : 
T now find the Truth of it, but I 
muſt relate to you how, from my 
tendereſt Infancy, my Mind was 
intoxicated with the Authority of 
Kings, which was the cauſe of all 
the Misfortunes of my Lite. 

Proteſilaus, who is ſomething 
older than my ſelf, was, of all 0- 
thers, the young Man whom I 
loved moſt; his lively and bold 
Temper ſuited with my Inclinations; 
he inſinuated himſelf into my Plea- 
{ures and Diverſions ; fllatter'd all 
. my Paſſions, and gave mea diſtruſt 
of another young Man, whom I 
loved alſo, and whole Name was 
Philocles. This Phalocles fear'd the 
Gods, and had a great Soul, but 
full of Moderation: He placed 
Greatneſs not in raiſing, but in con- 
quering himſelr, and doing nothing 
that's Baſe and Ungenerous. He 
told me of my Faults with free- 
dom; and even when he durſt not 
ſpeak to me, his very Looks, y_ 
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ad Countenance, gave me ſuſfici- 
ently to underſtand what he had a 
mind to reproach me with : I was 
well enough pleas'd at firſt with his 
Sincerity ; and I often afſur'd him, 
that I would ever hear him in Con- 
fidence as long as I lived. To ſecure 
me againſt Flatteries, he told me all 
I ought to do, to tread in the Foot- 
ſteps of Minos, and to make my Sub- 
jects happy ; his Wiſdom was not 
ſo deep as yours, Oh Mento! but 
I now find by degrees, that his 
Maxims were good. The cunning 
Inſinuations of Proteſilaus, who was 
Jealous and full of .Ambition, gave 
me a diſguſt for Philocles : Philocles 
being indifferent, and free from tow- 
ring Thoughts, ſuffer'd the other to 
get the Aſcendant, and contented 
himſelf with telling me the Truth, 
when I was willing to hear it; for 
'twas my Good, and not my For- 
tune that he ſought. Proteſilaus 
made me infenſibly believe, that 
Philocles was a moroſe and proud 
Cenſurer of all my Aftions ; who 
O 2 ask'd 
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ask'd no Favours of me, becauſe 
his Pride would not ſuffer him to 
be beholden to me; and that he 
courted the Reputation of one that 
is above all Honours that T was 
able to beſtow. He added, that he 
ſpoke as freely about my Faults with 
other People, as he did with my 
ſelf; that he gave ſufficiently ro 
underſtand, what a ſmall Eſteem he 
had for me; and that his leſſening 
my Reputation, was a Deſign to 0- 
n himſelf a Way to the Throne, 

y the ſhew of a rigid Virtue. At 
firſt 1 was unwilling to think, that 
Philacles delignd to uſurp my 
"Crown ; for there isa certain Can- 
dour and Ingenuity in true Virtue, 
which cannot be counterfeited, and 
which cannot be miſtaken, if conſi- 
der'd with attention: Yet I begun 
to grow wary of Phzlocles's Obſti- 
nacy in condemning my Weakneſs. 
The ſoft complaiſance of Proteſulans, 
and his unexhauſted Induſtry 1n in- 
venting new Pleaſures to entertain 
me, made me feel more —_ 
c 
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the Auſterity of his Rival. In the 
mean time Proteſilaus being vexed 
that I did not beheve all he told me_ 
againſt Philocles, reſolv*d to ſpeak no 
more to me about him, and to uſe 
ſomething ſtronger than all his 
Words to perſwade me. Take no- 
tice how he compleated his Trea- 
chery. Headviſed me to give Phi- 
locles the Command of the Ships 
which I ſent out to attack thoſe of 
Carpathia; and to induce me to it, 
he told me: You *know my Com- 
mendations cannot be ſuſpected of 
Partiality : Iown he has Courage, 
and underſtands the War ; he will 
ſerve you beſt of any Man, and I 

ealily forego my Reſentments a- 
_ gainſt him,” when your Service lies 
at ſtake. I was glad to figd fomuch 
Honeſty and Juſtice in Proteſilaus, 
whomT had entruſted with the Ad- 
miniſtration of my Afﬀairs of the 
Su importance: I embrac'd 

im tranſported with Joy, and 
thought my ſelf too happy, in ha- 
ving repoſed all my Confidence in a 

O 3 Man, 
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Man, who ſeem''d to be {o much a- 
bove Paſſion and Intereſt. But a- 
las! How much Princes are to be 
pitied ! This Man knew me better 
than I do my ſelf. He knew that 
Kings are generally diſtruſttul, and 
unattentive: Diſtruſtful by their 
continual experience of the Artifice 
of thoſe corrupt Men that are about 
them ; Unattentive, becauſe they are 
hurried away by the Torrent of 
Pleaſures, and us'd to have Men, 
whoſe Buſineſs it 1s to make Refle- 
ttions and Obſervations for them, 
without being at the trouble of it 
themſelves. Therefore Proteſuaas 
eaſily underſtood that it would be no 
hard matter for him to make me 
jealous of a Man who would un- 
doubtedly perform great AQtions, e- 
ſpecially; while his Abſence gave 
hir fo fair an Opportunity of un- 
dermining him. 

Before Philocles put to Sea, he 
foreſaw what was like to befall him. 
Remember, ſaid he to me, that it 


ſhall be no longer in my Power to 
juſtify 
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juſtify my ſelf; that my Enemy a- 
lone ſhall have your Ear, and that 
while I expoſe my Life for your Ser- 
vice, I run the hazard of being re- 
compenſed with your Indignation. 
You are miſtaken, ſaid I to him, 
Proteſilaus ſpeaks not of you, as you 
do of him; nay rather, he com- 
mends you, he has a value for you, 
and thinks you worthy of the moſt 
important Employments; it ever 
he offers to ſpeak againſt you, he 
ſhall loſe that Truſt 1 Noolk in him, 
therefore fear him not, and only 
take care to ſerve me well. He 
went away, and I muſt now con- 
feſs, he left me in a ſtrange d:ſor- 
der: I plainly ſaw how neccſlary 
it was for me to have ſeveral Per- 
ſons to conſult with ; and that no- 
thing was more prejudicial, either to 
my Reputation, or the ſuccels of 
my Undertakings, than the truſt- 
ing one ſingle Man. I found that 
the wiſe Counſels of Phz/ocles had 
kept me from committing many 
dangerous Faults, into which the 
O 4 Haught:- 
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Haughtineſs of Protefilaus would 
have hurried me. I was ſenſible 
that Philocles's Mind was adorn'd 
with Honeſty and equitable Prin- 
ciples, which I did not find in Pro- 
teſilaus, whom by this time I had 
ſuffer'd to aſſume ſo peremptory a 
Tone with me, that I was no more 
able to contradiet him almoſt 1n a- 
ny thing. I was weary of being 
continually betwixt two Men,whom 
I could not bring to agree together ; 
and this Laſſitude and my Weak- 
neſs made me chuſe to hazard ſome- 
thing at the Expence of my Afﬀairs, 
that I might enjoy my ſelf at liber- 
ty. I would have conceaPd from 
my very ſelf, the ſhameful Reaſon 
of that Courſe I had embrac'd ; bur 
that ſame ſhameful Reaſon, which 
I was afraid to diſcover, workt ſe- 
cretly in the bottom of my Heart, 
and was the Motive of all I did. 
Philocles defeated the Enemy, gain'd 
a full Victory, and haſten'd his Re- 
turn, in order to prevent the Il] Of- 


tices he fear'd from his Rival; but 
Pro- 
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Protefilaus, who had not yet deceiv'd 
me, wrote to him, that my Deſire 
was, he ſhould follow his Viftory, 
and make a Deſcent into the Iſland 
of Carpathia; for he perſwaded me, 
I might eaſily make my felf Maſter 
of that Iſland. But he order'd ir 
ſo, that Philocles wanted many ne- 
ceſlary things for his Undertaking ; 
and tied him up with ſuch Orders, 
as occalion'd many Diſappointments 
in the execution of it. In the mean 
time he made uſe of a corrupt and 
treacherous Servant of mine, who 
obſerv'd every thing I did, and ac- 
uainted him with it, altho* the 
eem*'d to ſpeak ſeldom to one an»- 
ther, and ever to be at odds. This: 
Servant (Timocrates by Name) came 
to me one day, and told me as a 
great Secret, That he had diſcover'd 
a very dangerous Bufineſs. Phloctes, 
faid he, deligns to make uſe of your 
Sea-Forces, to make hunſat King of 
the Ifle of Carpathia : the Captains 
of thoſe Troops ae his Creatures, 
and all the Soldiers are corrupted 
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his Donatives, and much more by 
the perniciousLicentiouſneſs whichhe 
allows in them. He is elevated with 
his Viftory ; here isa Letter he writ 
to one of his Friends, about his Pro- 
: je of making himſelf King; ſoevi- 
dent a Proof puts the Thing out of 
all doubt. I peruſed the Letter, 
which ſeem'd to be writ by Phzlocles ; 
for Proteſilaus and 1 imocrates, who 
made this Forgery, had perfectly i- 
mitated his Hand. That Letter caſt 
me intoa ſtrange ſurprize; I read it 
over and over, and could not be 
perſwaded it was writ by Philocles, 
whilſt I review'd in my diſtracted 
Mind, all the ſenſible Demonſtratt- 
ors he had given me of his Dſintereſt- 
ednek and Honeſty, However, what 
could I do? How could I contra- ' 
dit a Letter, which I acknowledg'd 
to b: Philocles's Hand ? When T+ 
20cr as perceiv'd I could no longer 
reſiſt hi: Artifice, he ſtill carried it 
on further: Shall I dare, faid he 
to me, with 2 failtering Voice, to put 
you 1n mind of a Word in this Let- 
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cer? Philocles tells his Friends, that 
he may ſpeak in confidence to Pro- 
teſilags, about a thing which he on- 
ly marks by a Cypher: Certainly 
Proteſilaus muſt be privy to the De- 
ſign of Philocles ; *tis Proteſilaus who 
prelt you to ſend Philocles againit 
the Carpathians ; trom a certain time 
he ſpeaks no more to you againſt 
him as he us'd todo; nay, on the 
contrary, he cries him up, he encou- 
rages him upon all occaſions, and 
they often pay one another civil Vi- 
ſits. Without doubt Proteſi/aus has 
taken his Mea{ures with Phzlocles, in 
order to ſhare with him the Con- 
queſt of Carpathia: You may ſee 
your ſelf how he put you upon this 
Enterprize againſt all Reaſon, and 
cares not to expoſe all your Naval 
Forces, to gratifie his Ambition. Do 
you think he would thus be ſubſer- 
vient to Phzlocles towring Thoughts, 
if they were ſtill at odds? No, no ; 
there's no queſtion, but thoſe two 
Men are reconciPd, and have join'd 
Interelts ro aſcend the Throne toge- 

_ | ther ; 
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ther ; nay, perhaps to diſpoſſeſs you 
of your own. I know, by ſpeak- 
ing thus freely to you, I expoſe my 
ſelf to their Reſentment, if, notwith- 
ſanding my fincere Information, you 
ſtill leave your Authority in their 
Hands; But what care I, as long as 
I tell you nothing but Truth ? 
Theſe laſt Words of Timocrates left 
a deep Impreſſion in me: I call'd no 
more Philocles's Treachery into que- 
{tion, and begun to diſtruſt Proteſi- 
laus, as one that was his Friend. In 
the mean time 77mocrares told me 
continually, if you ſtay till Phzlocles 
has made himſelf Maſter of the Iſle 
of Carpathia, 1t will then be too late 
to put a ſtop to his Deſigns; therefore 
make haſte to ſecure him whilſt he 
1s yet 1n your Power, TI ſhook with 
horror at the deep Diſſimulation of 
Men, and knew no more whom to 
truit ; for having diſcover'd Ph1lo- 
cles's Treachery, I did not ſee one 
Man upon the face of the whole 
Earth, whole Virtue was able to 


diſpel my Fears. I was reloly'd to 
Fe: 
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puniſh that perfidious Man withont 
delay ; but I was afraid of Proteſilaas, 
and. knew not what Meaſures to 
keep with him: T fear'd to find 
him guilty, and likewiſe I fear*d to 
truſt him. At laſt, being 1n this dif- 
order, I could not forbear tellin 

him that T was grown Jealous of 
Philocles. He ſeem'd ſurpriz'd at it, 
and repreſented to me how honeſt, 
upright, and moderate his Condu& 
had been; he exaggerated his Ser- 
vices; in ſhort, he manag'd the 
Matter ſo well, that I was perſua- 
ded of their Intelligence. On the 0- 
ther ſide, Timocrates improved every 
Circumſtance to make me ſenſible of 
their good Underſtanding, and in- 
duce me to ruin Phzlocles, while it 
was yet in my Power to ſecure him. 
Mark, dear Mentor | mark the Un- 
happineſs of Princes, and how the 

are expoſed to be made the Property 
of other Men, even when they lie 
trembling at their Feet. I thought 
it was a plece of deep Policy, to 
break Proteſilaus's Meaſures, by ſend- 
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ing privately Timocrates to the Fleet 
with Orders to diſpatch Phzlocles out 
of the way. Proteſilaus carried on 
his Difſembling to the laſt, and de- 
ceived me {o much the better, as he 
look*'d like one who ſuffers himſelf 
to be deceiv'd. Timocrates put to 
Sea, and found Phzlocles hard put to 
it at the intended Deſcent : He want- 
ed every thing; for Proteſilaus not 
knowing whether the ſupposd Let- 
ter was {ufficient to ruin his Enemy, 
contriv'd at the ſame time another 
Plot, to wit, the 1ll ſucceſs of an 
Enterprize which he had ſo much 
cry'd up, and which would not fail 
to provoke me againſt Phzlocles. 
This innocent Man maintain'd ſo 
difficult a War by his Courage, his 
Policy, and the Aﬀection the Sol- 
diers had for him. Although all 
the Army was ſenſible that this 
Deſcent was raſhly undertaken , 
and would prove fatal to the Cre- 
tans; yet all endeavour'd to car- 
ry it On, as if their Lives and Hap- 
pineſs had depended upon the a 

CCIS 


[ 303 ] 
ceſs of it; and every one was Con- 
tented to venture his Life upon- all 
Occaſions under fo wiſe a General, 
and one who always ſtudy'd to 
make himſelt beloved. Timocrates 
expos'd himfelt to an eminent Dan- 
ger, by attempting to make awa 
with that Chief, in the middle of 
an Army who lov'd him fo paſſion- 
ately ; but being blinded by Ambi- 
tion , he found nothing difficult 
whileſt he endeavour'd to pleaſe 
Proteſulaus, with whom he expected 
to ſhare the abſolute Management 
of Afairs after the death of Phlo- 
cles. Proteſulaus could not endure a 
ood Man, whole very fight ſecret- 
y reproach'd him with his Crimes ; 
and who, by opening my Eyes, 
might fruſtrate all his ambitious De- 
ſigns. T imocrates engag*d two Cap- 
tains who were continually near 
Philocles's Perſon, and promis'd them 
great Rewards from me: After- 
wards he told Phzlocles, That he 
came to deliver to him a ſecret Met- 
lage from me, which he _ or 
er 
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der'd not to diſcloſe but in the Pre. 
ſence of thoſe two Captains. Phi. 
locles having lock'd himſelf in with 
them, Timocrates pulPd out a Dag- 
ger and ſtabb'd him ; but, as For- 
rune order'd it, the Blow was ſlant- 
ing, and did not go deep. Philocles, 
with undauneed Courage, wreſted 
the Dagger out of his Hand, and 
us'd it againſt him, and the other 
two: Atthe ſame time he cry*d out 
for help; thoſe without run to the 
Door, and having broke it open, 
diſingag'd Phzlocles from the Hands 
of thoſe three Men, who be! re- 
ſently diſforder'd, had artack'd kim 
but faintly. They were difarm'd 
and feiz'd; and ſuch was the Fury 
and Indignation of the Army, that 
they would have torn them in pieces 
in an inſtant, had not Phzlocles ſtopt 
the Multitude. Afterwards he took 
T imocrates aſide, and ask'd him calm- 
ly, Who had engag'd him to com- 
mit ſo black a Deed ? Timocrates, 
who fear'd Death, ſhew'd him in- 
ſtantly the Order I gave him in writ- 

ng 
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ing to diſpatch Philocles; and as 
all Traytors are Cowards, he be- 
thought himſelf of ſaving his Life 
by revealing to Philocles Proteſilaus's 

reachery. Philocles amaz'd and 
frighted to find ſo much Malice in 
Men, follow'd a wiſe Reſolution ; 
he declar'd to the Army, That T:- 
mocrates Was innocent ; and having 
{ſecur'd him from their Violence, ſent 
him back to Crete. Afterwards he 
relign'd the Command of the Army 
to Pol;zmenes, whom I appointed in 
my written Order, to Command 
aſter Philocles was kilPd. Laſt of all 
he exhorted the Troops to remain 
faithful to their Duty to me, and m 
the Night-time went over to the 
Iſle of Samos in a ſmall Bark. There 
he lives retir'd in peaceful Poverty, 
making Statues to get his Suſtenance, 
and abhorring to hear any Body 
ſpeak of unjuſt and treacherous Men, 
eſpecially Princes, who of all Mor- 
tals are the moſt unhappy and moſt 
blind. At theſe words, Mertor 


{topping Idomeneus, Well, ſaid he, 
Was 
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Was it long before you diſcover'd 
the Truth? No, an{wer'd Idomene- 
# ; T found out by degrees the Ar- 
tifices of Proteſilaus and T'imocrates : 
They fell out a little while after ; 
for wicked Men are ſeldom long 
united. By their Diviſion, I per- 
ceiv'd the Abyſs into which they 
had precipitated me. Well, ſaid 
Mentor, d1d you not then reſolve to 
rid your ſelf of either of them? 
Alas! Dear Mentor, are you 1gno- 
rant how weak and perplex'd Prin- 
ces are? When they have once gi- 
ven up themſelves to Men who have 
the Art of making themſelves ne- 
ceſſary, they can no longer hope for 
Liberty, Thoſe whom they de- 
ſpiſe moſt, are thoſe whom they 
uſe beſt, and on whom they beſtow 
their Favours ; Iabhorr'd Proteſilaus, 
and yer I left all my Authority in 
his Hands. Oh! unaccountable 1I- 
luſion! I was pleagd with my ſelf, 
becauſe I knew him, but my Weak- 
neſs would not ſuffer me to re-take 
my Power from him. Beſides, I 
found 
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found him eaſie, complaiſant, in- 
duſtrious in gratifying my Paſſions, 
zealous for my Service; in ſhort, I 
found Reaſons to excuſe my Weak- 
neſs to my ſelf. My being unac- 
quainted with true Virtue, (for 
want of chuſing good Miniſters to 
manage my Afﬀairs) made me be- 
lieve there was no ſuch thing on 
Earth, and that Honeſty was be a 
meer Chimera, Why, faid I to my 
ſelf, ſhould I be at the Pains of get- 
ting out of the Hands of one cor- 
rupt Man, to fall into thoſe of ano- 
ther, who ſhall be neither more free 
from Self-Intereſt, nor more ſincere 
than he ? 

In the mean time the Fleet com- 
manded by Polimenes, return'd: I 
laid aſide the Thoughts of conquer- 
ing the Iſland of Carpathia; and 
Proteſilaus could not difſemble fo 
well, but that I did diſcover how 
much he was vex'd to hear that P/i- 
locles was ſafe in- the Iſle of Samos. 
Mentor 1nterrupted Idomeneus once 
more, and ask'd him, Whether at- 
ter 
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ter {o black a Treachery, he had 
continu'd Proteſilaus in the Admini- 
ſtration of his Aﬀairs? I was, an- 
iwerd Idomeneas, too great an Ene- 
my to Buſineſs, and too much di- 
ſtrated by Pleaſures, as to be able 
to get out of his Hands. I muſt 
have broke the Method I had eſta- 
bliſh'd for my own Eaſe, and given 
Inſtrutions to a new Miniſter ; 
this I had not the Reſolution to un- 
dertake, and ſo I choſe to wink at 
the Artifices of Proteſi/aus ; only I 
comforted my ſelf, with letting ſome 
of my intimate Friends underſtand, 
that T was not unacquainted with 
his Diſhonefty. Thus I thought I 
was cheated but by halves, as long 
as I knew I was cheated. Nay, I 
now and then made Protefilaus ſen- 
ſible of my being uneaſie under his 
Yoke; I was often pleas'd in con- 
tradicting him, in blaming publick- 
ly ſome of his ACtions, and in de- 
ciding Matters againſt his Opinion; 
but being acquainted with my Su- 
pinity and Sloth, he was little or) 
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bled at my Diſguſts, and purſued 
his Point with Obſtinacy. Some- 
times he usd prefling, imperious 
Ways, and ſometimes ſupple and 
fawning Inſinuations. But chiefl 
when he perceiv'd I was angry wit 
him, he redoubled his Endeavours 
to furniſh me with new Amuſe- 
ments which he thought might ſof- 
ten me, or engage me in ſome Af- 
fair, wherein he might be neceſlary, 
and make his Zeal for my Reputa- 
tion appear: And, tho? I ſtood up- 
on my Guard againſt him, yet this 
py of flattering my Paſſions, did 
daily inſnare me. He knew all my 
Secrets, he comforted me in my 
Troubles: He made the whole Na- 
tion tremble by the Power he u- 
{urp'd from me: In fine, I could 
not think of ruining him, but ra- 
ther of maintaining him in his Poſt; 
I ya all honeft Men out of capacity 
0 yes!» Aga my true Intereſt ; 
and after that very moment no Man 
durit freely give me his Advice. 
All Truth was fled far from cw 
ur 
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but Error, which is the fore-runner 
of the fall of Princes, ſtar'd me in 
the Face, and I plainly ſaw how 
much IT was to blame to ſacrifice 
» Philocles to the cruel Ambition of 
Proteſilaus : Thoſe very Men who 
were moſt zealous for the Govern- 
ment, and my Perſon, did not think 
themſelves oblig'd to undeceive me. 
After ſo dreadful an Example, I my 
ſelf, dear Mentor, was afraid leſt 
Truth ſhould pierce through the 
Cloud, and reach my fight in ſpite 
of all my Flatterers; for wanting 
Reſolution to follow it, its Light 
became troubleſome to me; and I 
was ſenſible that it would have 
raiſed cruel Remorſes within me, 
without freeing me from ſo fatal an 
Engagement. My Eaſineſs, and the 
Aſcendent which Proteſilaus had 
nah over me, made me almoſt 
eſpair of ever recovering my Li- 
berty. I was unwilling either to 
behold my wretched State, or to 
diſcover it to others; for you know, 


dear Mentor, that the vain Pride and 
falſe 
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falſe Glory, wherein Princes are 
brought up, will not ſuffer *@m 
ever to be in the wrong. To pal- 
liate a Fault, they make a hun- 
dred; rather than own they have 
been deceiv*d, and give themſelves 
the trouble of forſaking their Er- 
ror, they'll ſuffer themſelves to be 
deceiv'd all their Lives long. This 
is the State of weak and inadvertent 
Princes; and it was exattly m 
own. When it was abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary that I ſhould go to the Siege 
of Troy, at my departure I left Pro- 
teſiulaus my chief Miniſter of State, 
who in my abſence ruPd with 
Havughtineſs and Inhumanity : 'The 
whole Kingdom of Crete groan'd un- 
der his Tyranny ; but no body durſt 
tell me how the People were © 
preſs'd: They knew that I was a- 
traid to know the Truth, and that 
I left all thoſe to the Cruelty of Pro- 
teplaus, who durit attempt to ſpeak 
againſt him. But the more it was 
conceaPd, the more violent was the 
Evil. He conſtrain'd me to —_ 
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off the valiant Merione, who had 
follow'd me with ſo much Honour 
to the Siege of Troy. At my return 
he grew jealous of him and of all 
thoſe whom I lov'd, and in whom 
appear*d any ſign of Virtue. You 
muſt know, my. dear Mentor, that 
thence all my Misfortunes had their * 
riſe. *Twas not ſo much the death 
of my Son that caus'd the Cretaxs to 
revolt, as the Vengeance of the 
Gods irritated againſt my Weakneſs, 
and the Hatred of the People which 
Proteſilaus had drawn upon me: 
When I ſpilt the Blood of my Son, 
the Cretars, now weary of a rigo- 
rous Government, had loſt all Pa 
tience, and the horror of this Attion 
did only openly ſhew what had long 
lain hidden in the bottom of their 
Hearts. Timocrates follow*d me to 
the Siege of Troy, and by private 
Letters gave Proteſilaus an account 
of all that he could pry into. I 
plainly perceiv'd that I was in ſla- 
- very, but I endeavour'd not ta 
think of it, deſpairing to remedy it. 

When 
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When the Cretans revolted at my 
Arrival, Proteſilaus and Timocrates 
were the firſt who fled; and had 
doubtleſs left me, had I not been 
oblig?d to fly almoſt as ſoon as _ 
Know, my dear Mentor, that inſc- 
| lent Men in the time of Proſperity 
are ever weak, and in diſgrace; 
they grow giddy and faint-hearted 
as f{oon as ever abſolute Power for- 
ſakes *em; they are then as abjeCt 
as they are haughty, and, 1n one 
moment, they paſs from one ex- 
treme to another. 

Said Mertor to Idomenerns, But how 
comes it then, that knowing theſe 
two wicked Men to the very bor- 
tom, you ſhould {till entertain *em 
near you, as I ſee you do ? I dont 
wonder that they follow'd you, lince 
they cou'd do no otherwiſe for their 
own ſafety ; and I believe that you 
have been {ſo generous as to give *em 
a Refuge in your new Settlement ; 
but why will you again betray your 
{elf to'em after ſuch dear experienc2 
of *em ? You dow't know, faid Ido 
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meneus, how uſeleſs all Experiences 
are to eaſy and inadvertent Princes, 
who live without RefleCtion ; they 
are diſcontented with every Thing, 
and yet have not the {ps to re- 
dreſs any Thing. The Habit of fo 
many Years continuance, 1s as fo 
many Iron-Fetters that chain'd we 
to theſe two Men ; they beſet me 
every Hour ; and fince 1 have been 
here, they have put me upon all 
theſe exceſſive Expences that you 
ſee : They have loſt this growing 
State ; they drew this War upon 
me, which had inevitably ruin'd 
me without you ; I ſhou'd toon have 
found the ſame Misfortunes at Sa- 
lenta that I felt in Cree; but you 
have at laſt open'd my Eyes, and 
you have inſpir'd me with the Cou- 
Tage which I wanted to throw off 
this Slavery : I dont know what you 
have wrought within me, but ſince 
you have been here, I find my ſclf 
quite another Man. 

Mentor then ask'd Idomenenus how 
Proteſilags had behav'd himfelf in 
this 
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this change of Aﬀairs. No Man 
with more artifice, reply*'d Idomene- 
«s, ſince your arrival here: He has 
not omitted the leaſt occaſion to fill 
any Soul with unjuſt Suſpicions. *Tis 
true he ſaid nothing againit you, 
but ſeveral others buzz'd in my Ears 
that theſe two Strangers ought to be 
narrowly inſpeted: One of *em, 
ſaid he, 1s the Son of the grand De- 
ceiver Ulyſſes, and Yother is a de- 
crepid Man, and of deep Though ; 
they are us'd to wander about from 
Kingdom to Kingdom, and who 
knows but they have hatch'd ſome 
Delign againſt this? Theſe great 
Adventurers relate themſelves that 
they have causd great Troubles in 
all the Countries they have paſt 
thro*; and ours is but a growing 
State, and ſcarce yet ſettled, ſo that 
the leaſt Commotion may overturn 
it. Proteſilags ſaid nothing, but he 
endeavour'd to make me perceive 
the Danger and Extravagance of all 
thele Reformations that you make 
me attempt : He atrack'd me with 
ar my 
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my own proper Intereſt : If, ſaid he, 
you let the People live in plenty , 
the'l work no more, but will grow 
Fierce, Indocile, and ever ready to 
Revolt ; *tis only Weakneſs and Mi- 
ſery that makes '*em humble, and 
that hinders *em from diſturbing the 
Government : He has often endea- 
vour'd to reſume his former Autho- 
rity, to hurry me away, covering 
it with your delire of eaſing the 
pretence of his Zeal to ſerve me. 
"The People, ſaid he, derogate from 
the Regal Power, and by that you 
will do the People themſemlves an 
irreparable Injury. For there is a 
neceſſity that they ſhould always be 
kept low for their own quiet and 
ſafery, To all which I anſwer'd, 
That I knew how to keep the Peo- 
ple in their Duty to me, by making 
my felt belov'd by *em, and not 
remit any thing of my Prerogative, 
to” I did eafe *em: In ſhort, by 
&1ving the Children good Education, 
and an exact Diſcipline to all the 
People, to keep 'em 1n a plain _ 
® 
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of life, ſober and laborious. How ! 
ſaid I, are not the People to be kept 
in ſubjetion without ſtarving*em to 
death? What Inhumanity 1s this ! 
what brutiſh Policy! How many 
People do we ſee govern'd with a 
gentle hand, and yet Loyal to their 
Princes? That which cauſes Re- 
volts is the Ambition and Reſtleſs- 
neſs of the Grandees of a State, 
when once they have got too grear 
a Liberty, ſuffering their Paſſions 
to pals all due Bounds. *Tis the 
multitude of great and little, whu 
live at Eaſe, in Luxury, and in La- 
Zineſs: Tis the too great abun- 
dance of Military Men, who have 
neglected all uſeful Employments, 
which they ſhould take upon *em in 
the time of Peace: In ſhort, tis 
the Deſpair of a People ill-treated ; 
*ris the Severity, the Haughtineſs of 
Princes, and their Indulgence of 
themſelves, that makes %em unca- 
pable of watching over every Mem- 
ber of the State to prevent any 


Trouble. Sce here now what cau- 
P 3 ſes 
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ſes Revolts? ?Tis not the Bread 
which the Labourer is {uffer'd to eat 
in Peace, after he has got it by the 
Sweat of his Brow. When Prote- 
filaus faw that I was unſhaken in 
theſe Maxims, he took a quite con- 
trary courſe to his former praCtices, 
and began to obſerve thoſe Maxims 
lie could not deſtroy: He ſeem'd 
to Reliſh *em, to be convinc'd by 
'tm, and to own himſelf oblig'd to 
me. for making *cm ſo obvious to 
kim ; and obviates all my Wiſhes to 
eaſe the Poor: He 1s the firſt that 
reprelents their Grievances to me, 
and that crics out againſt extravagant 
Expences; you know your ſelf he 
praiſes you, that he ſeems to have 
great confidence in you, and that he 
omits nothing that may pleaſe you. 
Timocrates indeed, begins not to 
ſtand ſo well with Proteſilaus, and 
thinks to be independent on any bo- 
dy but himſelf: Proteſilaus 1s jea- 
lous of him, and it is partly thro” 
their difference that I have diſco- 
ver'd their perftidy. 

Mentor 
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Mentor \miling, replied thus to 
Idomeneus: What then if you have 
been ſo weak as even to ſuffer your 
ſelf to be tyrannized over for ſo ma- 
ny Years, by two Traytors, whoſe 
Treaſons you were acquainted with ? 
Alas! (cry'd [domeneus) you do not 
know what Men of Artihce can 
work on a weak Prince, who has 
deliver d himſelt up to them, in the 
management of all his Atairs. I 
told you beſides, that neverthelef; 
Proteſilaus approves all the Projects 
for the Publick good. Alentor 1G 
ſum'd the Diſcourſe with a great 
deal of gravity, and ſaid, I ſce but 
too well how much the Wicked pre- 
vailagainſt theGood,e'pzcially among 
Princes, of which you are a fad Ex- 
ample: But you tell me, I have 
open'd your Eyes as to Proteſilans, 
and yet they are ſo far ſhut, as to 
leave the management of the Go- 
vernment to this Man who 1s un- 
worthy to live. Know, that wick- 
ed Men are not uncapable of doing 
good ; *tis equally the ſame thing to 
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them as to do ill, when they can 
ſerve their Ambition. Ir coſts *em 
nothing to doill ; becauſe no thought 
of Goodneſs, nor any Principle of 
Virtue does reſtrain *em ; but juſt ſo 
they do well, becauſe the Corrupti- 
on of their Nature leads *em to it, 
that they may ſeem good, ſo to de- 
ceive the reſt of Mankind. To 
ſpeak properly, they are not capable 
of Virtue, tho? they ſeem to att by 
its Principles ; but they are capable 
of adding to all other Vices the moſt 
horrible of all Vices, which 1s H- 
pocriſie. As long as you ſtedfaſtly 
refolve to do good, Proreſilaus will be 
ready to do good with you, to pre- 
ſerve his Authority ; but if he per- 
ceives the leaſt lapſe from ir 1n you, 
he will forget nothing that may make 
you fall again into your Errors, and 
treely to reſume his natural Deceit 
and Ferocity. Can aw live in Ho- 
nour and Quiet as long as ſuch a 
Man haunts you Day and Night, 
and as long as you know the faith- 
ful Philcc/cs, poor and diſgrac'd - 
ene 
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the Iſle of Samos? O Idomeneus 
you know well enough, that the 
Bold and Deceitful Men, when pre- 
ſent, inſnare weak Princes: And 
you ought to add, That Princes: 
have yer another Unhappinels 
no whit inferior, which 1s, eaſily to! 
forget Virtue, and the Services of 
a Man at a diſtance. The Multi-* 
tude of Men who crowd on Prin-- 
ces, is the Reaſon that there is not 
one among 'em who can make any 
deep impreſſion on them ; they are: 
not touch'd but by what is preſent, 
and by that which flatters *em ; all: 
the reſt is ſoon defaced. Upon the 
whole, Virtue touches 'em bur little ; 
becauſe, Virtue, far from flattering 
'em, contradicts **m, and condemns 
their weakneſs in them. Can we 
wonder that they are not beloved, . 
when they do not deſerve it, and 
love nothing but their Greatneſs 
and Pleaſures ? 

After having thus ſpoken, Mentor' 
perſwaded Idomerners, that he ſhowd 
turn out Proteſs/aus and Timocrates, 
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and recall Philocles, That which 
moſt ſtuck with the King as to this 
was, That he fear*d the Severity of 
Philocles, T muſt confeſs, ſaid he, 
I cannot chuſe but be a little fear- 
ful of his return, tho? I love and 
eſteem him ; but I have ever {ſince 
my Infancy, been accuſtom'd to be 
prais'd, to Courtſhip, and to Com- 
plaiſance, which I cannot hope to 
find from this Man. Whenever I 
did any thing that he difhk'd, his 
{orrowful Countenance ſufficiently 
aſſur'd me that he condemn'd me. 
When he was in private with me, 
his Maxims were Fat of reſpeCt and 
moderation, but harſh. 

Don't you ſee, ſaid Mentor, that 
Princes who are ſpoiPd by Flattery, 
think every thing harſh and auſtere 
that 1s frce and ingenuous; they are 
grown ſo nice, that every thing that 
ts not Flattery offends and provokes 
'em. Bur let us go yet a little fur- 
ther: 1 grant that Phz/ocles 1s really 
Harſh and Auſtere; but is not his 
Auſterity better than the pernicious 
Flattery 
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Flattery of your Counſellors ? 
Where will you find a Man without 
Faults? And ought not you to fear 
the Fault of one who tells you the 
Truth a little too freely ? What do 
I fay ? Is not this a Fault neceflary 
to the CorreCtion of yours, and to 
cure the loathing of Truth which 
Flattery has begot in you ? You want 
a Man who loves nothing but 
Truth,and who loves you better than 
you know how to love your felt; 
who dare, and will tell you unplea- 
ſing Truths ; who will preſs upon 
all your Retirements; and this ne- 
ceſlary Man is Philocles, Remems- 
ber that Prince 1s too happy, when 
but only one Man of ſuch greatneſs 
of Mind is Born in his Reign, who 
1s the moſt valuable Treaſure of his 
Kingdom ; and that the greateſt 
Puniſhment he ought to fear from 
the Gods, 1s to he depriv*d of him, 
it he renders himſclf unworthy, for 
want of knowing how to make ule 
of him, As to the Faults of Good 
Men, he ought to be acquainted 
with 
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with em, and nevertheleſs make ule 
of their Service: Redreſs thoſe 
Faults, deliver not your ſelf blindly 
up to their indiſcreet Zeal, but fa- 
vourably hear *em; honour their 
Virtue; ſhew the Publick that you 
know how to diſtinguiſh it; and a- 
bove all, take great care that you be 
not like thoſe Princes, who only 
deſpiſing corrupt Men, do not how- 
ever failto employ and intruft em, 
and to heap kindnefſſes on *em ; and 
who pretending to know virtuous 
Men, give *em nothing but empty 
Praiſes, not deſiring to truſt 'em 1n 
any Employments, nor to admit *em 
into their familiar Converſation, nor 
to beſtow any Favours on them. 
Iomeneus then own'd, that he was a- 
fham'd he had ſo long delay*d the 
deliverance of oppreſſed Innocence, 
and the Punifhment of thoſe who 
had abusd him: Immediately there- 
fore he gave private Orders to He- 
geſippus, who was one of the princi- 
pal Officers of the Houſhold, to 
ſeize Proteſilaus and Timocrates, and 
tO 
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to carry 'em-guarded to the Iſle of 
Samos, and to leave *em there, and 
to bring back Philocles from that 
place of Exile. Hegeſippas, ſurpriz'd 
at theſe Orders, cou'd not forbear 
weeping for Joy. *Tis now this 
moment, ſaid he to the King, that 
you are going to charm your Sub- 
jets: For theſe two Men have 
caus'd all your Misfortunes as well as 
thoſe of your People : Theſe Twenty - 
Years have all good Men groan'd 

under *em ; and *twas dangerous too 
to be heard to groan; ſo cruel is 
their Tyranny, they oppreſs all thoſe 
who endeavour to go to you by any 
other way but by them. Afterwards 
Hegeſippus diſcover'd a great many 
Treacheries and Acts of Inhumanity, 
committed by theſe two Men, of 
which the King never had Informa- 
tion before, becauſe no body durſt 
accuſe *em : He gave him beſides, an 
Account of what he had diſcover'd 
of a Conſpiracy apainit Mentor, The 
King heard all with Horror; in the 
mean While Hegeſippus haſten'd to go 
take 
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take Proteſilaus in his Houſe : Tt 
was not ſo large, nor ſo commodious, 
nor ſo pleaſant as the King's, but the 
ArchiteQure was of a better Model ; 
and Proteſilaus had adorn'd it with a 
great deal of Coſt, drawn from the 
Blood of thoſe whom he had made 
miſerable. Proteſilaus was at that 
time in a Parlour of Marble near his 
Baths, lying carele{ly on a Bed of 
Purple, embroider'd with Gold : 
He ſeem'd weary and ſpent with his 
Labours: His Eyes and Eye-brows 
diſcover'd an unuſual kind of dif- 
order , and ſullen Wildneſs: The 
Chief of the Kingdom fate rang'd 
about him on Carpets, and com- 
pos'd their Looks to thoſe of 
Proteſilaus, which they obſerv'd, 
even to the twinkling of an Eye: 
Scarce cou'd he open his Mouth, ere 
all of them were ready to extol with 
Admiration what he was going to 
ſay. One of the principal of the 
Company repeated to him with ri- 
diculous Exaggerations, what he had 
done for the King. Another told 
him 
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him that Jupiter having deceiv'd his 
Mother, gave Life to him, and that 
he was Son to the Father of the 
Gods. Among the reſt a Poet ſun 

Verſes to him, wherein he a 
that Proteſi/auws being Inſtrufted by 
the Muſes, equal'd Apollo in every 
performance of Wit ; another Poet 
more Fauning and Impudent, call'd 
him in his Verſes the Inventor of 
the Liberal Sciences, and the Father 
of the People, whom he made ha 

py ; and deſcrib'd him holding the 
Horn of Plenty in his Hand. Pro- 
teſilaus hearken'd to theſe Praiſes with 
a ſurly Look, diſtorted and diſdain- 
ful, like one who knows well enough 
that he deſerves them, and yet far 
greater, and who condeſcends too 
much in ſuffering himſelf to be 
prais'd. There was another Flat- 
terer who took the liberty to tell 
him in his Ear ſome pleaſant Thing 
againſt the Regulations Meztor cn- 
deavour'd to eſtabliſh, at which 
Proteſilaus (mild ; and then the 
whole Allembly fell a Laughing , 
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tho the greateſt part could not yet 
know what was ſaid ; but Proteſi- 
laus reſuming his ſevere and haughty 
Air, every one of em put on their 
former dread, and became Silent. 
Theſe Noblemen often watch'd the 
happy Opportunity when Proteſilaus 
wou'd caſt his Eye towards *em and 
hear *em, appearing mute and diſor- 
der'd, becauſe they had ſome Fa- 
vours to beg of him : Their dejected 
Poſtures ſpoke for *'em, and they 
ſeem'd as ſubmiſſive as a Mother 
at the foot of an Altar, when ſhe 
begs of the Gods that her only Son 
may be reſtor'd to his Health. Eve- 
ry one appear'd contented, full of 
Tenderneſs and Admiration of Pro- 
teſilaus, tho they all had entertain'd 
an implacable hatred of him in their 
Hearts. In this very Moment en- 
ters Heoeſippus, ſeizes his Sword, 
and tells him that he 1s come to car- 
ry him to the Ile of Samos. At theſe 
Words, all the Lofrineſs of Proteſilaus 
fell down like a Rock that breaks 
oft from the top of a ſharp-pointed 
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Mountain : Now he throws him- 
ſelf trembling at the Feet of Hep 
ps ; he cries, he faulters, he ftam- 
mers, he quakes, he embraces the 
Knees of this Man, whom not an 
Hour fince he wou'd not vouchſate 
to Honour ſo much as with a Look : 
All thoſe who had but: juſt now 
Worſhip'd him, ſeeing him irreco- 
verably loſt, turn'd their Flatteries 
into bitter and pitileſs Mockeries ; 
and Hegeſippus wou'd not allow him 
ſo much time as either, to take his 
laſt Farewel of his Wife and Fami- 
ly, or to fetch ſome private Writ- 
ings; but all were ſeiz'd and carry*d 
to the King. At the ſame time too 
Timocrates was Arreſted, to his great 
Amazement ; for having falPn out 
with Proteſi/aus he thought he cou'd 
not be involv*d in his Ruin. They 
ſet out then 1n a Veſſel prepar'd for 
that purpoſe, and arriv'd at Samos, 
where Hegeſippas left theſe two mi- 
ſerable Wretches, and to compleat 
their Miſery he left *em together. 
There, with the greateſt Rage, they 
re- 
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reproach'd one another *'with the 
Crimes they had committed, which 
now were the cauſe of their Fall. 
They were now paſt hope of ever 
{ceing Sa/enta more, condemn'd to 
live far from their Wives and Chil- 
dren, I can't ſay far from their 
Friends ; for they had none. They 
were then in an unknown Land, 
where they had no means of Living 
but by their Labour : T hey who had 
paſs'd ſo many Years in Delicacies 
and Pride, were now, like wild 
Beaſts, always ready to tear one ano- 
ther a Pieces. 

In the mean time Hepeſippus 1n- 
uir'd in what part of the Iſle Phz- 
ocles dwelt: He was told that he 
livd a great way from the Town 
upon a Mountain, where a Cave 
ſerv'd him for an Houſe. All the 
Inhabitants ſpoke to him with Ad- 
miration of this Stranger : Never 
ſince he has been in this Ifle, ſaid 
they to him, has he offended any 
Body. Every Man wonders at his 
Patience, his Labour and Peace of 
Mind ; 


L230 1 
Mind ; ſince, having nothing, he 
ſeems always Contented ; and tho 
he be here far from Buſineſs, with- 
out Wealth and without Authority, 
he ceaſes not however to oblige thoſe 
who deſerve it, and finds a Thou- 
ſand ways to do all his Neighbours 
ſome Service. 

Hegeſippus went up towards this 
Grotto, which he found empty and 
and open; for the Poverty and plain 
Manners of Ph:locles, oblig'd him to 
no neceſſity of ſhutting his Door 
when he went out. A Matt of 
Ruſhes ſerv*'d him inſtead of a Bed: 
He ſeldom kindl'd a Fire, becauſe he 
never cat any Thing dreſgd : All the 
Summer he liv*d upon Fruits newly 
gather'd; and in the Winter upon 
Dates and dry Figs, A clear Spring 
of Water diſtilling from a Rock, 
{erv'd toquench his Thirſt. He had 
nothing in his Grotto but Inſtru- 
ments neceſſary for Carving, and 
ſome few Books which he read at 
certain Hours ; not to adorn his 
Mind, nor to fatisfy his CE 

ut 
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but to inſtrut him at his ſpare 
Hours, and to learn to be Good. 
He apply*d himſelf to this Art, on- 
ly to exerciſe his Body, and to get 
a Livelyhood, that he might not be 
beholding to any Perſon. Hezeſ1p- 
p14 entring the Grotto, cou'd not 
but admire the Works that he had 
begun; heoblerv*d a Jupiter, whoſe 
ſerene Countenance was fo full of 

Majeſty, that he might ealily be 
known for the Father of the Gods 
and Men; on another ſide appear*'d 
Mars with a dreadful and menacing 
Fierceneſs : But what was moſt live- 
lily repreſented, was a Mzynerva, 
who gave Life to theſe Arts; her 
Countenance was noble and ſweet, 
her Port lofty and free ; ſhe was in , 
a Poſture ſo nearly imitating” Life, 
that one might believe that ſhe 
wou'd immediately Walk. Hege- 
ſippes having delighted himſelf with 
the ſight of theſe Statues, came out 
of the Grotto, and at ſome diſtance 
off, .under a large Tree, he ſaw Phi- 
locles Reading on the Graſs, He 
went 
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went direaly towards him ; . and 
Philocles who perceiv*'d him, knew 
not what to think. Is not that He- 
geſipps there, ſaid he to himſelf, with 
whom TI liv*d fo long in Crere? But 
what ſhou'd cauſe him to come to an 
Iſland fo far diſtant ? Perhaps *tis 
his Ghoſt that after his Death comes 
from the Styzian Banks. Whilſt he. 
was thus doubting, Hegeſippus came 
ſo near him, that he cou'd not chooſe 
but know him again and embrace 
him. Is it then indeed you, my 
dear and old Friend ? What Danger, 
what Tempeſt has thrown you on 
this Shoar ? Why did you leave the 
Iſland of Crete ? Is it a Diſgrace like 
mine, which has forc'd you from 
your Country to our ſide! Hegeſip- 
pas anſwer'd him, 'tis no Diſgrace ; 
but, on the contrary, the Kindneſs 
of Heaven that has brought me hi- 
ther. Then preſently he recounted 
to him the long Tyranny of Proteſi- 
laus and T imocrates, the Misfortunes 
into which they had precipitated /do- 
wreneus, the Fall of that Prince, his 
Flighr 
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Flight to the Coaſts of H:/peria, 
the Founding of Salexta, the arrival 
of Mentor and Telemachus, the wile 
Maxims with which Mentor had in- 
ſpird the King, and the Diſgrace 
of thoſe two Traitours; adding, 
that he had brought *em to Samos, 
to ſuffer the ſame Baniſhment there, 
which they had caus'd Philocles to 
undergo, and fo finiſh'd his Dif- 
courſe in telling him that he was 
commanded to bring him to Salerta; 
where the King, who knew his In- 
nocence, wou'd truſt the manage- 
ment of his Aﬀairs to him, and heap 
Riches on him. 

Do you ſee this Cave, ſaid Ph:lo- 
cles to him, fitter to hide wild Beaſts, 
than to be inhabited by Men? Here 
I have taſted for theſe many Years 
paſt, more Sweetneſs and Repoſe 
thanever TI did in the gilded Palaces 
of the Iſland of Crete. Man deceives 
me no more, for I Converſe with 
no Man ; I hear no more their flat- 
tering and poyſoning Diſcourſes ; 


I have no more need of *'em. My 
Hands 
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Hands inur'd to Labour, give me a 
wholſome Nouriſhment, ſufficient 
and neceſſary; I need no more than 
this flight Stuff that you ſee, to cover 
me; I have no other Waat ; I en- 
joy an undiſturb'd Reſt and a ſweet 
Freedom, of which the Wiſdom ia 
my Books teach me to make a good 
ule. What ſhow'd I go to ſeek 
again among ſuſpicious, deceitful and 
inconſtant Men ? No, no, = dear 
Fleceſippus, envy not my good For- 
nu, Br has bar him- 
ſelf, deſigning to betray the King, 
and to ruin me ; but, believe me, 
he has done me no hurt at all: On 
the contrary he has done me the 
greateſt Kindneſs ; he has deliver'd 
me from the noiſe and ſlavery of Bu- 
ſineſs; to him I owe my dear Soli- 
tude, and all the' innocent Pleaſures 
that I have enjoy*'d here. Return, 
Hegefippus | Return to the King , 
help him to ſupport the Miſeries of 
Greatneſs, and do for him what you 
wou'd have me do. Since his Eyes, 
{o long ſhut againſt Virtue, have at 
laſt 
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laſt been open'd by this wife Man 
whom you call Mentor ; let the King 
keep him near him. It is dangerous 
for me after my Shipwrack to quit 
the Port into which the Tempeſt 
had ſo happoy driven me, and to 
truſt my ſelf again to the Mercy of 
the Winds. Ah! How much are 
Kings to be pity'd. Ah! How 
ought they to be pity'd who ſerve 
*em ! If they are Wicked, how ma- 
ny Men ſuffer by *em; and what 

orments are prepar'd for 'em in 
the darkeſt Hell ? If they are Good, 
how many Diffculties have they 
to overcome | How many Snares to 
avoid ! What Ills to ſuffer ! 
Once more my dear Hegeſpprs, leave 
me in my happy Poverty ! 

While Philocles was thus ſpeak- 
ing with a great deal of earneſt- 
nels, Hegeſippus beheld him with 
aſtoniſhment ; he had ſeen him for- 
merly in Crete, during the time he 
adminiſter'd the greateſt Afﬀairs of 
State, lean, languid, and almoſt 
ſpent, his natural Ardour and Au- 
' ſterity 


[ 337 ] 

ſterity waſting through Care and 
Pains: He cou'd not ſee Vice un> 
puniſh'd without the greateſt Con- 
cera: He would have Afﬀairs man- 
ag'd with ſuch an ExaQtneſs as is 
never known ; and thus his great 
Employments deſtroy'd his weak 
Conſtitution : But at Samos, Hege- 
ſippus found him plump and vigo- 
rous, for all his Age; his flouriſh- 
ing Youth ſeem'd renew'd in his 
Face; a temperate, quiet, and [a- 
borous Life had, as it were, given 
him a new Conſtitution. You are 
{urpriz'd to ſee me fo alter'd, ſaid 
Philocles, then ſmiling ; but know, 
*ris my Retreat has thus renew'd 
and reſtor'd me to perfect Health. 
My Enemies have given me what 
I could never find in the greateſt of 
my Fortunes: Would you have me 
then loſe the tre Good, to purſue the 
falſe, and plunge my ſelf again in- 
to my former Miſeries? Ah! I be- 
ſeech you, be not more Cruel than 
Proteſilaus ! Ar leaſt, envy me nor 
the Happineſs that I owe to him ! 
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Hegeſippus then urg'd to him, but 
in vain, all that he thought might 
move him. Are you then inſenſi- 
ble, ſaid he to him, of the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing your Friends and Relations, 
who wiſh and ſigh for your Return, 
and whom the hope alone of embrac- 
ing you over- whelms with Joy ? 
Toa, who revere the Gods, and who 
love your Duty, do you think it 
none to ſerve King; and to aſhſt 
him in all the good he deſigns, 1n 
making ſo many People happy ? Is 
;3t permitted that a Man. ſhould a- 
bandon himſelf to a wild and fa- 
vage Philoſophy, ro prefer . himſelf 
to all the reſt of Mankind, and to 
value his own Quiet more than that 
of his Fellow-Citizens? If theſe be 
not the Reaſons, *twill certainly be 
thought you do it out of ſpite, that 
you will ſee the King no more; 
who, it he did delign any ill to 
you, *twas becauſe he did not then 
know you. It was not the honeſt, 
the jult Philocles whom he would 
have deſtroy'd; no, *rwas a Man 
quite 
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quite different from him whom he 


would have puniſh'd : But now he 
knows you, and does not miſtake 
you for another ; he feels all his 
former Friendſhip revive in his 
Heart: He waits for you ; at this 
very moment he opens his Arms to 
embrace you: He 41s ſo impatient, 
he thinks every Hour a Day: 
And can you be inexorable ro 
your Kg, and to all your dearer 
Frienas ? 

Philocles, who at firſt, grew ten- 
der at the ſight of Hegefippus, re af- 
ſum'd his grave and ſevere Look, 
whileſt he hearkned to this Dif- 
courſe, firm as a Rock againſt which 
the Winds fruitleſsly contend, and 
roaring Billows break themſelves; 
he was ſtill immovable, nor his 
Prayers nor his Arguments could pe- 
netrate his Heart; but in the mo- 
ment when Hegeſippus began to de- 
{pair to prevail on him, Phlocles, 
having conſulted the Gods, found 
by the Flight of Birds, the Entrails 
of Victims, and by ſeveral Divina- 
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tions, that he muſt follow Hegeſip- 
p#s; Wherefore he no longer reſiſted, 
bur prepar'd to go; but not with- 
out regret, that he muſt leave the 
Deſert where he had paſs'd ſo many 
Years. Alaſs, ſaid he, O my lovely 
Grotto, muſt I quit thee! where 
peaceful Sleep came every Night to 
releaſe me from the Labours of the 
Pay ! Here the Deſtinics, 1n the 
middle of my Poverty, ſpun golden 
Days. Here, weeping, he proſtrat- 
cd himſelf to adore the Nayade who 
had ſo long quench'd his Thirſt with 
her clear Flood, and all the Nymphs 
that inhabited the neighbouring 
Mountains. Eccho heard his mourn- 
ful Farewells, and repeated *em to 
all the Deities of the Fields. Ar laſt 
Philocles came to the Town with 
Heeeſippus to embark themſelves; 
not imagining that the miſerable 
Proteſilaus, for very ſhame and an- 
ger, would have ſeen him ; but he 
was miſtaken, for 11] Men have no 
ſhame, and can always ſubmit them- 


ſelves to the meaneſt things ; Phi/o- 
cles's 


bind pad Wo een «© val an_ .___ 


"1 SS 
cles's Modeſty conceaPd him for feat 
of being ſeen by this miſerable 
Wretch; fearing, indeed, to on ct 
en his Misfortune by ſhewing him 
the Proſperity of an Enemy who 
was going to be rais'd on his Ruins; 
but Protefilaus eagerly ſought Phi- 
focles ; he delir'd he ſhould pity him, 
and beg of the King that he might 
return to Salenta: But Philocles was 
£00 ſincere to promiſe him to labour 
for his being re-calPd ; for he knew 
better than any Man how pernici- 
ous his Return would have been : 
But he ſpoke very courteoully to him, 
and expreſſing a great deal of Com- 
paſſion , -- alan to comfort 
him, and exhorted him to appeaſe 
the angry Gods by a ow Life, and 
by a magnanimous Patience in his 


AfﬀiQtion: And having underltood 


that the King had taken from Prote- 
filans all his ill-gotten Riches, he 
promisd him two things, which ar 
laſt he faithfully perfornvd : One 
was to take care of his Wife and 


Children, who were at Salenta, cx- 
Q 3 pos'd 
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pos'd to the fury of the Multitude ; 
and Yother was to ſend to Proteſ;- 
las, in this Iſle fo far diſtant, ſome 
little Supply of Money to alleviate 
his Misfortunes. 

In the mean time, a fair Wind 
filld their ſpreading Sails : Hegeſip- 
pc, full of impatience, haſtens Phi- 
tocles; and Proteſilaus ſees *em em- 
bark'd ; his Eyes are fix'd and im- 
moveable on the Shore ; he purſues 
the Veſſel that cuts the Waves, and 
which the Wind carries farther and 
farther each Minute; and when at 
laſt he could ſee *em no more, re- 
prints the dee of them in his Mind: 
In ſhort, raging and vex'd, and pi- 
ven over to his own Deſpair, he 
tears his Hair, throws himſelf on 
the Sand, taxes the Gods with their 
Severity, and 1n vain calls on cruel 
Death to help him; who deaf to 
his Prayers, will not vouchſafe to 
deliver him out of ſo great Miſe- 
ries ; nor has he the Courage to give 
it humſelt. 
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In the mean while, this Veſſel 
favour'd by Neptune and the Winds, 
ſoon arriv*d at Salenta; and as ſoon 
as it was told the King, and they 
were landed at the Port,' he ran 
with Mentor towards Philocles, and 
kindly embracing him, ſhew'd a 
ſenſible Concern for having perſe- 
cuted him with ſo much' Inju- 
ſtice. 

This Reception, far from appear- 
ing a Weakneſs in a Prince, was 
look'd upon by the Salentines, as a 
great Soul, which raiſes it ſelf above 
paſt Faults, in freely owning '%em 
1n order to repair *em. Every one 
wept for joy to ſee this honeſt Man 
again, who lov'd the People, and to 
hear the King ſpeak with ſo much 
Diſcretion and Humanity. Phils 
cles receiv'd the King's Careſſes with 
great Reſpet and Modeſty, and 
was very impatient to be out of the 
Noiſe and Acclamations of the Peo- 
ple: He follow'd the King to the 
Palace, where preſently Mentor and 
He were as well acquainted, as if 


they 
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they had liv'd together all their Lives 
long, tho? they had never ſeen one 
another before: For the Gods, who 
have deny'd Eyes 'to the Wicked 
to perceive Good, have given Eyes 
to good Men whereby they know 
one another. Thoſe who have any 
Reliſh of Virtue, can't be together 
without being united, becauſe they 
' are ſoon 1n love with one -another. 
Philocles beg'd of the King that he 
might retire to ſome Solitude near 
Salenta, where he continu'd to ſpend 
his days in Poverty, as he had liv'd 
in Samos. The King and Mextor 
went daily to fee him 1n his ſolitary 
Retreat ; where they conſulted the 
Means to ſtrengthen the Laws, and 
to lay a ſolid Foundation of Govern- 
ment for the Publick Good. The 
two firſt and principal things they 
conlider'd, were the Education of 
Children, who belong leſs to their 
own Parents than to the Common- 
wealth, faid Meztor : They are the 
Children of the People, whoſe Hope 
and Strength they are; and ou 

ate 
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late-to Correft *em when they are 
corrupted ; *tis too little to exclude 
*tm from Employments, when they 
have made themſelves unworthy of 
*etm; *tis therefore much better to 
prevent the Miſchief, than to be 
torc'd to puniſh it. The King, ad- 
ed he, who is the Father of all his 
People, .is yet more particularly the 
- Father of all the Touth, who are 
the Flower of the Nation. *Tis 
the Bloſſom that prepares the Fruit; 
let not the King diſdain to watch 
over *em, and ſet Officers to mind 
the Education of theſe Children : Let 
' him ſee that the Laws of Mznos be 
ut in Force, which command, 
hat Children be brought up in a 
contempt of Pain and Death ; That 
Honour be plac'd in a negle&t of 
Pleaſure and Riches; That Inju- 
ſtice, Loy and Efteminacy be ac- 
counted Infamous ; That from their 
tender Infancy. they be taught to 
ſing the Pratfes of the Hero's be- 
lov'd of the Gods, who have brave- 
ly merited of their Country, _ 
who 
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who have ſignaliz?d their Courage 
m Battels: Let the Charms of Mu- 
ſick affeA their Souls, to ſoften and 
purifie their Manners : Let 'em learn 
to be AﬀeCGtionate to their Friends, 
faithful to their Allies, reſpe&tful 
to the Nobility, and juſt even to 
their Enemies: Let %em be taught 
to fear Death and Torments leſs 
than the leaſt thing of their Con- 
ſcience | If Children are betimes in- 
ipir'd with theſe great Principles, 
and it they are ſweetly inſinuated 
into 'em, they will, doubtleſs, be 
inflam'd with the Love of Honour 
and Virtue. 

Mentor added, That it was abfo-- 
lutely neceſſary to inſtitute Schools 
to accultom the Youth to hard Ex- 
erciſes of the Body, that they may 
not learn to grow tender and lazy, 
wich debauches the beſt Conſtitu- 
tion: He farther advisd, That there 
ſhould be Plays and Shews fre- 
quently to animate the People ; but 
above all, that they ſhould exerciſe 
their Bodies, to make *em ative, ſup- 
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ple, and vigorous, adding a Re- ' 
ward to excite Emulation. But 
what he moſt defirdd, and tended 
chiefly to the encouraging of good 
Magners, was that the People ſhould 
marry betimes; and their Parents, 
without any Proſpect of Intereſt, 
ſhould leave *em to chuſe their 
Wives, ſuitable to *em both in Bo- 
dy and Mind, with whom they 
might live continually happy. 


The End of the Third Volume. 
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eans to keep their Youth 
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Ambitious of Renown ; Ph/ocles, 
who chiefly delighted in War, faid 
to Mentor, In vain do you employ 
Youth in all thoſe Exerciſes, if you 
ſuffer them to languiſh in continual 
Peace; where they ſhall neither 
have Experience in War, nor occa- 
ſion to ſhew their Valour ; by this, 
you will inſenſibly weaken the Na- 
tion, and ſoften their Courage : Plea- 


ſures will corrupt their Manners, and _ 


other warlike Nations will find it 
no hard matter to vanquiſh them ; 
and by endeavouring to ſhun the E- 
yils of War, they will fall into a 


miſerable Servitude. 
Mentor reply'd, The Evils of 


War never fail to drain a Nation, 
and put it in danger of Ruin, even 


While it is moſt vittorious: With 
how great advantage fſoever they 
begin 1t ; they are never ſure to end 


it, without being expoſed to the moſt - ' 


tiagical Chances of Fortune. Sup- 
.. Pole you engage with never ſo great 
—# ſuperiority of Force; the ſmalleſt 
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Miſtake, a panick Fear, a Nothing, 
ſnatches away the Vittory that was 
already in your Hands, and puts it 
into thoſe of your Enemies: And 
tho? you ſhould hold Viftory chain'd 
in your Camp, you deſtroy your 
Self in deſtroying your Enemies. 
You dif-people your Country, leave 
your Ground uncultivated, interrupt 
Commerce; nay, which is far worſe, 
you weaken your Laws, and ſuffer 
Manners to be corrupted. The 
Youth do not any more apply them- 
ſelves to Learning ; preſſing Wants 
make you give Way to a pernicious 
Licentiouſneſs among yqur Troops ; 
Juſtice, good Order, every: thing 
ſuffers in this Confulion. A King 
who ſpills the Blood of ſo mony 
Men, and is the Cauſe of ſo many 
Miſeries to acquire a little Glory, or 
to extend the Limits of his King- 
dom, is unworthy of the Glory he 
hunts after, and deſerves to loſe that 
which he poſlefles, by endeavouring 
to Uſurp what belongs to another. 

R 3 - But 
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But after this manner you muſt 
exerciſe the Courage of a Nation in 
time of Peace. You have already 
ſeen the Exerciſes of the Body that 
we have Eſtabliſhed ; the Prize that 
excites Emulation, the Maxims of 
Honour and Virtue, with which we 
ſeaſon the Minds of Children, al- 
moſt from their Cradle, by Songs 
full of the great ACtions of Heroes; 
2dd to thoſe Aids that of a ſober and 
laborious Life. But this 1s not all: 
As ſoon as any of your Allies ſhall 
be in War, you mult ſend thither 
the lower of yo: Youth, chiefly 
thoſe in whom you ſhall obſerve a 
War-like Genius, and who are the 
molt likely to profit by Experience: 
By this means, you ſhall preſerve a 
high Eſteem amongſt your Allies ; 
your Friendſhip ſhall be Courted, and 
they ſhall be afraid to loſe it: And 
without having a War at Home, and 
at your own Charge, you ſhall al- 
"_ be provided with a Martial 
and intrepid Youth. And altho? you 
your 
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your ſelves enjoy Peace, ceaſe not to 
treat reſpetfully thoſe that are Ma- 
ſters of the Art of War ; for the true 
way to avoid it, and raxkgy a la- 
ſting Peace, is to Cultivate Arms, 
to Honour Men excellent in that 
Profeſſion, and to entertain thoſe 
that are train'd up to it in Foreign 
Parts, and who know the Force, 
Diſcipline, and manner of War in 
Neighbouring Countries. You ſhall 
be equally uncapable of making War 
to gratify your Ambition, and of 
being afraid of it through Effemina- 
cy: Andbeing in a readineſs to un- 
dertake it when Neceflity obliges, 
you can eaſily find means to prevent 
it. When your Allies make War 
upon one another, *twill be your 
part to become Mediator : And thus 
you will acquire a Glory far more 
ſolid and ſure than that of the Con- 
querors. You ſhall gain the Love 
and Eſteem of Strangers, they will all 
of them ſtand in need of you ; you 
will ſtrengthen your Authority over 
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your Subjets: You ſhall become 
the Confident of their Secrets, the 
Umpire of Treatifes, and Maſter of 
their AﬀeCtions. Your Fame ſhall 
fly through the moſt diſtant Coun- 
tries, and your Name ſhall be like a 
moſt delicious Perfume, that diffuſes 
it ſelf far and wide. In ſuch a hap- 
py State, let a Neighbouring People 
unjuſtly attack you, they ſhall al- 
ways find you ready to receive them : 
And what ſtrengthens you ſtill more, 
they ſhall find you beloved by all, 
and ſuccourd by your Neighbours, 
who will chearfully Arm themſelves 
for you; being fully perſwaded, 
that the publick Security depends on 
the Preſervation of you. This is a 
Rampart more ſecure than the 
ſftrongeft Walls, and moſt regular 
Fortications. This 15 true Glo- 


But how few Kings are there that 
purſue it ? nay rather, how few are 
there that don't avoid it ? They run 


after a deceitful Shadow, and leave 
| true 
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trne Honour ind them, becauſe 
they do not know-it. Mentor ha- 
ving thus ſpoke, Ph/ocles look*d up- 
on him with Aſtoniſhment; then 
calt his Eyes on the King: He was 
charm'd to ſee how greedily Idome- 
#ews ſuckt into his very Soul, the 
Stream of Wiſdom which flow'd 
from the Mouth of that Stranger. 
Minerva, 1n the Shape of Mertor, did 
thus eftabliſh in Sa/evtum, the beſt 
Laws, and moſt uſeful Maxims of 
Government ; not ſo much for the 
Proſperity of the Kingdom of 1dowe- 
weus, as to Telemachus a \en- 
ſible Example of what a Wiſe Go- 
vernment may do, to make People 
Happy, and to- ſecure to a good 
King a laſting Reputation 

In the mean time, Telemachus gave 
Proof of his Courage in the Perils of 
War: And parting from Salerturr, 
made it his chief care to gain the Af- . 
fetion of the Old Captains, who 
were Men of tried Experience, and 
eſtabliſhed Reputation. Neſtor, who 
F E R5 had 
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had 7 ad ſeen him at Pylos, and 
had always loved Ulyſſes, treated him 
as his own Son: He gave him In- 
{tructions, enforc'd with divers Illu- 
ſtrious Examples: He related to 
him the Adventures of his Youth, 
and the moſt remarkable things he 
had ſeen performed by the Hero's of 
the lait Age, The Memory of this 
ſage Old Man, who had now ſeen 
Three Apes, reſembled an Hiſtory 
of Ancient Times, deeply engraved 
on laſting Marble or Braſs. Philo- 
feres, at firſt, had not the ſame At- 
feCtion for Telemachi; the inveterate 
Hatred which he bore in his Heart 
againſt Ulyſſes, gave him an Aver- 
ſion to his Son; and it was ſome 
uneaſineſs to perceive how much this 
Youth feem'd to be the Darling of 
the Gods, who deſign'd to make him 
equal to thoſe Hero's which had laid 
Troy in Aſhes: But the obhging 
Behaviour of Telemachas, ſoon over- 
came the Reſentments of Phrloeres, 
and irreſiſtibly forc'd him to love 
one 
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one who was polſe(s'd with ſo much 
Sweetneſs and Modeſty. He often 
took Telemachw in his Arms, . and 
faid to him: My Son, (for I cannot 
henceforth forbear calling you ſo) 
I muſt own, your Father and I did 
bear a mutual Hatred, for a long 
time againſt one another ; and even 
after we had brought proud Troy to 
its fatal Perrod, my Anger was not 
aſſwag'd ; and though ar firſt fight, I 
found it hard for me to love you; 
yet that Sweet and Innocent Virtue, 
and unaffetted Modeſty with which 
you are endued, are not to be re- 
ſiſted. Afterwards Phloctetes told 
him that he would relate tohim what 
it was that had firſt kindled his Ha- 
tred againſt Ulyſſes. 

To begin, ſays he, my Story a 
little higher ; I accompanied in all his 
Travels, the great Hercules, who 
deliver'd the Earth from ſo many 
Monſters; who in reſpeCt of other 
Hero's, was as the lofty Oak amidi(t 
the tender Roſes, or -the Eagle a- 
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mong the little Birds. Both that 
Hero's Misfortunes and my own, 
proceeded from a Paſſion which is 
the Cauſe of the moſt terrible, Dif- 
afters, Unhappy Love. Hercules 
was ſubdued by that ſhameful Paſſi- 
on, and became the Spirit of the 
cruel Boy, Cupia. He could not re- 
member, without Bluſhing, that for- 
merly got) a, all his Gloryy he 
had heen 

Diſtaff with Omphale, Queen of Ly 
ia, as if he had been the Weakeſt 
and moſt Effeminate of all Men. 
While he was under the Dominion 
of his blind Paſſion, a Hundred 
times has he owned to me, that 
this Action had quite tainted his 
Virtue, and almoſt defaced the Glo- 
ry of all bis Labours. Nevertheleſs 
he was caught a ſecond time: in the 
very {ame Snares that he ſo. much 
ſtudied to avoid. Had he been con- 
ſtant, he was once too happy in the 
love of Deiaxirs, his Wife ; but too 
foon the Youth of Iota, in wO_ 
| ace 
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rought even to handle the _ 
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Face the Graces themſelves were 
inted, did rob him of his Heart. 
enirs, burning with Jealouſic, be- 


thought her of the fatal Garment 


that the Centaur Neſſus had left her 
at his Death, as an infallible way to 
awaken the AﬀeQtion of Hercales 
when he ſeem'd to neglect her, and 


| love another. But alaſs! this Gar- 


ment was full of the venomous Blood 
of the Centaur, and of the Darts 
which had pierc'd him; for you 
know that the Arrows with which 
Hercules kilPd the perfidious Monſter, 
had been dipp'd in the Blood of the 
Hydra of Lerna, whence they had 
drawn ſo ſtrong a Poiſon, that the 
Wounds they gave were incurable. 
Hercules having put on this Coat, 
was quickly ſenſible of the devouring 
Fire which penetrated into the Mar- 
row -of his. Bones. Mount Oets 
ſhook, and the deepeſt Valleys re- 
founded ; the Sea it ſelf ſeemed trou- 
bled at his Groans; which far ſur- 
pals'd the Bellowings of the moſt 
: _ furious 


3” 
| 


[ 362 ] 
furious Bulls, in their dreadful Com 
bats. The unhappy Lychas, who had 
brought him the Garment from Dej- 
anirz, venturing to approach him-z 
Hercales in the extremity -of his Phin, 
whirPd him round, as one does a 
Stone in a Sling, which he is tothrow 
a great diſtance. 

So Lychas being darted from the 
top of the Mountain by the powerful 
Arm of Hercules, fell amongſt the 
' Waves of the Sea, where he was im- 
mediately chang'd into a Rock, 
which till retains its Humane ſhape, 
and againſt which the angry Billows 
beating, frighten from afar the wa- 
ry Pilot. After the Misfortune of 
Lychas, T yudg'd it not fafe to truſt 
my ſelf to Hereales: I began to 
think now of hiding my ſelf in the 
deepeſt Caverns of the Earth : I ob- 
ſerv*'d how eaſily with one hand he 
pluck*d up by the Roots the loft 
Firs, and firm-rooted Oaks ; whic 
ſo many Years had deſpis'd the moſt 


impetuous Storms ; and with the 0- 
ther, 
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ther, how he endeavour'd to pull off 
the fatal Garment ; but to no pur- 
poſe; for it was glu'd to his Skin, 
and as it were, 1ncorporated with 
his Members, and whulſt he rent it, 
he tore his Fleſh: His Blood flow'd 
in Streams, and moiſten'd the Earth ; 
till at laſt his Vertue overcomin 
his Pain, he cry'd out, Thou feet, 
my dear Ph1lottetes, the Evils which 
the Gods inflict upon me! they are 
the juſt puniſhment of my Offences : 
I have violated my Conjugal Love : 
After having ſubdu'd ſo many Ene- 
mies, I have baſely ſuffter'd my ſelf 
to be overcome” by the Love of a 
beautiful Stranger: I periſh, and 
am pleasd that my Ruin will appeaſe 
the Wrath of the Gods. But alas! 
my dear Friend, whither doſt thou 
fly? Tis true, the extremity of my 
Pain = made = _— an Act of 
Cruelty upon the unhappy Lychas 
for which { abhor my fel 7 He was 
ignorant of the Poiſon which he 
brought me, and therefore did not 
deſerve 
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deſerve what he ſuffer'd : But couldſt 
thou believe that I ſhould forget the 
Friendſhip I owe thee, or that I 
would take away thy Life? No 
ſure, I fhall never ceaſe to love Phi- 
loftetes: T will breath into his Bo- 
ſom, my departing Soul, and he ſhall 
gather my Aſhes. Where art thou, 
then my dear PhiloFetes, thou only 
Hope that is left me here below ? 
At theke words Iran towards him, 
whilſt he held out his Arms to em- 
brace me ; but he drew them back, 
for fear he ſhould kindle in m 

Breaſt the ſame raging Flame, wi 

which himfelf was burat up. Alas! 
ſays he, I dare not embrace thee; 
the laſt Conſolation is denied me. 
While he thus ſpoke, he gather'd to- 
gether the Trees that he had pluck'd 
up, and eretted them into a Fune- 
ral Pile, upon the top of the Moun- 
tain, which he calmly aſcended; 
he ſpreads the Skin of the A -»1eax 
Lyon, which had fo long ſerv'c! him 
for a Mantle, whilſt he trave!'d 
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from one end of the Farth to the 
other, to deſtroy Monſters, and free 
the Unfortunate: And leaning up- 
on his Club, he deſired me to ſet Fire 
to the Pile. My trembling Hand 
could not refuſe him this cruel Piece 
of Service; for his Life was now 
ſo miſerable, that it could not any 
more be reckoned the Gift of the 
Gods : Yea, I was not even with- 
oat Apprehenſion, but the exceſs of 
his Pain might tranſport him to. do 
fome AQtion unworthy of that Vir- 
tue which had been hitherto the 
Admirationof all the World. When 
he ſaw the Flame begin to Catch, 
he cry*'d out, Now it is, my dear 
Philocetes, that thou haſt given me 
a Proof of thy ſigcere Friendſhip ; 
for thou lov'it my Honour more 
than my Life, and -may the Gods 
reward thee. I bequeath thee what 
I have moſt valuable on Earth ; 
Theſe Arrows which were dip'd in 
the Blood of the Hydra of Lerns : 


Thou know'ſt that the Wounds they 
give 
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ive are incurable ; by theſe thou 
Thalt be-invincible, as I have been ; 
nor ſhall any Mortal ever dare to 
encounter thee. Remember I Die 
thy faithful Friend ; and if thou art 
mov*'d at my Maisfortunes, thou 
maylt give me the laſt Conſolation, 
by promiſing never to diſcover 
my Death, nor the Place where 
thou hideſt my Aſhes. I*promiſed 
him, yea ſwore it. Whilſt I 
water'd the funeral Pile with my 
Tears, a Beam of Joy appear'd 
darting from his Eyes; but on a 
ſudden he was involv*'d 1n a tour- 
ing Flame, which ſtifled his Voice, 
and rob'd me of the Sight of him : 
Afterwards I ſaw him through the 
Flames, amidft which he appear'd 
with a Countenance as ſerene, as if 
it had been crown'd with Garlands, 
and cover'd with delicious and feſtt- 
val Perfumes in the Company of his 
Friends. The Fire quickly conſumed 
all thatin him was earthly and mor- 
tal ; fo that there remained — 
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of what he had received in his Birth 
from his Mother Alcmens; but by 
the corimand of Jupiter, it left un- 
touch'd that ſubtile and immortal 
Subſtance, that celeſtial Flame, which 
is the true Principle of Life, and 
which he had received from the 
Father of the Gods ; with whom 
he walk'd along under the gilded 
Arches of the glittering Olympus, to 
drink NeCttar : Where they gave 
him to Wife the lovely Hebe, the 
Goddeſs of Youth, who uſed to fill 
NeQar to Jupiter, before Ganimede 
was promoted to that Honour. As 
for the Arrows he left me, with a 
Deſign to raiſe me above all the 
Hero's, they have been an incxhau- 
ſtible Fountaia of Miſchief ; for 
ſhortly after this, the confederated 
Kings had undertaken to revenge 
Mexelaus upon the infamous Pars, 
for the Rape of Helena; and to over- 
turn the Empire of Priamas. They 
were inform'd by the Oracle of Apo!- 
to, that they were not to ex a 


happy 
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happy Iſſue of the War, ualeſs they 
got the Arrows of Hercules. Ulyſſes, 
your Father, who was always the 
moſt clear ſighted and induſtrious 
in the Management of all their De- 
ſigns, took upon him to perſuade 
me to go along with them to the 
Siege of Troy, and to bring along 
with me thoſe Arrows, which he 
believed were in my Poſleſhon. 
*Twas now a long time ſince Her- 
' cules had diſappear'd, neither did 
they talk of any new Exploit of that 
Hero: Monſters and Villains be- 
gan now to ſhew their Heads; the 
Greeks were uncertain what to be- 
lieve : Some ſaid he was Dead, 0- 
thers, that he was gone under the 
Northern Bear, to ſubdue the Segtes; 
but Vhſſes affirm'd he was Dead, 
and undertook to make me own it. 
He found me out, when as yet I 
could not comfort my ſelf for the 
loſs of the great Alcides : It was 
not an eaſy matter to come at me; 


for I could not-any more endure the 
| Com- 
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Company of Mankind : I would not 
ſuffer my ſelf to be torn from the 
Deſarts of Mount Oetes, where I had 
beheld the laſt Fate of my dear 
Friend : There I entertained my ſelf 
with the Image ofthat Hero, which 
was fo deeply 1imprint'd on my 
Mind, and with Wegiag at the 
ſight of that melancholy Place , 
which had been the laſt Scene of his 
Life. But ſoft and powerful Elo- 
quence ſat brooding on your Father's 
Lips ; he ſeem'd almoſt as much 
afflicted as my ſelf; he ſhed Tears ; 
he knew how to gain my Heart in- 
- ſenſibly, and engage me to confide 
in him; he begat in me a concern 
for the Grecian Kings, who were 
going to Fight in a juſt Cauſe, and 
whole Succeſs depended on me. Yet 
he could never tear from my Breaſt 
the Secret of the Death of Hercules, 
which I had ſwora never to reveal ; 
but taking it for granted, he preſs'd 
me to ſhew him the Place where I 
had hid his Aſhes. I was ſeiz'd you 
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horrour at the Thoughts of ſuch 
Perjury, in revealing a Secret which 
T had promiſed to the Gods to con- 
ceal for ever. But what I durſt not 
violate, I wastempted to elude ; for 
which the Gods have puniſh'd me: 
I ſftampt on the Ground with my 
Foot in the Place where I had hid 
the Aſhes of Hercules, Afﬀterwards 
IT went to join the confederated 
Kings; who received me with as 
much Joy as if I had been Hercules 
himſelf. Paſſing thro? the Ifle of 
Lemnos, T had a mind to ſhew the 
Greeks an Experiment of what my 
Arrows could do, and preparing to 
pierce a Doe, that was $skipping 
through the Forreſt , heedleſsly 1 
dropt the Arrow, which lighting 
on my Foot, gave me a Wound 
which pains me ſtill.  Immediate- 
ly I felt the ſame Torments which 
Hercules had ſufferdd: Night and 
Day I filPd the Iſland with my 
Groans. Black and corrupted Gore 
iſſuing from my Wound, infetted 


the 
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the Air, and ſpread thro* the Gre- 
cian Camp ſuch a Stench as was able 
to ſtifle Men of the moſt vigorous 
Conſtitutions. All the Army were 
ſeiz?d with Horrour at the fight of 
me, and concluded that it was a 
Puniſhment inflicted on me by the 
Juſtice of the Gods. Uhſſes, who 


ed me in this War, was the j 
firſt that abandon'd me: I have been | 
inform'd ſince that he did ſo, becauſe 
he prefer'd the common Intereſt of 
Greece, and the Viftory they ſo much 
ſought after, to all the Ties of Friend- 
ſhip and private Concerns. It was 
impoſſible to Sacrifice in the Camp ; 
ſo much did the horrour and infeftion 
of my Wound, and the loudneſs 
of my Groans difturb the whole Ar- 
my: But as ſoon as I found the 
Greeks had forſook me, and that 
even by the advice of Ulyſſes; this 
Artifice ſeem'd to me full of the | 
moſt barbarous Cruelty and black- 
eſt Treachery. Alaſs, I was blind 
and did not ſee that I had deſerved 
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to be hated by wiſe and good Men, 
as much as by the Gods, whom I 
had offended. I continu'd, during 
this whole Siege of Troy, without 
help, without hope, or any Thing 
to eaſe my Pain: Exceſfively tor- 
mented, in a deſert and ſavage Iſland, 
where nothing was to be heard but 
the noiſe of Billows breaking upon 
the Rocks. In this Retirement, I 
tound a hollow Cave within a Rock, 
which pointed with a double Head 
towards the Heavens, and afforded 
a clear and pleaſant Spring. This 
Cave was the uſual retreat of wild 
Beaſts, to whoſe Fury I was expos'd 
Night and Day: My Bed was of 
Leaves which I had gather'd toge- 
ther : All my Utenſils were a 
Wooden-box ,, _—_— wrought ; 
and ſome tattered Cloaths, with 
which I bound up my Wound to 
ftop the Blood, and which I uſed 
likewiſe to clean it: In this Place 
forſaken of Mankind, and delivered 
over to the Anger of the Gods, I 


ſpent 
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ſpent my ſolitary Hours in darting 
the Pigeons and other Birds that 
flew about the Rock: And when [ 
had killd any to fatiche my Hun» 
ger, I was forc'd to crawl along 
the Ground, with extremity of Pain, 
to take up my Prey, and with my 
own Hands to dreſs it at a Fire I 
had lighted with a Flint; for the 
Proviſions which the Greeks had lett 
me- did not laſt long. This ſoli- 
tary Life, dreadful as *twas, -had 
ſeem'd pleaſant, in ſo much as it re- 
moy*d me from the Company of baſe 
and deceitful Mankind, it 1 had not 
been quite overcome with the extre- 
mity of my Pain, and the continual 
remembrance of my laſt ſad Ad- 
venture. How ! faid I, to entice a 
Man from his Native Country, as 
the only Perſon that was capable to 
revenge the Quarrel of Greece, and 
then to leave him in a deſert I0and 
alleep; for ſo I was when the Greeks 
went away. And you may judge 
of my Surprize when I awak'd, 
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:how I wept when I ſaw their Meer 
plough the Deep! Looking about, 
on all hands, I found nothing but 
-Sorrow in this horrid and deſert 

. - Iſland, where there. are neither 

Harbour, Commerce nor Hoſpitalj- 

ty, nor any that land, but who are 

driven upon it by Storm: You can 

' hope for no Company but by Ship- 

wrack; and even {uch durit not 

carry me along with them, being 
afraid both ot the Anger of the 

Gods, -and of the Greets. Thus ten 

Years did I ſuffer Pain and Hunger, 

feeding a Wound. which devour'd 

me; to that Hope it ſelf was quite 
extinguiſh'd in my- Breaſjgg One day 
having. been in queſt of "Medicinal 

Plants for my Wound, on a ſudden 

I perceiv'd in my Cave a young 

Man, handſome, of a graceful, but 

haughty Meen, and heroick Stature: 

Methought I ſaw Achilles; ſo much + 

did he reſemble him 1n his Features, 

Look, and Gate ; only the difference 

of Age made me underſtand it could 

Not 
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not be he. I obſerv*'d in his Coun- 
tenance both Pity and Confuſion : 
He was mov*d with Compaſſion to 
ſee with what trouble and ſlowneſs 
I crawPd along: My piercing and 
doleful Scrieks, which made all the 
Echo's along the Coaſt to ring, 
melted his very Heart. Seeing him 
at a diſtance, O Stranger ! (aid T, 
what Misfortune has brought thee 
into this Iſland ? I know that Gre- 
cian Habit, ſtill ſo dear to me: O 
how I long to hear thy Voice, and 
that Language that drops from th 
Lips, which I learn'd in my Child- 
hood ; and: for ſo long a time never 
could talk to any in this Defart. 
Be not afraid at the ſight of fo mi- 
ſerable a Creature, whom thou 
oughr'ſt rather to pity. 
Neoptolemas had hardly pronoun- 
ced theſe words, I am a Greek, when 
I cry'd out, O {ſweet Word, after 
fo many Years of Silence and Sor- 
row ; O my Son, what Misfortune ? 
What Storm, or rather what favou- 
oo» 5 rable 


L993: 
rable Wind has brought thee hither, 
to put an end to my Miſery? He 
anſwer'd, I am of the Ifland of Scz- 
705, Whither I am returning; they 
ſay I am the Son of Achilles; thou 
know'ſt whether it be fo or, not. 

So ſhort an Account did not fa- 
tishe my Curioſity. O Son, ſaid I, 
of a Father whom I ſo much lov'd, 
the dear Charge of Eycomedes : How 
cameit thou hither, and from 
whence? He an{wer'd me, That he 
came trom the Siege of Troy : Thou 
were not, faid I, in the firſt Expe- 
dition. Then, ſaid he, where wert 
thou? I anſ{wer'd him, I fee thou 
art ignorant both of the Name and 
AMisfortunes of PhyloFetes : Alas, 
how unhappy am I, my Perſecu- 
tors inſuſt over me in my. AfMiQi- 
on! Itencreaſes my Sorrow to think 
that Greece 1s ignorant of that which 
I ſuffer. The Arrides have brought 
me 1nto this Condition, and may 
the Gods repay them. Afterwards 


1 gave him an Account how the 
| Greeks 
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Greeks had left me: As ſoon as he 
had heard the Relation of my Mif-- 
fortunes, - he thus began his own. 
After the death of Achzles, ſaid he, 
(immediatly I ſtopt him, Wha ! 
Achilles dead ? Pardon me, my Son, 
if T interrupt your. Relation witl: 
the Tears I owe your Father.) . Neop- 
tolemus anſwers, In 1o doing you 
oblige me: How I am pleas'd- to 
ſee Philodtetes bewail my Father ! 
and thus he proceeded : After the 
death of Achilles, Ulyſſes and Phenix 
ſought me our, aſluring me, that 
without me they could not- over- 
throw the City .of Troy. *T was no 
hard task to perſuade me to. follow 
them 1n this famous War, in which 
my Grief for the death of. .4ch1illes, 
and a- delire to inherit his Glory, 
did naturally engage me. I no ſoon- 
er arriv'd at the Camp, than the 
Army gather'd round about me; 
every one could have {wore that he 
had ſeen Achilles; but, alaſs, he was 
no more: Young and without Ex- | 
S 3 perience, 
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perience, I could promiſe my ſelf 
any thing from thoſe who had be- 
ſtow'd on me ſuch large Commen- 
dations. Immediately I demanded 
of the Atrides my Father's Armour ; 
to which they made me this barba- 
rous Reply, Thou ſhalt have all 
that bclong'd to thy Father, except 
his Armour, which are deſtin'd for 
Ulyſſes. At this I fell into a moſt 
extravagant Paſſion, my Grief and 
Anger knew no Bounds ; but Ul,/- 
ſes calmly told me, Young Man, 
thou haſt had no ſhare in_the Perils 
of this long Siege, and fo cannot 
deſerve ſuch a- Reward ; thou be- 
gin'{t too ſoon to talk haughtily ; 
reſt ſatisfy*d, thou ſhalt never have 
the Armour of Achilles, Thus 
rob'd unjuſtly by Uſes, I return'd 
to the Ifle of Sczros, leſs incens'd a- 
gain{t him than the Atrides. O Phi- 
loitetes, IT ſhall fay no more, but 
may the Gods always befriend their 
Enemies. 
/ 


Then 
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Then I ask*'d him, how it came 
that Telemonian 4jax did not hinder- 
ſuch a Piece of Injuſtice ? He- 1s 
dead, anſwer?'d he. Dead, ſaid I, 
and Ulyſſes lives and proſpers! Then 
I ask'd him News of Azt:lochns, rhe 
Son of ſage Neſtor, and Patrocles, 
the Favorite of Achilles; they are 
dead too, ſaid he. Then 1 cry'd 
out, alas, What do'ſt thou tell me ? 
Cruel War, it ſeems, mows down 
the Good and lets the Bad (tand : 
Ulyſſes lives, and Therſytes likewiſe, 
no doubt. Is this the [ultice of the 
Gods? And muſt we itil] continue 
to praiſe them? Whileſt I fell out 
in this Paſſion againſt your Father, - 
Neoptolemus continu'd to deceive 
me, and added theſe melancholy 
Words; I am going, fays he, to 
live contented in: the deſert Iſland of 
Seiros, far from the Grecian Army, 
where Evil prevails above Good : 
Adieu, I mult be gone, may the 
Gods reſtore you your Health. Then 
faid 1, O my Son, I conjure you by 
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the Ghoſt of your Father, by your 
Mother, and by all you hold dear- 
cſt in this World, not to leave me 
alone 1n this miſerable Condition. I 
am not ignorant how troubleſome 
I (ha!l be; but it will be a ſhame- 
ful thing to forſake me: Tie me to 
the Prow, or the Stern of your 
Sit:p; throw me into the Pump, or 
where 1 ſhall incommode you the 
lealt. None but great Souls know 
the Pleature of being good ; don't 
Jcave me in a PDeſart, where there 
1s nvt the Foot-ſtep of a Man; car- 
ry. me cither to your own Country 
or to Lybi/a, which 1s not far from 
Mount Oeta, and Trachyniam, and 
the agreeable Banks of Sperchiae. 
Bring me to my Father; Alas! I 
fear he's dead. I defir'd him to ſend\ 
mea Ship; either he's dead, or thoſe 
that carry'd the Meſlage have not 
deliver'd it: O my Son, thou art 
my only Relief; remember the In- 
- ſtability of humane Afﬀairs : The 


Happy ought to ſuccour the Unfor- 
| tunate, 
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tunate, and be afraid to abuſe the 
Proſperity they enjoy. This was 
the Subſtance of what the exceſs of 
my Grief made me ſay to Neoprole- 
mus ; Whidh made him promiſe to 
carry me along with him : Then I 
cry'd out, O happy Day; O dear 
 Neoptolemus, worthy of the Glory 
of {uch a Father : Dear Companions 
of my happy Voyage, allow me to 
bid adieu to this melancholy Abode: 
See where I have liv'd, and imagine 
what I have ſuffer'd: I am ſure it 
is what none elſe could have en- 
dur'd: But Neceflity inſtructed me; 
Neceſſity, that teaches Mankind 
what they would never learn with- 
out her. Thoſe that have never 
{utfer'd, know nothing: They are 
12norant both of Good and Evil : 
They are Strangers to Mankind , 
and Strangers to themſelves. Whicn 
I had thus ſpoke, I took. my Bow 
ard Arrows; which Neoptolemas dc- 
{1*d to kiſs, being the famous and 
ſacred Arms of the invincible H:-- 
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cules, T can deny thee nothing, ſaid 
I; *tis thou, my Son, that reftoreſt 
to me my Life, my Country, my 
decrepit Father, my Friends and my 
Self: Freely touch theſe Arms and 
boaſt, That thou art the only Greek 
that ever had that Honour. Whileſt 
Neoptolemus enter'd my Grotto to 
look on my Arms, I was ſeiz'd with 
a cruel Pain; I was quite diltraQt- 
ed, and did not know. what I did: 
I ask'd a Knife to cut off my Foot ; 
I cry'd out, O Death, ſo much 
long'd for, Why doſt not thou 
come? O dear Youth, burn me to 
Aſhes, as I did the Son of Jupiter. 
O Earth, open and receive a dying 
Wretch, that cannot any more raiſe 
himſelf from thee. Than, on a 
ſudden, as I us'd to do, I fell into 
a deep Swoon: I was relieved by 
the Sweat that begun to break out 
upoa me; whileſt black and cor- 
rupted Gore iſſu'd from my Wound. 
During my Sleep, it had been ealie 
for Neoptotemuws to have carry'd off 
my 
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my Arms; but he was the Son 
of Achilles, and: not born to cheat. 
When I awak'd, I perceiv'd the * 
Confuſion he was 1n ; he ſigh'd like 
one that was not us'd to diflemble, 
or a&t. againſt his Conſcience. Wilt 
thou then ſurprize me? faid-I. 
What is the matter, {aid he, thou 
muſt follow me to the Siege of Trop. - 
Then anſ{wer'd I, what do'ſt thou 
fay? my Son, Iam betray'd; Re- 
ſtore me my Bow ;- don't rob me 
of that which 1s dearer to me than- 
my very Life. He made me no re- - 
turn, but look*d on me calmly and 2: 
unconcern'd. O ye Banks and Pro- 
montories of this deſert Iſland ! -Q - 
ye wild Beaſts, and ſteep Rocks, - to - 
you only I can complain; to you, - 
who are accuſtom'd to my Groans : : 
Muſt 1 be betray'd by the Son of - 
Achilles! Who robs- me of the ſa- 
cred Bow of Hercules, and would * 
drag me along with him to the Gre- - 
ctan Camp; and does not fee that * 
this 1s only to triumph over a dead ' 
Corps, >» 
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Corps, a Ghoft, a Fantom. Would 
he had attack'd me in my Vigour, 
as now he does baſely and by ſur- 
prize! O Son, ſhew thy {elf like 


thy Father, like thy Self. What 


ſfay'ſt thou? Nothing! O deareſt 
Rock, to thee I return, naked, mi- 
ſerable, foxfaken, famiſh'd ; in this 
Cave I mult pine away, wanting 
my Bow to k1l] the wild Beaſts for 
my Food, or to detend me from their 
Fury. What then? But thou, m 
Son, who doſt not appear to be ſo 
wicked, tell me what puſhes thee 
on to fo black a Villany! Reſtore 
me my Arms, and get the gone ! 
Then MNeoptolemus, With Tears in 
his Eyes, was muttering to himſelf, 
Would ro God I had not departed 
from Sczros! In the mean time I 
cry*d out in a ſurprize, What is it 
I fee! Is not this Vſſes? I knew 
his Voice, He anſwer'd, It is I. 
It the dark Regions of Pluto had 
open'd, and I had ſeen the black 
1 artarus, wiuch the Gods themſelves 
are 
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are afraid to behold, IT could not 
have been ſeiz?d with a greater 
Horror: I cry'd out, Witneſs thou 
Hland of Lemros! O Sun! do'ſt 
thou look on and ſuffer this? UVh/- 


ſes calmly an{wer'd, I execute the 


Will of Jupiter. Do'ſt thou, ſaid 
I, name Jupiter? Seeſt thou there 
that Youth, who was not born tov 
deceive, and to whom *'tis painful 
to execute thy perfideous Deſigns ? 
*Tis neither to cheat nor hurt thee, 
ſaid Ulyſſes, that we come hither ; 
'tis to deliver thee, to heal thy 
Wounds, to give thee the Honour 
of deſtroying the City of Troy, and 
to bring thee back to thy own - 
Country ; *tis thy Selt, and not I, 
that art the Enemy of Philodteres. 
'Then did I breath out againſt your 
Father all that my Paſſhon could in- 
{ſpire me with : Since thou leftr'{t me 
forſaken upon this Shoar, ſaid TI, 
why wilt thou not ſuffer me to live 


| here in Peace! Go, feek Renown 


in Battle, and enjoy the Pleaſures 
of 
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of Life; thy good Fortune in the 
company of thy Companions the A- 
trides: Don't envy me my Miſery 
and Pain, why would you carry 
me off? I am nothing, -I am alrea- 
.dy dead, Haſt thou not as much 
reaſon to believe now as well as for- 
merly, that my Shrieks, and the In- 
fettion of my Wound will diſturb 
the Sacrifices? O Ulyſſes | Author of 
all my Miſeries, May the Gods— 
But the Gods are deaf; nay, they 
ſtir up my Enemy againſt me. O 
my Country, which I ſhall never ſee 
again! O ye Gods, if there be any 
juſt enough to pity me! Puniſh U- 
lyſſes: Then I ſhall believe my ſelf 
Cured of all my Maladies. 

While I thus ſpoke, your Father 
calmly look'd on me with an Air of 
Compaſhon, far from being pro- 
vok'd ; he ſeem'd like a Rock upon 
the top of a Monntain, which ſports 
it ſelf with the Fury of the Winds 
and lets them ſpend their rage, while 
it continues immoveable. So your 

| Father 
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Father kept ſilence till my Rage 
ſhou'd be exhauſted; for he well 
knew, that to reduce Men to Reaſon, 
we mult not attack their Paſſions, 
but ſtay till they are weaken'd 
through wearineſs. O PhiloiZetes, 
faid he, what has become of your 
Reaſon and Courage? Now is the 
occaſion to uſeit; if you refuſe to 
go along with us, to fulfil the great 
purpoſes of Jupiter concerning your 
ſelf, farewell! ; You are unworthy to 
be the Deliverer of Greece, and the 
Ruin of Troy : _ Continue at Lemnos: 
Theſe Arms which I carry off ſhall 

ive me the Renown that was de- 

ind for you. Neoptolemus, let us 
be gone, *tis in vain to ſpeak to him; 
our Compaſſion for one ſingle Man, 
muſt not make us negleCt the ſafety 
of all Greece, 

Then methought I waslike a Lyo- 
neſs about to be robb'd of her Young; 
who with her roaring, makes the 
Forelts to tremble. O Cave, ſaid I, 
I ſhall never quit thee, thou ſhalt be 

my 
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my Grave! O thou ſorrowful A- 
bode! I havenow no Hope left me, 
nor means of Subſiſtence : Who will 
give mea Sword to ſtab my ſelf? O ! 
rf the Birds of Prey would devour 
me, they need not any more dread 
my Arrows? Oh precious Bow, 
conſecrated by the Hands of the Son 
of Jupiter | O dear Hercules | art not 
thou ſenſible of this Indignity ? thy 
Bow is not any more in the Hands of 
thy faithful Friend, but in- the im- 
pure and treacherous Hands of U//- 
ſes. Birds of Prey and wild+«Bealts, 
flile no more from this Cave, my 
Arrows cannot hurt you; come and 
devour me! Or thou mercileſs Ju- 
piter, cruſh me with thy Thunder! * 
Your Father having try'd all o- 
ther means of perſwaſion, at laſt, 
thought it better to reſtore me my 
Arms, and made a Sign to /Veopro- 
lemus to give them back. Then, 
ſaid I to him, thou ſheweſt thy ſelf 
to be the Son of Achilles. Suffer me 
to picrce my Enemy to the _ 
AN 
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And drawing an Arrow againſt your 
Father, Neoptolemus itopp'd my 
Hand, ſaying, Anger clouds your 
Reaſon, and hinders you from ſee- 
ing the unworthy aCtion you are go- 
ing tocommit: As for Ulyſſes, he 
appear'd as unconcern'd at my Ar- 
rows as at my Reproaches. I was 
ſenſibly mov*d with his Courage and 
Patience, and aſham'd for endeavou- 
ring, in the tranſport of my Paſſion, 
to kill him with the Weapons, 
which he had cauſed to be reſtor'd. 
But as my Reſentment was not as 
yet appeas'd, I was ſorry that I muſt 
owe fuch a Favour to my Enemy. 
Know, faid Neoptolemus, that the 
Divine Helens, the Son of Priams, 
having come out of the City of Troy, 
by the Order and inſpiration of the 
Gods, hath unridled the Myſteries of 
future times. The unhappy Troy, 
{aid he, ſhall fall ; but not before it 
Is attack'd by him, who keeps the 
Arrows of Hercales; nor ſhall that 
Man ever be heal'd till he conn A 
ore 
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fore its Walls, where the Sons of 
Eſculapics ſhall Cure him. Art that 
inſtant I wasdividedin my Thoughts; 
I was mov'd with the Ingenuity of 
Neoptolemus, and his Honeſty in re- 
ſtoring my Bow ; but I could not 
think of ſubmitting to Ulyſſes; the 
diſgrace of which, kept me in ſu- 
ſpence, Mult I ever be ſeen again 
im the company of Ulyſſes and the 
Atrides? What will the World ſay 
of me? Whilſt I centinu'd in this 
uncertainty, on a fudden I heard: a 
more than Humane Voice; I ſaw 
Hercles in a bright Cloud, encircled 
with' Rays of Glory. I eaſily 
knew his Maſculine Features, his 
robuſt Limbs, and his plain manner; 
but he appear'd with aStatureand Ma- 
jeſty beyond what he had, when he 
was Conquering Monſters upon 
Earth. He faid to me, *Tis Hercu- 
les whom thou ſeeſt and lieareſt : 1 
have . quitted the high Ohwmpes, .to 
make known to thee the Commands 
of Jupiter: Thou know'lt by what 
Labors 
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Labors I acquir'd Immortality : 
Thou muſt likewiſe go with the 
Son of Achilles, to trace my Foot- 
ſteps in the Path of Renown : Thou 
ſhalt be Cur'd, and with my Ar- 
rows thou ſhalt pierce Paris, the Au- 
thor of ſo much Miſchief. Thou 
ſhalt ſend the rich Spoils of Troy to 
thy Father, on Mount Oezs ; there 
they ſhall be plac'd upon my Tomb, 
as. a Monument of the Victory ow-- 
ing to my Arrows: And thou, O 
Son of Achilles | I tell thee, that thou 
cannot be victorious without Ph4lo- 
fetes, nor Philofetes without thee: 
Go then like two Lyons who ſeek 
their Prey together. I will fend E- 
ſculapias to Troy to Cure Philodteres. 
Love, and obſerve Religion ; all 0- 
ther things are mortal, but the. 
Fruits of this endure forever. 

When I had heard theſe Words, I 
cry'd out, O happy Day ! O ſweet 
Light! that after ſo many Years 
do'it ſhew thy ſelf at laſt. I obey ; 
let me ſalute the Place, and be gone. 
Adieu, 
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Adieu, dear Cave, adieu ye Nymphs 
of theſe watry Meadows ; I ſhall 
hear no more the hollow noiſe of 
theſe Billows; adieu thou Shore, 
where I .have fo often endur*d the 
Injuries of the Weather ; adieu ye 
Hills, where the Eccho has ſo often 
repeated my Groans; adieu {weet 
Fountains, yet who to me have been 
{o bitter ; adien Lemos, favour my 
Departure, fince I go where I am 
calPd by the Will of the Gods, and, 
my Friends. So we departed and ar- 
_ riv'd at the Siege of 7roy; where 
Machaon and Poaalyras, by the Di- 
vine Art of their Father Eſculaptus, 
did cure me; or at leaſt put me in 
the Condition you now ſee me, ha- 
ving recovered my Vigour,. tho? I 
am {till ſomewhat lame. Paris fell 
by my Hand, as a fearful Fawn, 
pierc'd with the Arrows of the Hun- 
ter. I/ium was reduc'd to Aſhes; 
I need ſay no more, you know the 
reſt. Nevertheleſs I retain'd ſtill 
{ome averſion to the ſage Ulyſſes, oc- 
calion'd 


[ 393 ] 
caſion'd by the remembrance of the 
Tlls that I had endur'd ; and tho? his 
Virtue could not appeaſe my Re- 
ſentment, yet the ſight of a Son, 
who reſembles him ſo much, and 
whom I am forc'd to love, foftens 
my Heart towards the Father him- 
ſelf. | 
During the Relation of the Ad- 
ventures of Philodtetes, Telemachas 
continued immovable; and as 'twere, 
in ſuſpence, with his Eyes fix*d on 
the great Man that ſpoke: Al] the 
difterent Paſſions that mov*d Hercu- 
les, Philoftetes, Ulyſſes, Neoptolemus, - 
as they were repreſented, appear'd, 
each in their turn, upon the innocent . 
Countenance of Telemachus : During 
the Relation, he would ſometimes 
cry out, and interrupt PhiloFetes, 
without thinking; ſometimes he 
would ſeem thoughtful, and like one 
concerF'd for the ſequel of ſome 'im- 
portant Aﬀair; . whilſt Philodtetes - 
was deſcribing the Confuſion of 
Neoptolemas, who could not diſſem- 
ble ; 
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ble; Telemachus feed to be in the 
{me diſorder: And at that Mo- 
n.ent you would have took him for 
/; eoptolemas. 

In the mean while, the Confede- 
rate Army march'd in good: Order 
againſt Adraſtus, King of the Daz- 
224n5, an impious Fellow deſpiſed of 
the Gods, and a Peceiver of Men. 
Telemachus found ſome difficulty how 
to behave himſelf among ſo many 
Kings, jealous of one another ; it 
behoved him to give none of %em 
ops of {uſpicion, but to gain the 

avour of them all: He was of a 
good and honeſt Diſpoſition, but not 
very complaiſant: He did not 
trouble himſelf much with obli- 
ging others; And tho' he was not 
covetous of Riches, yet did he not 
care to part with them. T hus with 
a Noble and Honeſt Mind, he 
ſeem'd neither obliging, nor very 
ſenſible of Friendſhip, or the con- 
'cern others had for him, nor careful 


co diſtinguiſh Merit. He mart: 
is 
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'his Humour without reflection ; in 
ſpite of Mentor, his Mother Penelope 
had brought him up 1a Pride and 
Haughtineſs of temper, that tainted 
all his good Qualities. He look'd 
upon himſelf as made of other Me- 
ral than the reſt of Mankind, who 
ſeem'd to him to be ſent by the Gods, 
only for his Pleafure and Service, 
and to make every thing ſubſervi- 
ent to him as a Deity. 1 he Happt 
neſs of ſerving him was a ſufficient 
Reward. Where his Pleaſures were 
coucern'd, nothing muſt be impoſ- 
ſible ; the moſt trivial Delays did ir- 
ritate his eager Temper. Had any 
one (cen him in his natural Diſpoſt- 
tion, they would have thought him 
incapable of loving any thing be- 
ſlides himſelf, being only moy'd by 
his own Vain-glory; and Pleaſure : 
but this indifference for others, and 
regard for himſelf, proceeded from 
nothing but the continual tranſport 
and violence of his Paſſions ; which 
lis Mother had humour'd from 
his 
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his Cradle. He was a remarkable 
Inſtance of the Unhappineſs of thoſe 
whoare High-born : "The Severities 
of Fortune which he felt 1n hisear- 
ly Youth, had not moderated the 
impetuolity and haughtineſs of his 
Temper i Tho! deſtitute, forſaken; 
and expos'd to ſo many Miſeries, 
yet he abated nothing of his Pride. 
It would raiſe it ſelf, like a ſupple 
Palm, after all Attempts to preſs it 
down. Theſe Faults did not ſhew 
themſelves in Mextor's Company, 
but daily decreag'd ;as a fiery Courſler, 
who irisking through the ſpacious 
Fields, whom neither Rocks nor 
Precipices, nor Torrents can ſtop, 
1s obedient only to ' the Voice and 
Hand of one Man, who knows how 
to tame him: So Telemachas, full of 
a Noble Ardour, could be kept 1n 
by none but the Wiſe Mextor ; one 
of his Frowns would immediately 
{top him in his moſt 1mpetuous Ca- 
reer: He knew the meaning of 


each Look, and at that Moment 
would 
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would fammon all his virtuous Re- 
ſolutions. Wiſdom in an inftant, 
would render his Countenance ſmooth 
and ſerene. Neprane does not more 
quickly appeaſe the hideous Tem- 
when with his Trident he 
threatens the proud Billows. 

When Telemachiws was alone, all 
his Paſſions, that, ſeem'd only fu- 
ſpended for a time, like a Torrent 

amm'd in, would take their natu- 
ral Courſe. He could not endure the 
Arrogance of the Lacedemonians, nor 
of Phalanthus, who was at their 
Head. This Colony, which came 
with a Deſign to found the City of 
Tarentum, was compos'd of young 
Men, who were Born during the 
Siege of Troy, who for their 1lle- 
vitimate Birth, irregular Manners, 
and the Licentiouſneſs 1n which 
they had been brought up, had 
ſomething about them that was 
wild and barbarous: They reſem- 
bd more a Company of Robbers 
than a Grecian Colony. Phalanthus 
'S would 
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would ſeek out all occaſions to con- 
tradict Telemachus, deſpiſing his 
Counſels, as thoſe of a Young 
_ Man without Experience; and 
' would make him the Subjet of 
his Raillery ; treating him as if 
he had been pulillanimous and effe- 
minate: He expos'd his ſmalleſt 
Failings to the Captains of the Ar- 
my, endeavouring to ſow Jealou- 
ſie, and to make the haughtineſs 
of Telemachus, odious to all the 
Confederate Princes. One Day, Te- 
lemachus having taken ſome Dauni- 
an Priſoners, pretended that they be- 
long'd to him, alledging it was 
he that had defcated that Party of 
the Enemies: And that Tee 
machus having found the Dau- 
nians already beat and . put to 
flight, had. nothing to but 
give them rter, and - carry 
them along to the Camp. Tele- 
machus on the other hand main- 
tain'd, that he had ſaved Phalan- 
thus from being beat, and yy 
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this Vitory over the Daunians. 
Both of *em ome their Cauſe be- 
fore the Confederate Kings ; where 
Telemachus was ſo much tranſported 
with his Paſfion, that he gave Pha- 
lanthus threatning Language, ſo that 
they had gone to Blows, if the By- 
ftanders had not interpo&d. Pha- 
lanthas had a Brother whoſe name 
was Hippias, famous thro? all the 
Army for his Valour, Strength and 
Addreſs : Pollux, as the Tarentines 
alledge, was not a better Champion, 
and he ſurpaſsd Caftor himſelf in 
managing a Horſe. He had almoft 
the Stature and of Hercales, 
and was redoubted of all the Army, 
tho he was more quarrelſom and bru- 
tal than brave. Hippies, when he 
faw with what Inſolence Telemechus 
had treated -his' Brother , - goes in 
haſte, and carries off the Priſoners to 
Twentum, without waiting for the 
Sentence of the Aſſembly ; which 
fomebody having whiſper'd to Te- 
lemachws, on he went in a-Rage, 
| 2 toam- 
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Foaming like a Bear, -purſuing the 
Huntſman that had wounded him. 
You might ſee him wandring thro? 
the Camp, endeavouring to {py out 
his Enemy, and ſhaking the Dart, 
with which he reſolv'd to pierce 
him: Art laſt, meeting him, the 
Sight redoubl'd his Rage; he was 
now no more the wiſe Telemachas, 
inſtruted by Mzzerva in the ſhape 
of Mentor, but a mad-Man, a furi- 
ous Lyon. Immediately he call'd 
out, Stay, Hippias ! Thou baſeſt of 
Mortals ! I- will try if thou dar'ſt 
rob me of the Spoils of my Vittory : 
'Thou ſhalt not carry theſe Priſoners 
to Tarentam ; TI ſend thee down to 
the gloomy Banks of Styx. This 
Jaid, he flung his Dart, but with 
fo much Fury, that he could not 
meaſure his Stroke, and the Dart 
miſs'd Hippias, Immediately he 
puts his Hand to his Sword, whoſe 
Handle was of Gold, and which 
.Laertes had given him when he part- 
ed from Ithaca, as a Pledge of | his 

| Love. 


| 
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Love. This Sword had won Laer-: 
tes much Honour in his Youth, and' 
was ſtain'd with the Blood of ma- 
ny famous Captains of the Epirors, 
ina War wherein Laertes was Vi- 
Qtorious. Telemachus had hardly 
drawn his Sword, when Hippias, 
taking the Advantage of his own 
Strength , falls upon him, endea- 
vouring to ſnatch it out of his Hand. 
The Sword was broke betwixt em, 
ſo they grapled and clos'd. They 
ſeem'd like Two young Lyons tear- 
1ng one another to Pieces; they dart 
Fire from their Eyes, they contraCt 
themſelves, then they ſtretch, - they 
ſtoop, they riſe again, they dart 
themſelves, and are all over be- 
ſmear'a with Blovd. Now they 
come to Handy-blows, Foot to Foot, 
Hand to Hand, with their two- 
Bodies ſo twiſted together, that they 
ſeem'd but one. Hippias, who was- 
already. arriv*d at Manhood, ſeem'd- 
able to cruſh the weaker and more 
tender Youth of Telemachus, who: 
T| 3 already. 
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already found himſelf out of Breath, 
and his Legs begin to fail. Fiippias 
finding him in a ſtaggering Con- 
dition, doubled his Force. There 
had been an end of the Son of Ulyſſes, 
and he had received the juſt Puniſh- 
ment of his Raſhneſs and Paſſion, 
if Minerva, who in her abſence 
watch'd over him, and left him in 
this Danger only for his Inſtruftion, 
had not determin'd the Victory in 
his Favour. She did not leave her 
Palace of Salentum her felf, but ſent 
Iris, the ſwift Meſſenger of the 
Gods; who with nimble Wing, 
cutting the ſpacious Air, and leav- 
ing behind her a Tratt of Light , 


which | painted the Clouds with a 
L nouiaha ainerenr Colours ; reſted 


at laſt upon the Shoar where the 
numerous _ of the Confederates 
was Encamp'd, She beheld from 
afar the Strife and Ardor of the two 
Combatants; ſhe trembled at the 
{light of the Danger to which the 
young Telemachus was expos'd ; And 


ap- 
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approaching towards him, involy'd 
in a bright Cloud, form'd of ſubtle 
Vapours, 1n the very nick of time, 
when Hippias redoubling his Force, 
believed himſelf Victorious, ſhe co- 
vered the young Charge of Mizerva, 
with the Shield with which the ſage 
Goddeſs had entruſted her. Im- 
mediately Telemachus, whoſe Force 
was quite ſpent, began to recover 
new Vigour, and the more he re- 
viv'd, the more Hippias was diſor- 
der'd : He felt ſomething, as *twere 
Divine, that cruſh'd and confounded 
him. Telemachas preſſes him hard, 
aſſaults him ſometimes in one Po- 
fture, ſometimes in another : He 
makes him ſtagger, leaving him no 
time to recover himſelf ; at laſt he 
throws him, and falls upon him. 
A lofty Oak of Mount Ids, felPd 
with a thouſand Blows, which 
make all the Foreſt ring, does not 
make a more terrible Noiſe in fal- 
ling : The Earth groan'd, and all 
Things around him trembled at his 
S.-4 Fall. 
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Fall. In the mean time, Telemachas, 
who had recover'd his Wiſdom with 
'his Strength, had ſcarce thrown 
Hippias, when he begun to be ſenſi- 
ble of his Fault, in attacking thus 
the Brother of one of the Confede- 
rate Kings, whom he came to Suc- 
cour. He calld to mind, with con- 
fuſton, the wiſe Counſels of Mentor ; 
he was aſham'd of the Viftory, 
which he well knew he did not de- 
ſerve. In the mean time, Phalan- 
thus tranſported with Rage, ran to 
ſuccour his Brother : He had pierc'd 
Telemachus with the Dart which he 
held, if he had not been affraid at 
the ſame time to wound Hippras , 
whom Telemachus kept down. In 
this Condition, the Son of Ulyſſes 
mg have eaſily took away the 
Lite of his Enemy, but Iis Wrath 
was aſſwag'd: He thought of no- 
une Fant but repairing his Fault, 
by ſhewing his Moderation : U 


he gets, uttering theſe Words. O 
Hippias! T1 am fatisfied I have 
Tavght 
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Taught thee not to deſpiſe my 
Youth. Live; Iadmire thy Force,. 
thy Strength and Courage : Yeild to 
the Power of the: Gods that have 
protetted me, and let us think of 
nothing now but of uniting our 
Force againſt the Daunians. Whilſt 
Telemachus thus ſpoke, Hippias roſe. 
up, beſmear'd with Durt and Blood, 
and full of Shame and Rage. Phe- 
lanthus, who could not take the Lite 
of him who had juſt now ſo gene- 
roully given it to his Brother, was 
quite beſide himſelf, and knew not 
what to do. All the Confederate 
Kings ran to the Place : On one ſide 
they carry'd off Telemachus, and on- 
the other. gPhalanthus and Hipptas ,. 
who having now loſt all hs Cou- 
rage, durſt not ſhew his Face. The 
Army could not enough admire how 
Telemachus , -at ſo: tender an Apge- 
(wherein Men uſually do not attain 
to their full Strength) was able to 
throw Hippias ; who ſeem'd in 
Strength and Bulk like to thoſe Sons: 

MS of 
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of the Earth, who in former times 
durſt drive the immortal Gods from 
Olympes. 

But the Son of Ulyſſes was very 
far from enjoying any Pleaſure in his 
Victory; and whilſt others could 
not enough admire him, he retir'd 
into his Tent, aſham'd of his Fault, 
and unable to brook himſelf. He 
bewaild his Raſhneſs : He was ſen- 
ſible how unjuſt and unreaſonable 
he was in his Paſſion : He found 
ſomething Vain, Silly, and mean 1n 
his exceflive Pride: He knew that 
true Greatneſs was only to be found 
in Moderation, Juſtice, Modeſty 
and Humanity. 'This he ſaw clear- 
Pa but durit not hope that ever he 

uld amend after ſo many Re- 
lapſes : He was combating with 
himſelf, and you. might hear him 
roar like a furious Lyon : Two Days 
he continu'd ſhut up in his Tent, 
unable to endure any Company , 
and tormenting himſelf. Alafs, ſaid 
he, dare I ever look Mentor in the 
Face? 
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Face? Am TI the Son of Uſes, the 
wiſeſt and moſt patient of Men ? 
Did I come hither to create Diviſion 
and Diſorder in the Confederate 
Army ? Is it their Blood or that of 
the Dauniaxs that I ought to have 
ſhed? I have been raſh; and whilſt 
T land my Dart unskilfully, put 
my ſelf upon unequal Terms with 
Hine, whereby I could expett no- 
thing but a diſhonourable Fate. But 
what then ? I ſhould not have been 
any more the inconliderate Telems- 
chas ; that young Coxcomb that does 
not profit by any Advice; then m 
Diſgrace ſhould have ended wit 
my Life. | Oh, could I hope never 
to be guilty of that for which I am 
now {o Diſconſolate ! I ſhould be 
fill too happy ; but perhaps before 
Night I ſhall repeat the ſame AQi- 
ons, Which at this time fill me 
with ſo much Horrour and Shame. 
Oh fatal Victory ! Oh inſufferable 
Applauſe! Which art nothing bur 
the bitter reproach of my Folly. 
EF Wlule 
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While Telemachus was in this di(- 
conſolate Condition, Neſtor and Phi- 
lofetes came to wait on him. Neſtor 
had reſolv'd to make him ſenſible 
of his Fault ; but this wiſe old Man 
tinding the Deſpair the Youth was 
in, chang'd his grave Reproof into 
Expreſſions of "Tendernefſs to mitt- 
gate his Grief. 

The Confederate Princes were put 
to a ſtand by this Quarrel: They 
could not march their Army towards 
the Enemy, till they had reconciPd 
Telemachus with Phalanthas and Hip- 
pias : They were affraid every Mi- 
nute leſt the Tarentize Troops ſhould 
attack the Hundred young Cretans 
that follow'd Telemachus in this 
War: All was in Diſorder through 
Telemachas's Fault; and he findin 
himſelf the Author of ſo much Mil 
chief, both prefent and to come, 
gave himſelf up intirely to Grief. 
The Confederate Princes were 1n a 
great ſtrait: They durſt not march 
their Army tor fear leſt the _— 

an 
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and T arentines ſhould fall foul of one 
another ; nay, they could not keep 
them from Quarrcelling within the ' 
Camp, where they were carefully 
watch'd. Neſtor and Philodteres 
went backward and forward in- 
ceſſantly betwixt the Tent of Tele- 
machus and that of Phalanthus, who 
breattd _—_ but Revenge. Nei- 
ther the ſoft Eloquence of Neſtor , 
northe Authority of Ph:/oFetes could 
prevail upon his implacable Spirit ; 
which was ſtill more provok'd by. 
the irritating Diſcourſe of his Bro» 
ther Hippias. Telemachus on the 
other Hand was Mild, but quite 
overwhelm'd with Grief, which re- 
fuſed all manner of Conſolation. 
This Diſorder among the Princes, 
put all the Troops in a Conſterna- 
tion, The Camp appear'd like a 
deſolate Houſe, after having loſt the 
Maſter of the Family, the ſupport 
of its Neighbours, or the flattering 
Hopes of its little Children. During 
this Diſorder and A - 
" aſud- 
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a ſudden they heard the terrible 
Noife of Chariots, Arms, the Neigh- 
ing of Horſes, and Cryings of Men : 
Some as Conquerours, and Hot in 
the Purſuit; others Flying, Dying 
or Wounded: A thick Cloud of 
Duſt cover'd the Sky and involy'd 
the Camp: To this was join'd a 
ſtifling Smoke, which thicken'd the 
Air; and all were ſeiz'd with Ter- 
rour. It ſeems Adraſtus, who was 
Vigilant and Indefatigable, had ſur- 
priz'd the Allies; having been ad- 
vis'd of their March, and conceal- 
ing his own. In two Nights time, 
with an incredible Expedition, he 
had march'd round an inacceſſible 
Mountain, of which the Allies had 
ſeiz'd all the Avenues: And being 
poſſeſs'd of them, thought they 
were not only in perfe&t Security 
themſelves, but pretended, when they 
ſhould be join'd by the reſt of their 
Troops, by theſe Paſſes, to fall on 
the Enemy on the other fide of the 
Mountain, Aadraſtus, who gave 
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Mony with both Hands for Intelli- 
gence, had been inform'd of this 
their Reſolution ; for Neſtor and 
PhiloFetes, tho' otherwiſe experi- 
enc'd and wiſe Captains, were not 
ſecret enough in their Counſels. 
Neftor in his old Age was too much 
taken up with the vain glory of re- 


- counting his former Aﬀtions : Phi- 


loftetes ſpoke leſs, but he was haſty ; 
and if = but rous'd his aQive 
Temper, he would blab out all his 
Deſigns. Cunning People, by this 
means, found the way to his Hearr, 
and the Key to his moſt important 
Secrets : . Only provoke him, then 
full of Fire, and beſide himſelf, he 


would break out in threatning Lan- 


guage ; he would brag of ſure Means 
to accompliſh his Deſigns; if you 
ſeem'd never fo little ro doubt of- 
them, he would proceed inconſide- 
rately to explain them, and to be- 
tray the moſt important Secrets. 
The Heart of this great Captain 
was like a Yeſlel made of coſt! 

To 21-0 
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Metal, but Leaky. Theſe Villains 
that were brib'd with the Gold of 
Aaraſius, did not fail to take ad- 
vantage of the Weakneſs of theſe 
two Princes, Neſtor, they flatter'd 
continually with vain Applauſe : 
They put him in mind of his paſt 
Victories, admir'd his. Foreſight and. 
Conduct: On the other hand, they 
hid a Trap for the impatient Hu- 
mour of Phzilofetes ; they talk'd of. 
nothing to him but Difficulties, Un- 
fealonableneſs, Dangers, Inconveni- 
ences, and ernellileſs Faults: When. 
he was once heated, his Prudence. 
forſook him, he was not any more. 
the ſame Man. 

Telemachus, notwithftanding the. 
Faults we have mention'd,, was. 
more cloſe: He had been accu- 
ftonrd to Slavery by his Misfor- 
tunes, and, the Neccſlity he was in, 
from his Child-hood, to hide his 
Deſigns from the Lovers of his Mo» 
ther Penelope. He knew how to 
keep a Secres without telling a ny 
ang 
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and was free from that reſerv'd and 
myſterious Air, that 1s ſo common to 
cloſe People. He did not ſeem bur- 
then'd with the Secret which he kept ; 
you found him always eafie, free and 
open, as one that had his Heart upon 
his Lips: He would tell you every 
thing that was of leſs moment; but 
knew how to ſtop nicely, and with- 
out affeCtation, at thoſe things 
which might give any ſuſpicion or 
broach his Secret. By this means. 
his Heart was inacceſſible, and his 
beſt Friends knew but as much as 
he thought fit to diſcover in order 
to have their good Advice. Mentor 
was the only Perſon for whom he 
had no Reſerve. He had different 
degrees of Confidence in his other 
Friends, according as he had. ex- 
perience of their Love - and Pru- 
dence. 

Telemachas had often obſerv'd that 
their Counſels were top ſoon ſpread 
over the Camp : He advertiz'd Ne- 


flor and PhilodFetes of it; but theſe 
| twa 
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two experienc'd Captains did not at- 
tend ſufficiently to ſo wholſome an 
Advice. Age 1s untraCtable, Habit 
holds it, as *twere in Chains, ſo that 
its Faults admit of no Remedy; as 
full grown Trees, whoſe rough and 
knotty Trunks are hardned by Years, 
cannot any more be ſtrained, fo 
Men at a certain Age cannot be 
bent from theſe Cuſtoms which are 
grown up with them, and, as*twere, 
entred into their very Marrow. 
They know them, but too late: Tn 
vain they lament ; for tender Youth 
is the only Age wherein Men have 
the Power of CorreQing their vici- 
ous Habits. 

There was in the Army a Dolo- 
pian, nam''d Earimachws, an infinuat- 
ing Flatterer, who knew how to ac- 
commodate himſelf to all the Hu- 
mours of the Princes, Ingenious and 
Attive to find new ways to pleaſe 
them. Believe him, Nothing was 
hard. Ask his Advice, he thought 
upon what would be moſt grate = 
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He knew how to break a Jeſt upon 
the Weak; but complaiſant to thoſe 
of whom he ſtood in awe. He 
could ſeaſon his Flattery ſo nicely, 
as to make it paſs with Perſons of 
the greateſt Modeſty. He was 
Grave with the Grave, Cheerful 
with the Cheerful. It was cafe for 
him to put himſelf in all Shapes. 
Sincere and virtuous Men, who are 
always the ſame, and ſubjett them- 
ſelves to the ſtrict Rules of Virtue, 
can never be fo agreeable to Princes, 
as thoſe who humour their predo- 
minant Paſſions. 

Earimechus underſtood the Art of 
War, was capable of Buſineſs, had 
follow'd Neftor as one that was puſh- 
ing his Fortune, and had got much 
uro his Favour, He could pump 
any Secret out of his Hart, La. 
was vain and ſubje& to Flattery : 
And altho* Philofetes was more dif- 
fident of him, yet his cholerick and 
impatient Temper gave him the 
lame advantage as his Familiari 
wit 
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with Neſtor : . Eaurimachus would 
contradict him, and ſo by provokin 

him, would diſcover all. This Fel. 
low had receiv'd great Sums from 
Aaraſtus, to inform him of the De- 
fiens of the Allies; beſides, he had 
always a certain Number of Refu- 
gees 1n the Confederate Camp, who 
were one after another to deſert from 
thence, and return to his Army: 
And when Eaurimachas had: any im- 
portant Afﬀair to communicate to 
Aaraſtus, he ſent off one of theſe 
Deſerters. The Cheat could not be 
ealily diſcover'd, becauſe they car- 
ry'd no Letrers; and if they were 
taken, had nothing about them to 
make Eurimachas ſuſpefted. In the 
mean time Adraſtus prevented all 
the Enterprizes of the Conſcderates:. 
A Reſolutioa was no ſooner taken: 
in their Council, than the Daunians 
did that preciſely which was neceſ(- 
ſary to: hinder the: Exceutton: of it. 
Telemachus was very diligent in 
ſearching, out the Cauſe of this, and. 
ſtriving 
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ftriving to excite the Jealouſie and 
Miſtruſt of Neffor and Philottetes ;, 
but to no purpoſe; for they were 
blind. Once they had refſolv'd in 
Council to wait for the numerous 
Troops that were to join them ; 
and they had cauſed to advance ſe- 
cretly in the Night an hundred Veſ- 
ſels, the ſooner to tranſport their 
Troops from a rugged Coaſt where 
they were to come, to the Place 
where the Army was encamp'd. All 
this while they thought themſelves 
ſafe, their Troops being poſleſs'd of 
the Paſſes of the neighbouring 
Mountains, which is inacceflible to- 
wards the Apennines. Their Army 
was encamp'd on the River Gale- 
ſas, not far from the Sea; in a de- 
licious Country, abounding in Pa- 
ſturage, and all things neceilary for 
the Sublultence of an Army. : Adra- 
ffs was encamp'd behind the Moun- 
tain, which they reckon'd he could 
not paſs; but he underſtanding that 
the Confederates were weak, and 

Ci. 
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expetcd a great Reinforcernent; 
that the Ships were waiting for 
their Arrival, and that the Army 
was divided by Telemachas's Quarrel 
with Phalanchus, he march'd round 
with great Expedition, Night and 
Day, tall he arciv*'d at the Sea-Coalſt ; 
where, at break of Day, he ſur- 
priz?d theſe hundred Veflels. 'They 
being ill guared, he ſeiz'd upon them 
without mach Reſiftance, and made 
uſe of them to tranſport his own 
Troops to the Mouth of the River 
Galeſas, Afterwards failing up the 
River, the advanc'd Guards believ'd 
that theſe were the Ships that had 
their own 'Troops. on Board ; and 
immediately ſhouted for Joy. So 
Aaraftus and his Soldiers landed be- 
fore they were known. They fall 
upon the Allies, who miſtrufted no- 
thing : They. found their Camp en- 
out. a Head, andungrn'd. He made 
his Attack on the Quarters of the 
Tarentines, wheve Phalanthus com- 

 manded: 
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manded: The Daunians entred 
there with ſuch force, that the Le 
cedemoniay Youth being {ſurpriz'd, 
were not able to reſiſt; While 

were looking for their Arms, in the 
Confuſion they hinder'd one ano- 
ther. Adraſias ſets Fire to the 
Camp; Ir ſeizes on the Tents, 
and mounts up to the Clouds. 
With its terrible” Noiſe it reſemb- 
led a Torreat which overſpreads a 
whole Countrey, and with its rapid 
Courſe, carries it along with it the 
lofty Oaks with their deep Roots, the 
Corn, the Granaries, the Flocks and 
their Stalls. The Wind blows the 
Flame from 'Teat to Tent, and in 
an inſtant, the Camp look'd like 
an old Foreſt burnt down by a 
S - of Fire. gy pms tho? near- 

Danger, could not remed 
it: He faw clearly that all rd 
Troops muſt periſh in this Fire, if 
they did not make haſte to leave the 
Camp; but he likewiſe ſaw how 
dangerous ſuch a diſorderly Reon 
m 
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muft be before a vitorious Enemy : 
He began to draw out the Lacedems- 
nian Youth half Arm'd ; but Aara- 
ſius would not give them time to 
breath. On one Hand a Troop of 
cunning Archers let fly a ſhower of 
Arrows upon the Soldiers of Phalar- 
thus; on the other, the Slingers 
hailed great Stones. Adraſius him- 
ſelf, with Sword in Hand, march- 
ing at the head of a choſen Com- 
pany of the braveſt Daznians, by 
the light of the Fire, purſu'd the 
flying Troops ; mowing down with 
his Sword what had eſcaped the Fire. 
Tho? he ſwam in Blood, he was not 
ſatiated with ſlaughter : Lyons and 
Tygers, when they worry the Shep- 
herds with their Flocks, fall ſhort of 
his Fury. The Troops of Phalar- 
thas faint, their Courage fails them : 
Pale Death, led on by an Infernal 
Fury, with her Head brifled with 
Serpents, freezes their Blood in 
their Veins. Their benumm'd Mem- 
bers grow {tiff and their faint Limbs 
deprive 


[ 421 ] 
deprive them even of the Hope of 
Flight. "Phalanthus, whoſe Shame 
and Deſpair had rouz'd up his (mall 
remainder of Courage and Vigour, 
lifting his Eyes and Hands towards 
Heaven, he ſaw his Brother FHippi- 
4 fall at his Feet, under the redoub- 
led ſtrokes of the thundering Hand 
of Adraſtus, There he lay ſtretch- 
ed out, and groveling in the Duſt, 
with black and boiling Blood, guſh- 
ing like a Torrent from the deep 
Wound of his ſide: He ſhuts his 
Eyes, and his furious Soul flies our 
with the laſt drop of his Blood. Ph4- 
lanthus beſmear'd with his Brother's 
Blood, and unable to help him, 
finds himſelf environ'd with a 
Crowd of his Enemies, who were 
endeavouring to run him down. 
His Buckler was pierc'dd with a 
Thouſand Darts, and his Body 
wounded in {ſeveral Places. He 
could not rally any more his flee- 
ing Troops ; the Gods look'd down, 
and did not pity. . J«piter amidſt 
the Celeſtial Deities, beheld from O- 
U lympus 
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lymps, the ſlaughter of the Conſe. 
derates. © At the ſame time he. con- 
Fulred the immutable Deſtznies, and 
{aw all thoſe Captains whoſe Thread 
was to be cut that Day with the fa- 
tal Ciſſars. All the Gods were art- 
tentive to diſcover his Will by his 
Countenance ; but the Father of the 
.Gods and Men, told them with a 
ſweet and majeſtick Voice: You 
{ce to what Extremity the Allies are 
reduced ; you fee Aaraſtus routing 
the Enemies; but this Sight 1s fal- 
lacious. Short 1s the Glory and 
_ -Profperity of the Wicked : 'I he Im- 
pious Aaraſius, and deteſtable for 
his Treachery, ſhall not gain an 
intire Victory. This Misfortune 
happens to the Allies, only to teach 
them to corre( their Folly, and keep 
their Counſels more ſecret. On this 
occaſion, the Sage Minerva 1s pre- 
paring a new Triumph for her 
young Darling 7 elemachus. Here 
Jupiter having ended, all the Gods 
in deep ſilence continued to behold 
the Battle, ; 
| n 
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In the mean time Neſtor and Phi 
lk tes were advertis'd, that a part 
of their Camp was already burar ; 
that the Flame, puſht on by the 
Wind, was continually advancing; 
that their Troops were in Diſorder ; 
that Phalanthus was not any longer 
able to ſuſtain the Enemies Attacks. 
As ſoon as this fatal News had 
reach'd their Ears, they run to Arms, 
aſlemble their Captains, and com- 
mand them to retire immediately 
out of the Camp to ſhun the Fire. 
Telemachus, formerly calt down, 
and diſconſolate, now forgets his 
Grief; he puts on his Armour, 
the invaluable Preſent of the ſage 
Minerva, who appearing in the 
ſhape of Mentor, made as if ſhe 
had got them from a curious Work- 
man at Salentam ; but in reality, he 
caus'd them to be made by /ulcax, 
in the fuming Caverns of - Mount 
Ana, This Armour was as ſmooth 
as Ice, and bright as the Beams of 
the Sun. Upon them was grav*d 
U 2 the 
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the famons Hiſtory of the Siege of 
Thebes; There you might ſee: the 
unhappy Laiws ; who _ IN- 
form'd by the Oracle of Apollo, that 
his New-born Son ſhould be his 
Farhers Murderer, deliver'd the 
Child to a Shepherd, to expoſe him 
to the Wild Beaſts, and B:rds of 
Prey. Then you might obſerve the 
Shepherd carry the Child up the 
Mountain C:theron, betwixte Betica 
and Phocis, whilſt it ſeem'd to cry, 
as ſenſible of its deplorable Deſti- 
ny. It had in its Countenance, 
that native Simplicity and Tender- 
neſs, which makes Childhood fo 
lovely. 'The Shepherd who carrid 
him up the hideous Rocks, ſeem'd 
to do it with Regret, and being 
mov*d with Compaſſion, the Tears 
flow from his Eyes: TIrreſolute and 
perplex'd, he pierces the Child's 
Feet with his Sword, and thruſting 
in an Ozier Branch, he hangs him 
to a Tree, neither daring to ſave him 
againſt his Maſters Orders, nor to 

4 deliver 


[ 425 ] 
deliver him up to certain Deatlhe. 
Afﬀter this he leaves him for fear of 
ſeeing the little Innocent die, which 
he lov'd ſo dearly. 

By this time, the Child was rea- 
dy to periſh for want of Nouriſh- 
ment ; his Feet by which he was 
hung, were Black and SwelPd. 

Phorbas, a Shepherd of Potybas 
King of Corinth, _— his Ma- 
ſter's Flocks..in this Delert, heard 
the Cries of the poor Child: He 
runs and takes him down, delivers 
him to another Shepherd, to carry 
him to Queen Merope, who was 
Childleſs: She was mov*d with 
his Beauty, and from his ſwelPd 
Feet nam'd him Oedipas ; nurſes him 
as her own Son, believing him ſent 
from the Gods. All theſe different 
Attions were repreſented in their 
proper places. Afterwards you ſaw 
' Veaipus now grown up, who being 
inform'd that Potybus was not his 
Father, traveld from Country to 
Country to diſcover his Nativity. 
U 3 The 
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The Oracle told him, that he ſhould 
find his Father in Phoczs: Thither 
he goes : where finding the People 
in an Uproar, . in the Tumult he 
killd his Father Laizs without know- 
ing him. After that he appears at 
Thebes, he explains the A-nigma of 
Sphinx, kills the Monſter, and eſpou- 
ſes Queen Jocaſta, his Mother not 
knowing her, and ſhe believing 


41m to be the Son of Polybrzs, This 


deteſtable Marriage was follow®d by 
a dreadful Plague, a manifeſt Sign 
of the anger of the Gods. Here 
Vulcan had taken Pleaſure to repre- 
ſent Infants dying 1n their Mothers 
Boſom, the People languiſhing, and 
Death and Sorrow painted on their 
Countenance ; but that which was 
molt frightful, was to ſee Oeaipas, 
after having for a long time ſought 
out the Reaſon of the Wrath of the 
Gods, diſcover himſelf to be the 
Cauſe. You might ſee upon the 
Countenance of Jocaſta,- Shame and 
Dread, to unriddle what ſhe was 
unwilling 
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unwilling to know : Deſpair and 
Horrour upon that of Oedipus. He 
plucks out his Eyes, and you fee him 
led about Blind by his Daughter Ar- 
tizone, He reproaches the Gods with 
the Crimes which they had {uffter'd 
him to commit: Then you fee 
him enrag'd againſt himſelf, and be- 
ing unable to endure the Company 
of Mankind any longer, he retires, 
leaving Iis Kingdom to his two 
Sons, which he had by Jocaſia, Ete- 
ocles and Polynices, on condition that 
they ſhould reign each a Year by 
Turns. But the Diſcord of the Bro- 
thers was more terrible {t:]] than the 
 Misfortunes of Oedipus. Eteocies ap- 
pears upon the 'Throne, retuſing to 
come down to let his Brother take 
his Place : He again having recourſe 
to Aaraſtus, King of Argos, whoſe 
Daughter he had eſpouſed, advan- 
ces towards 1 hebes with a numerous 
Army. Round about all the belieg- 
ed Town you might ſee Battles. 
Here were afſembled all the Hero's of 
U 4 Greece ; 
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Greece, and the Siege of Troy did 
not ſeem more Bloody. 

There you might know the Un- 
fortunate Husband of Eryphile, the 
famous Diviner Amphiraus; who 
foreſaw the Fate which he could not 
avoid. He hides that he might not 
be carried to the Siege of Thebes, 
knowing he was to: engage 1n a 
War, from which he ſhould never 
return. Eryphile was the only Per- 
ſon he dutiſt confide in ; Eryphile his 
Spouſe whom he lov'd ſo dearly, 
and by whom he believ'd he was 
ſo tenderly belov'd, betray'd her 
Husband Amphiraus, bribed with a 
Neck-lace which Adraſias King of 
ru gave her. You might ſee her 
diſcover the Place where her Hus- 
band was hid: And Aadraſtus carry- 
ing him to Thebes againſt his Will, 
Quickly after his Arrival, he appears 
{wallow*'d up of the Earth ; which 
opens on a ſudden to plunge him. - 
Amongit ſo many Combats where 
Mars exerciſed his Fury, you might 
obſerve 
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obſerve with horror, that of the two . 
Brothers, Eteocles and Polynices, There 
appears ſomething hideous and dif- 
mal in their Looks: Their Crimi- 
nal Birth ſeems written in their Fore- 
heads, by which you might eaſily 
judge, that they were devored to the 
Infernal Furies, and the Vengeance 
of the Gods, who ſacrifice them as 
an Example to all Brethren that 
ſhould be born 1in after Ages: And: 
to ſhew the fatal effefts of Diſcord, 
which ſeparates thoſe Hearts: that 
ought to be ſo ſtritly united ; you 
might ſee thoſe Brothers full of Rage, 
tearing one another to pieces ; each 
forgetting to defend: his own Life, 
that he might take away that ot his 


Brothers. They were both Bloody, 
dying of mortal Wounds;. without. 


the leaſt Abatement of their Fury ;. 
both of *em fallen to the Ground; 
and ready to breath their laſt;- yet 
would crawl one towards another to» 
have the Pleaſure of dying in the laſt: 
effort of Cruelty and Revenge. : All 

Us other- 
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other Combats ſeem'd ſuſpended at 
' theſight of this. The two Armies 
' were ſ{eiz?d with Horror and Con- 
fternation at the ſight of theſe two 
Monſters. Mars himſelf turn'd a- 
fide his cruel Eyes from ſuch a hi- 
deous fight. At laſt you might ſee 
the Flame of the funeral Pile, on 
which they placed the two Bodies 
of theſe unnatural Brothers. But 
what was ſtrange to behold! the 
Flame parts it ſelt in two, and Death 
it ſelf could not put an end to the 
implacable Hatred of Erzoc/es and Po- 
lynices, They would not burn to- 
gether, and their Aſhes, ſenſible 
of the Miſcliefs they had done to 
one another, would never mingle. 
This was what Valcan with his di- 
vine Art, had repreſented upon the 
Arms which Mzxerva gave to T ele- 
machus. 

On the other ſide of the Shield, 
was repreſented Ceres in the fruitful 
Plains of Exzaa, which are ſituated in 
the middle of Szc:ly. There you 
might 
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might ſee that Goddeſs aſſembling 
the Inhabitants, who were diſper- 
{ed up and down to get wherewith- 
al to ſuſtain Nature, by Hunting, 
or gathering the wild Fruit, which 
had falla from the Trees. She 
taught , thoſe Savages to till rhe 
Ground, and to draw their Food 
from its plentiful Boſom. She ſhew?d 
them the Plough, and taught them 
to yoke the labouring Ox. You 
might ſee the Ground open in Fur- 
rows, cleft by the Plow-ſhare; and 
afterwards you might perceive the 
Golden Harveſt, covering the fruit- 
ful Plains; and the Reaper with 
his Sickle cutting down the comlor- 
table Fruits of the Ground, and 
thereby repaying his Labour. Iron, 
elſewhere the Inſtrument of Dettru- 
ction, was uſed here only to pro- 
duce Plenty, and all forts of Plca- 
{ure. 

The Nymphs, crown'd with 
Garlands, dance together on the 
Banks of a River, hard by a plea- 
130T * 
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ant Grove... Pan play'd on his 
Flute; the Fawns and wanton Sa- 
tyrs frisk at a diſtance by themſelves. 
Bacchus was likewiſe repreſented, 
crowrn'd with Ivy, leaning on his 
Spear, and holding in his Hand a 
Vine-branch, adorn'd with Leaves 
and Cluſters of Grapes; his Beauty 
was freſh, with ſomething in it lan- 
guiſhing and paſhonate. In this 
manner 1t was, that he appeared to 
the Unfortunate Ariadze, when he 
found her alone and Forſaken, 
and overwhelm?'d with Grief, on 
the Banks of a ſtrange River. In 
fiae, you might ſee on all Hands, a 
multitude ot People; the Old Men 
carrying the Firſt Fruits of their 
Harveit intothe Temples; the Young 
| Men wearied with Toil and Labour, 
returning home to their Waves, and 
theſe going our to meet them, with 
rhe young Pledges of their chaſte 
Love in their Hands. T here were 
I: kewiſe Shepherds repreſented ; ſome 


lioging, 0:hers dancing to the _ 
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of their Reed; all was Peace, Plen- 
ty and Pleaſure; and every thing 
look'd ſmiling and happy. You 
might ſee the Wolves play in the 
Paſtures among the Sheep; and the 
Lyons laying aſide their fierceneſs, 
were ſporting among the tender 
Lambs, and the little Shepherd's 
Crook equally commanded them all. 
This lovely piece ſeem'd to bring to 
mind the Charms of the Golden 
Age. 

Telemachas having put on his Di- 
vine Armour, inſtead of his own 
took up Minerva's dreadful Shield, 
which ſhe had ſent him by Irs, the 
ſwift Meſſenger of the Gods; Ha- 
ving without his Knowledge carried 
away his own Buckler, and left this 
in its room, which is formidable to 
the Gods themſelves. In this Con- 
dition he ran out of the Camp, to 
avoid its Flames: He cald thechiet 
Commanders with a {ſtrong Voice, 
which inſpir'd new Courage 1n their 
routed Troops, who had given all 
over 
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over for loſt. The Eyes of the young 
- Warriour ſparkle with a divine Fire; 
he gives Orders with as much Cau- 
tion, as an old Man ruling his Fa- 
mily and inſtructing his Children, 
but executes them with all the 
promptneſs and vigour of Youth ; 
like an impetuous Riyer, that with 
its rapid Motion rouls along, not 
only its own frothy Billows, but 
with them the Vellels of greateſt 
Burthen that float upon it. 
Philottetes, Neſtor, and the Com- 
manders of the Marnadurians, and 
other Nations, found in the Son of 
Ulyſſes a certain unaccountable Au- 
thority, which they all found them- 
ſelves irreſiſtibly oblig'd to ſubmit 
to, The Aped truſt no more to 
their Experience, and Counſel and 
Prudence forſook the Commanders : 
Jealouſy and Emulation, fo natural 
to Mankind, are quite extinguiſh'd 
in their Minds. "Fhey all keep fi- 
lence ; they all wonder at T elema- 
chas, and ftand ready to obey his 
Orders 


w — yy c—_ a ——_ — — 


[435 ] 
Orders implicitly ; as 1f they had 
been accuſtom'd to do ſo. He ad- 
vances, and from an Imminence ob- 
ſerves the poſture of the Enemy ; 
and forthwith judg'd it neceſſary, 
with the utmoſt expedition , to ſur- 
prize them in their preſent Diſor- 
der, while they were burning the 
Camp of the Confederates. He 
fetch'd a compaſs with great Ex 

dition , and was followed by the 
molt experienc'd Commanders. He 
attack*'d the Daunians in the Rear, 
who doubted nothing of the Allies 
being involv*d in the Flames of their 
Camp. This ſurprize put them in 
great Diſorder, and they fell under 
1 elemachus's Hand, as the autum- 
nal Leaves of the Foreſt, when a 
bluſt'ring North Wind , bringing 
back Winter, ſhakes all the Branches, 
and makes the very Trunks of an- 
cient "Trees groan. The Ground 
all about was covered with the Bo- 
dies of thoſe who had falPn by Te- 
lemachus's Hand. With his own 
Lance 
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Lance he pierced the Heart of 
Iphycles, the youngeſt Son of Adraſftus, 
who had the boldneſs to offer him 
Combat, to ſave his Father's Life, 
who was in _ of being ſur- 
priz'd by Telemachws. Theſe young 
Combatants were both of them 
Comely, Vigorous, full of Addreſs 
and Courage ; of the ſame Stature, 
the ſame Age, had the ſame ſweet- 
neſs of Temper, and were equally 
belov'd by their Parents. But Iphycles 
prov'd like a full blown Flower in a 
Meadow, cut down by the Sithe of 
the Mower. Afterwards Telemachus 
overthrew Emuphorion, the moſt ce- 
lebrated of all the Lyd:ans, that came 
into Erruria. At laſt with his Sword 
he ſlew Clomenes, who being late- 
ly Married, had promiſed his Spouſe, 
to bring her the rich Spoils of. the 
War, or never to return himſelf, 
Adraſtus foam'd with Rage to ſee 
the Death of his Son, and of many 
other Commanders, and the ViCto- 
ry ſnatch'd out of his Hands. Pha- 
lanthas, 
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linthas, almoſt knock'd down at his 
Feet, was like a half-ſlain Victime, 
who had eſcap'd the edge of the ſa- 
cred Knife, and had fled from the 
Altar. Adraſtas had well nigh com- 

leated the ruin of Laceaemonian 
' Phalanthus, drown'd in his own 
Blood, and that of the Soldiers that 
Fought with him. When he heard 
the ſhooting of Telemachus coming 
up to his relief, in that Moment he 
pers new Life; and the Cloud that 

d already over-ſpread his Eyes is 
diſhpated. The Dawniars at this un- 
expected Attack, leave Phalanthas, to 
make head againſt a more formi- 
dable Enemy. Aaraſtus ſeem'd like 
a Tiger, from whom a Body of 
Shepherds have ſnatch'd the Prey 
which he was ready to devour. Te- 
lemachs ſought him out in the 
Crowd, endeavouring by one ſtroke 
to put an end to the War, by deli- 
vering the Allies from their im- 
placable Enemy ; But Jupiter grucg: 
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ed the Son of Ulyſſes, ſo quick and 
eaſie a Victory: And Mznerva too 
had a mind to inure him to Troubles, 
| that he might the better underſtand 
how to Reign. Therefore the im- 
pious Aaraſtus was preſerv'd by the 
Father of the Gods, that Telemachus 
might have opportunity to acquire 
more Glory, and exerciſe his Vir- 
tue. A Storm ſummon'd by Jaups- 
zer, ſav'd the Daunians ; a terrible 
Thunder proclaim'd the Will of the 
Gods. You would have thought 
that the eternal Vaults of the high 
Ohmpus had been ready to tumble 
down upon the Heads of weak Mor- 
tals; the Flaſhes of Lightning ſplir 
the Clouds from Pole to Pole; and 
from the moment that they ceas'd to 
dazle the Eyes with their darting 
Flame, all was over-{pread with 
Midnight Darkneſs. The Rain 
falling 1n great abundance ſeparated 
the two Armies. Thus Aaraſtus 
took advantage of the aſſiſtance of 
the Gods, without being mov*'d with 
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a ſenſe of their Power : And for his 
Ingratitude, deſerved to be kept 
for a more dreadful Vengeance. 
He made haſte to march his Army 
between the Camp that was half 
burnt down,” and a Moraſs that 
reacht as far as the River, The Ex- 
pedition with which he made his 
Retreat , ſufficiently demonftrated 
his ready Invention and Preſence of 
Mind. The Allies animated by the 
Valour of Telemachus, would have 
purſu'd him; but by the favour of 
the Storm he eſcap'd, as a {wift- 
wing'd Bird out of the Net of the 
Fowler. The Allies now thought 
of nothing but. re-poſſeſſing their 
Camp, and repairing their Da- 
mages: Inentring it, they ſaw the 
wotul Efects of War ; the Sick and 
Wounded not being able to crawl 
out of their Tents, or to fave them- 
felves from the Fire, appear'd half 
burnt, ſending up towards Heaven 
their doleful Shrieks and dying 
Groans. It ſtruck Telemachas to the 
Heart, 
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Heart, nor was he able to contain 
his Tears: Oft did he turn aſide his 
Eyes, being ſeiz'd with Horror and 
Cempaſſion : He could not withour 
groaning, behold theſe Bodies that 
remain'd ſtill alive, and deſtin'd to 
a long and painful Death. They 
look'd like the Fleſh of ViQtims, 
roaſted on Altars, whoſe Smell dit- 
fuſes it felf all a-round. Alaſs! ery'd 
Telemachaus, behold the Miſchiefs that 
attend War! What blind Fury pu- 
ſhes on unhappy Mortals? Their 
Days are ſo ſhort, and the Miſery 
that attends them ſo great: Wh 
do they haſten the Fate that 1s al- 
ready ſo near? Why will they add 
ſo many Troubles and AfMictions, 
to the Bitterneſs which the Gods 
have mingled with this ſhort Lite ? 
Men are all Brethren, and yet they 
tear one another more cruelly than 
the ſavage Beaſts. Lyons never make 
War with Lyons, nor Tygers with 
Tygers, but exerciſe their Cruelt 
upon Creatures of a different _ 
an 
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Man alone, in deſpite of his Reaſon, 
does that which Beaſts, that are void 
of it, would never have done. 
But fill, why ſuch Wars? Is there 
not Ground in the World enough to 
employ the Labour of all Mankind ? 
How much of it lies deſert? More 
than all Mankind is ſufficient to re- 
pleniſh. What is it then that makes 
Princes ſpread the Flames of War 
over vaſt Kingdoms and Countries ? 
A falſe Idea of Glory, an empty Ti- 
tle of Conqueror. Thus one 'Man, 
whom the Gods in their Anger have 
ſent into the World, render ſo ma- 
ny Men miſerable: To fatisfie his 
Ambition and Vanity, all muſt be 
ruin'd ; all muſt ſwim in Blood, be 
deſtroy'd by Fire; and thoſe who 
eſcape the Fire and Sword, mult pe- 
riſh- by more cruel Want. In a 
word, one Man ſports himſelf with 
human Nature, involves all in uni- 
verſal Deſolation to gratifie his Hu- 
mour and Yain-glory. 


What 
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What monſtrous Ambition is 
this? Can we ſufficiently abhor and 
deteſt enough ſuch Men, who have 
forgot all Humanity? No ſure, fo 
far are they from being Demi-Gods, 
that they are to be reckon'd below 
Men : Their Memory ought to he 
accurſed through all choſe Apes, in 
which they thought to have been 
admir'd. Oh! with how much de- 
liberation ought Princes to weigh 
the War they undertake ! They 
ought to be juſt: Nor 1s that e- 
nough, they ought to be Neceilary. 
The Blood of the People ought not 
to he ſpilt, but for their Preſerva- 
tion, in the greateſt Extremity : 
But the Counſels of Flatterers, a 
falſe Notion of Greatneſs, ground- 
leſs Jealouſies, and unreaſonable Co- 
vetouſneſs, cover d with ſpecious 
Pretexts, do inſenſibly engage Prin- 
ces in Wars, which render them- 
ſelves unhappy, make them hazard 
all when there is no neceſiity, and 


in the end prove equally fatal to 
| their 
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their Subjets and Enemies. Thus 
did Telemachas reaſon ; but he did not 
* reſt content in deploring the Miſe- 
ies of War, but endeavour®d to mi- 
tigate them. You might ſee him 
viſiting the ſick and expiring Sol- 
diers in their Tents, ſcattering Mo- 
ney and Medicines among them, 
comforting and encouraging them 
by his Dilcourſes, which were full 
of Friendſhip and Tendernefs, and 
ſending others when he could not 
viſit them himſelf. Among the Cre- 
tans that were with him, there were 
two old Men; one of them were 
calld Traumaphilas, the other Nozo- 
fagus: Traumaphilus had been at the 
Siege of Troy with Idomenews, and 
had learn'd from the Sons of E/cu- 
lapias the Divine Art of curing 
Wounds: He had an odoriferous 
Liquor which he injected into the 
deepeſt 'and moſt envenomed 
Wounds, that conſum'd all the rot- 
ten and dead Fleſh, without being 
ford to make Inciſions, cauling new 
| Fleſh 
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Fleſh to grow, more ſound and more 
beautiful than the former. As for 
Nozofugus, he had never ſeen the 
Sons of E/ſculapius, but by the means 
of Meriones, he had procured a ſacred 
and myſterious Book, which Eſca- 
lapias had given his Sons: And be- 
ſides, Nozofugus was a Favorite of 
the Gods: He had compos'd Hymns 
in honour of the Children of Latona: 
And every day facrific'd a white 
Sheep, without blemiſh, to Apollo, 
by whom he was oftentimes inſpir'd : 
He no ſooner ſaw a lick Perſon, than 
he could tell by his Eyes, his Com- 
pletiong the Diſpoſition of his Bo- 
dy, and the manner of his Breath- 
ing, what the ſource of the Malady 
was : Sometimes he would give *em 
ſudorifick Remedies, which by thei 
powerful Efte&ts did demonſtrate, 
how much Perſpiration encreas'd or 
diminiſh'd, diforder'd or reſtor'd the 
Machine of our Body. In languiſh- 
ing Diſtempers, he gave certain 
Drinks which by degrees re-eſta- 

bliſh'd 
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bliſh'd the noble Parts, and by 
ſweetning the Blood, renew*d the 
Vigour of his Patients ; but he often 
alledg'd, that it was the fault of 
their Virtue and Courage that made 
Men ſtand in need fo often of Me- 
dicines. It is a ſhame, ſaid he, for 
Men to have ſo many Diſeaſes; 
for good Health is the Produtt of a 
virtuous Life; their Intemperence, 
ſaid he, changes into deadly Poiſon 
that wholſome Nouriſhment which 
was appointed for preſerving their 
Life. Immoderate Pleaſures do ſhor- 
ten Mens days more than the beſt 
Remedies can prolong them. 'The 
ſhort Allowance of the Poor pre- 
ſerves their Health, while the Rich 
- themſelves. of it by their ex- 
cels. Thoſe Nouriſhments that gra- 
tine the Palate moſt, and which 
force Appetite, are a poiſoning in- 
ſtead of nouriſhing. Medicines in 
themſelves are really miſchievous and 
deſtroy Nature, and ought only to 
be uſed on preſſing Occaſions ; "_ 
RY the 
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the Sovereign Remedy that is always 
harmleſs, always uſetul, is Sobriety, 
Temperance 1n all our Pleaſures, 
Tranquillity of Mind, and Exerciſe 
of the Body : This makes the Blood 
ſweet and temperate, and difſipates 
all noxious and ſuperfluous Hu- 
mours. Thus the ſage Nozofugus 
was leſs admir'd for his Medicines 
than he was for the Diet he pre- 
{crib'd to prevent Diſeaſes, and ren- 
der Remedics cfteCtive. 

Theſe two Men were ſent by Te- 
lemachus to vilit all the Sick in the 
Army : They cur'd many by their 
Remedies, but many more by the 
care they took to make them ſuc- 
ceſsful; for they took care to keep 
them clean, and by that cleanneſs to 
prevent noiſome Air ; and made them 
obſerve an exatt Sobriety, and a re- 
gular Diet during their Cure. The 
Soldiers were all touch'd with a 
ſenſe of this ſeaſonable Relief, and 
thank'd the Gods for ſending Tele- 
machas into the Confederate Army. 

This 
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This is, fure, no Mortal, ſay they, 
but ſome beautiful Deity, in human 
Shape; or if he 1s a Man, he is 
nearer a -Kin to the Gods than the 
reſt of Mankind, and is ſent into 
the World only to do good. He is 
more to be belov'd for his Sweet- 
neſs and Bounty, than for his Va- 
lour. O that we could have ſuch a 
King! But the Gods have referv*d 
him for a _ more happy than 
we; whom they mind to cheriſh, 
and among whom they will renew 
the Golden Age. Telemachns, while 
he ſpent the Night in viſtting the ſe- 
veral Quarters of the Army to pre- 
vent the Stratagems of Aaraftas, 
heard theſe Commendations, which 
had not the leaſt Suſpicion of Flat- 


tery. As he defir'd no other, ſo his 


Heart was mov'd at theſe, and he 
found that ſweet and pure Pleaſure, 
which the Gods have join'd to Vir- 
tue alone, and which ill Men, be- 
cauſe they have never experiment- 
ed it, can neither conceive nor be- 

NR 2 lieve 
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lieve ; but could not remain fix'd 
in this ſort of Pleaſure ; his for- 
mer Faults came all thronging into 
his Mind: He did not forget his 
natural Haughtineſs, nor his 1ndiffe- 
rent Behaviour towards other Men, 
and he was ſecretly aſham'd that he 
was naturally harſh, and yet ſeem'd 
ſo human. He aſcrib'd all the Glo- 
Ty that was beſtow'd on him, and 
which he thought was above his 
Merit, to the Wiſdom of Minerva. 
It is thou, O great Goddeſs, ſaid 
he, that gave me Mextor for an In- 
ſtruQtor, and a CorreCtor of my evil 
Temper : It is thou that haſt bleſ- 
ſed me with Wiſdom to make ad- 
vantage of -my Eſcapes, and to dif- 
truſt my ſelf: It 1s thou that re- 
ftrain'lt my impetuous Paſſions; 
and it is thou that makeſt me ſenſj- 
ble of the Pleaſure of relieving the 
Unhappy : Without thee I ſhould 
be hated, and deſervedly too: With- 
out thee I ſhould commit irrepara- 
ble Faults, and be as a Child, who 


being 
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being inſenſible of its own Weak- 
neſs, lets go the hold it had of its 
Mother, and falls the very firſt ſtep 


that it makes. 
Neſtor and Philoftetes were amaz?d 


to ſee Telemachas hecome ſo gentle, 
ſo courteous, ſo helpful, and ſo pro- 
vident. They were puzled what 
to think; they ſaw him quite ano- 
ther Man ; and that which ſurpriz'd 
them more, was the great care he 
took about the Funeral of FHippiae. 
He went in Perſon to bring his bloo- 
dy and disfigur'd Body from the. 
Place where it lay hid under a heap 
of dead Men: He ſhed pious Tears 
over him, and ſaid, O Shade, thou 
know'lt now how much I eſteem'd 

thy Valour! *Tis true, thy Haugh- 
tinels did provoke me; but the 
heat of thy Youth was to blame 
for't; and I am not inſenſible how 
much that Age wants to be excus'd. 

We had at laſt been united in a fin- 

cere Friendſhip; I was to blame : 
RX 3 0 
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O ye Gods, wherefore have ye ta- 
ken him from me ! 

Telemachus afterwards caus'd the 
Body to be Waſl'd with an odori- 
ferous Liquor, and gave Orders con- 
cerning the funeral Pile. The lofty 
Pines, groaning under the ſtroaks of 
the Ax, came tumbling down from 
the tops of the Mountains ; the Oaks, 
thoſe Antient Sons of the Earth,that 
{eem'd to threaten Heaven; the tall 
Poplars, the young Elms with their 
verdant Tops, and thick leav'd Brane 
ches; the Beeches, the glory of the 
Foreſt, lay all felld on the River 
Galeſus; There were they rais'd 
into a Pile, reſembling a regular 
Building. The Flame began to ap- 
pear, and a Pillar of as mount- 
cd up to the Heavens. The Laceae- 
monians marcly'd with a {low and 
doleful pace, trailing their Pikes, and 
looking on the Ground ; bitter Sor- 
row ftood painted on their War- 
like Countenances, and the Tears 
trickPd down in abundance. Afﬀer 

the 
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the reſt, came the aged Pherecides, 
ſtooping not ſo much under-the 
great number of his Years, as a load 
of Grieffor ſurviving Hippias, whom 
he had brought up from his very 
Infancy: He raisd his Hands, 
and his Eyes that were drown'd 
in Tears, towards Heaven. Af- 
ter the death of Hrppias, he refus'd 
all manner of Food, nor could Sleep 
ſhut his Eye-lids, or” ſuſpend the 
ſmartneſs of his Pain for a Moment. 
With a trembling pace he walk*d at- 
ter the Proceſſion, not knowing 
whither he went; he was ſpeech- 
leſs, becauſe his Heart was quite op- 
preſs'd; his ſilence was the effect 
of Deſpair and Dejeftion. But no 
ſooner did he fee the Pile kindled, 
than hecry'd out in a fury, O Hip- 
pias, Hippras | T ſhall never fee thee 
again! Hippias is no more, and yet 
I live fill! O my dear Heppr- 
as) *tis I that am the cauſe of thv 
Death ; *crwas I that taught thee to 


deſpiſe it; I believ'd that thou 
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ſhouldſt have ſhut my Eyes, and 
ſuck'd my laſt Breath. O ye cruel 
Gods! Why did ye prolong m 
days, only that I might ſee the dea 
of Hippias? ' O my dear Child, that 
I have brought 'up with ſo much 
care, I ſhall ſee thee no more; but 
I ſhall fee thy Mother, whom Grief 
w1ll kill, and who will reproach me 
with thy Death; I ſhall ſee thy 
young Spouſe beating her Breaſt, and 
pulling off her Hair,and I am the un- 
happy cauſe. O dear Shade, call 
me to the Banks of Styx; for the 
Light is hateful to me, and tis thee 
only, my dear Hippias, that I wiſh 
to ſee. Hippias, Hippias| . O my 
dear Hippias| TI only live now to 
pay my laſt Duty to thy Aſhes. 

In the mean time, you might ſee 
the Body of young Heppias ſtretch'd 
out in a Coffin adorn'd with Purple, 
Gold and Silver ; Death that had 
ſhut his Byes was not able to deface 
all his Beauty, and the Graces ap- 


pear'd {ti]l in his pale Face ; "> 
IS 
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his Neck that was whiter than Snow, 
but now leaning on his Shoulder, 
his long black Hair did wave, finer 
than thoſe of Atis and Ganimede ; 
but which were now to be turn'd 
to Aſhes., You might obſerve ia his 
Side the deep Wound,through which 
all his Blood had run out, and which 
had ſent him down into the gloomy 
i of Pluto. Telemachas, fad 
and dejetted, follow'd the Corps 
at a little diſtance, ſtrowing Flow- 
ers. When they came to the Pile, 
the young Son of Uhſſes could not 
endure to {ce the Flame ſeize on the 
Cloth in which the Body was wrapt, 
without ſhedding freſh Tears. A- 

dieu, ſaid he, O magnanimous H: 
þ4as ! For I dare not call thee Friend : 
Reſt in quiet, O Shade, who- haſt 
merited ſo much renown ! If I did 
not love thee I ſhould envy thy Hap- 
pineſs, who art free'd from thoſe: 
Miferies that accompany uss and art 
retir'd by the Path of Honour. How 
happy ſhould I be, if my End were 
__ #[$ the 
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the fame! May Styx nere be able 
to ſtop thy Ghoſt ; may thy Paſſage 
be eafie into the Ebſf ſian Fields ; may 
Fame preſerve thy Name throu 4 
out all Ages, and may thy A 
reſt in Peace. Scarce had he fnoke 
theſe Words, which were interrupt- 
ed with Sobs, when the Army gave 
a hideous Shout ; they were moy'd 
with grief for the loſs of Hippias, 
they were recounting his great A- 
ctions ; and their Grief for his death, 
brought to their Minds all his good 
Qualities, and made them forget all 
thoſe Failings, which the Heat of 
his Youth, or his bad Education 
had occaſion'd: But they were more 
mov*d with the tender AﬀeQtion that 
Telemachus had for him. Is this, 
{aid they, the young Greek, that 
was fo Proud, 7 Haughty, ſo Diſ- 
dainful and untraQtable? See how 
gentle, how humane, how kind he's 
now beceme! Minerve, no doubt, 
who loved his Father fo dearly, has 
had the ſame Paſhon for _ _ - 
OuDte 
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doubtleſs ſhe has beftow*d on him 
the moſt valuable Bleſſing that the 
Gods can give to Mortals, 1n afford- 
ing him, together with Wiſdom, a 
Heart ſenſible of Friendſhip. 

By this time the Flame had con- 
ſum'd the Body. Telemachus, with 
his own Hands, befprinkPd the Aſh- 
es that, were yet fmoaking, with a 
Liquor richly -perfur*d ; then put 
them into an Urn of Gold, which 
he crown'd with Garlands, and car- 
ried to Phalanthus, He lay ſtretch'd 
out wounded in ſeveral places, and 
in the extremity of his Weakneſs, 
had a pes of the melancholy 
Gates of Death. 

Traumaphilus and Nozofugus , 
whom the Son -of UVlfſes had ſent 
to attend him, had try'd their ut- 
moft $kill for his Relief. They had 
by degrees brought back his depart- 
ng Soul ; freſh Spirits began inſen- 
fibly to revive his Heart, and cre- 
ate a penetrating Vigor : The Bal 
ſjom: of Life gliding from: ow to 

en, 
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Vein, had reach'd his Heart; s 
rateful warmth reviv'd his Limbs ; 
Bur in the very Moment that the. 
Swooning left him, Grief ſucceeded; 
for he began-to be ſenfible of the Loſs 
of his Brother, which, till then, he 
had not been in a condition to think 
of. Alas! ſaid he, why all this 
care to ſave my Life? Had I not 
better die, ang follow my deas Hip- 
pias? I faw him fall hard by me: 
O Hippias | the comfort of my Life, 
my Brother, my dear Brother, thou 
art now no more! I can hereafter 
neither ſee thee, nor hear thee, nor 
embrace thee, nor comfort thee in 
thy Troubles, nor complain to thee 
of my own. O ye Gods, Enemies 
to Mankind! Muſt I forever be 
depriv'd of Hippias | Ts it poſſible ! 
iS ut not a Dream? No, it is real, 
O Hippias, I have left thee, I have 
{een thee die, and I muſt live till I 
have aveng'd thee; I will facrifice 
to thy Ghoſt the Cruel Aarsſtas, 
who 1s ſtaun'd with thy Blood. 
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While Phalanthus was thus ſpeak- 
ing, the two Divine Mea uſed their 
urmoſt endeavour to appeaſe his 
Grief, for fear it ſhould increaſe his 
Diſeaſe, and fruſtrate the EfeQs of 
their Medicines: Ou a ſudden he 

rceived Telemachas, who came to 
{ee him. At firſt ſight, twocontra- 
ry Paſſions were ftrugling in his 
Breaſt ; he harbour'd a Reſentment 
of what had paſs'd between T elema- 
chas and Hippias ; his Grief for the 
loſs of Hippias gave it an Edge ; he 
could not forget that he owed the 
preſervation of his Life to 7 eleme- 
chas, Who reſcu'd him out of the 
Hands of Aaraſtas, all bloody, and 
half dead. But when he ſaw the 
Golden Urn which inclos'd the Aſh- 
es of his dear Brother Hippias, he 
diflolv*d into Tears; he embrac'd 
Telemachas, without being able to 
ſpeak: At laſt, witha languiſhing 
Voice, interrupted with Sighs, he 
ſaid, O worthy Son of UVhſſes, thy 
Virtue conſtrains me to love thee ; 
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T owe thee the ſmall remainder of 
my Life, and I owe thee alſo ſome- 
thing that's more dear to me : Had 
it not been for thee, the Body of 
my Brother had been a Prey to the 
Vultures : Had it not been for thee, 
his Ghoſt, depriv*d of Sepulture, had 
wander'd in a miſerable Condition, 
on the Banks of the River Styx, 
continually puſht back by the pi- 
tileſs Charoy. Muſt I be ſo far in- 
debted to one whom I mortally ha- 
ted? Repay him, O ye Gods, and 
deliver me from this Miferable Life. * 
And thou Telemachus, pay me the 
laft Duty rhat thou haſt paid to-my 
Brother, that thy Glory may be 
complear. 

Withrheſe Words, Phal/anthes was 
quite ſpent, and overwhelm'd with 
exceſs of Grief. Telemachus ſtaid by 
him, but durſt not fpeak, waiting 
till he ſhould recover a little ſtrength. 
Preſently Phalanthus having come out 
of his Fit, takes the Urn out of the 
Hands of Telemachas ; twenty m_ 
| - 
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he kiſs'd it, and water'd it with his 
Tears, and ſaid ; O Dear, O Precious 
Aſhes When ſhall mine be inclosd 
in the fame Urn ? O thou Ghoſt of 
Hippias | I will follow thee to the 
Shades below : Telemachus ſhall a- 
venge us both. 

In the mean time, Phalanthus re. 
cover'd dayly by the watchful Care 
of theſe two Men, who underitood 
the Art of Eſcalapins. Telemachas 
was always by them to quicken their 
Diligence for haſtening the Cure; 
and all the Army was ſtruck with 
Admiration at his Goodneſs in re- 
leiving his greateſt Enemy, more 
than at the Valour and Condu&t 
which he ſhew'd in Battle, when he 
ſav'd the Confederate Army. In the 
mean time Telemachus gave Proof 
how indefatigable he was in the 

reateft Hardſhips of War. He 
flepe little, and his Sleep was often 
interrupted, either by the intelli- 
gence he received, every Hour of 
the Night, as well as of the Day; 
or 
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or by viewing all the Quarters of the 
Army , which he never did twice 
at the ſame Hours, that he might 
the better ſurpriſe thoſe that were 
negligent. Oftentimes he return'd 
to bis Tent, all over Sweat and Duſt. 
His Diet was plain, being the ſame 
with that of the Soldiers, that he 
might ſet them a Copy of Sobriety 
and Patience. Proviſions being 
ſcarce in that Encampment, he 
judg'd it neceſſary to:prevent a Mu- 
tiny of the Soldiers, voluntarily to 
ſhare with them in their Hardſhips. 
His Body was ſo far from being 
weaken'd by that toilſom Life ; 
that every Day it became Stronger 
and more hardned. He began to 
toſe the tender Graces of his Face, 
which are, as *twere, the bloom of 
Youth ; his Complexion grew 
Browner and leſs Dehcate, and his 
Limbs rougher and more nervous. 
In the mean time, Adraſtss, whoſe 
Troops had been conſiderably waſt- 
ed by the Battle, had poſted — 
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behind the Hill A«/oz, to wait the 
coming of ſome Reinforcements, 
and to try whether he could once 
more ſurpriſe the Enemy ; juſt like 
a famiſh'd Lyon, bauk'd of his Prey, 
returns to the ſhady Foreſt, and 
re-enters his Den, where he whets 
his Teeth and his Claws, and im- 
patiently waits for a favourable Mi- 
nute to deſtroy the whole Flock. 
Telemachus having made- it his 
chief Care to obſerve a ſtrict Diſci- 
pline through the whole Army, he 
thought of nothing now but putting 
in execution a Deſign which he had 
already conceived, and which he 
had conceaPd from all the Comman- 
ders in the Army. For along time, 
during whole Nights, his Head had 
been flPd,with Dreams, that 
ſented to him his Father Ulyſſes. 
This Image of Uhſſes uſed always 
to return when Night was gomg 
away, and Arora began with her 
dawning Light to chaſe the wan- 


dring Stars from the Heavens ; and 
when 
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when ſoft Sleep began to compoſe 
the fluttering Dreams. Sometimes 
he would fancy that. he ſaw him 
Naked in a fortnnate Iſland, on the 
Banks of a River, in a pleaſant 
Meadow bedeck'd with Flowers , 
and environ'd by Nymphs, who 
threw their Garments on him to 
cover him. Sometimes he thought 
he heard him Talking in a Palace, 
all glittering with Gold and Ivory, 
where Men, crown'd with Garlands, 
liften to him with Pleaſure and Ad- 
miration. At other times he would 
appear to him on a ſudden in thoſe 
Feaſts, where Joy ſhines bright 
amidſt Delights, and where you 
might hear the ſoft Harmony of a 
charming Voice with a Harp, more 
melodious than the Harp.of Apollo, 

or the Voice of all the Muſes. 
Telemachas awaking, grew me- 
lancholy at his pleaſant Dream. O 
my Father ! O my dear Father Uly/- 
| ſes, cry'd he! The moſt frightful 
Dream had heen more pleaſant to 
me. 
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me. Theſe Repreſentations of Hap- 
pineſs give me reaſon to believe that 
you are already gone down to the 
abode of bleſſed Souls, where the 
Gods reward their Virtue with eter- 
nal Tranquillity. Methinks I fee 
the Elyſian Fields. O how hard a 
Thing 1s it to, hope no more! What, 
O my dear Father ! Shall I ſee thee 
no more, ſhall I embrace him no 
more who lov*d me ſo tenderly, and 
whom I have ſought after with fo 
much Labour and Toll ? Shall I 
never hear Wiſdom it ſelf ſpeak out 
of thy Mouth ? Shall I never again 
kiſs thoſe Hands, thoſe dear, thoſe 
victorious Hands, by whom ſo ma- 
ny Enemies have fallen ? Shall they 
never puniſh the fooliſh Lovers of 
Penelope, and muſt Ithacs for ever 
be Ruined ? 

O ye Gods, who are Enemies to 
my Father, ye have ſent me this 
Dream to deprive me of all Hope ; 
'tis to deprive me of Life. No, I 
cannot live longer in this uncertain= 


ty. 
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ty. What do I ſay, Alaſs! No- 
thing 15 more certain than that my 
Father 1s no more; Þll go find out 
his Ghoſt in the Shades below. 
Theſeus ſucceeded in this Attempt : 
The impious Theſeus, who durſt 
offer Violence to the infernal Deities ! 
As for me, a pious Motive carries 
me thither. Hercules hath deſcended 
there; I am no Hercules ; but ris 
lorious to attempt to imitate him. 
rpheas, by the relation of his Mif- 
fortunes, did ſenſibly touch the 
Heart of the inexorable God, and 
obtain'd the return of Exrydice from 
thence. TI have a juſter Claim to 
Compaſſion than Orpheus, becauſe 
my Loſs is greater. Who can com- 
pare a young Girle, not fingular for 
her Beauty, to the ſage Vhſſes, ad- 
mir*d by all Greece? Let us po, let 
us dye, if it muſt be ſo: Why ſhould 
Death be ſo formidable, ſince Life 
is ſo miſerable ? O Pluto! O Proſer- 
pine! PII try &r it be long whether 
ye are as Pitileſs as ye are calPd. O 
my 
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my Father ! After all my fruitleſs 
Travel over Seas and Land to find 
you out, if the Gods deny me the 
Enjoyment of you on Earth, and in 
the Light of the Sun, Tl go try 
whether you are gone to the melan- 
choly Abodes of the Dead. Perhaps 
they will not refuſe me a fight of 
your Ghoſt in the Kingdom of Dark- 
neſs. While he was thus Speaking, 
Telemachus watered his Bed with his 
Tears; then he aroſe, to try whe- 
ther by the Light he could mitigate 
the ſharpneſs of his Sorrow that his 
Dream had occaſion'd ; but this was 
an Arrow that had pierced his Heart, 
and which he continually carried 
about with him. In this Anguiſh, 
he eſſay'd to deſcend into the infer- 
nal Regions, by a famous Place not 
far remov'd from the Camp: It is 
calld Acheron, becauſe in this Place 
there is a dreadful Cave, by which 
you may go down to the Banks of 
Acheron, a River by which the 
Gods themſelves are afraid to —_ 
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The Town ſtood on a Rock, like a 
Nett in the top of a Tree. At the 
foot of the Rock was this Cavern to 
be ſeen, which fearful Mortals were 
afraid to approach. The chief care 
of the Shepherds was to turn away 
their Flocks from it : The ſulphu- 
reous Stams which the Srypian Lake 
inceſſantly caſt forth through this 
Paſſage infected the Air. Around 
it grew neither Herb nor Flower : 
There. no gentle Zephirs fann'd the 
Air: There you could neither {ce 
the blooming Graces of the Spring, 
nor the rich Bleſſings of Autumn : 
There the Ground was all dry and 
languiſhing ; and there was nothing 
to be ſeen Pat a few Shrubs ſtript of 
their Leaves, and the faral Cypreſs. 
All round for a great way, Ceres de- 
nied the Labourers her Golden Har- 
veſts: In vain did Bacchus ſeem to 
promiſe his pleaſant Fruits ; the 
Grapes wither'd inſtead of ripen- 
ing. The Sorrowful Nayages could 
not make the Water run pure; their 
Streams 
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Streams were always bitter and mud- 
dy. No warbling of Birds was to 
be heard in that Deſert, that was 
all briſtled with Bryers and Thorns; 
there was no Grove to ſhelter them, 
they went and ſung their Loves in 
a gentler Air. Nothing was to be 
heard there but the croaking of Ra- 
vens, and the melancholy Voice of 
the Owl: The very Herbs were 
bitter, and the Flocks that paſs'd 
that way did not feed on that plea- 
ſant Paſture which uſed to make 
them skip : The Bull loath'd the Hei- 
fer, and the Shepherds forgot their 
Pipe and Flute. 

Out of this Cavern, oftentimes, 
there iſſu'd forth a dark and thick 
Smoke, winch made fort of Night 
at Mid-day. The neighbouring 
People redoubled their Sacrifices, to 
appeaſe the Wrath of the infernal 
Gods ; but oftentimes, Men in the 
flower of their Age, and in the 
bloom of their Youth, were the 
only Victims which theſe cruel Di- 
Vinitics, 
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vinities, by a fatal Contagion, took 
Pleaſure to Sacrifice. 

It was here that Telemachas re- 
ſolved to find out the way into the 
black Habitation of Pluto.  Miner- 
va, Who always kept a watchful 
Eye over him, and had cover'd him 
with her Shield, had beſpoke Plato's 
Favour. Jupiter, at the Requeſt of 
Minerva, had given Orders to Mer- 
cary (who went down every Day to 
the Regions below, to deliver a cer- 
tain number of Mortals into the 
Hands of Charon) to defire the King 
of Shades that he would allow the 
Son of Ulyſſes to enter into his Do- 
minions. 

Telemachas ſecretly withdrew out 
of the Camp by Night ; he traveld 
by the Light of the Moon, and 1n- 
 vok'd that powerful Deity, who in 
the Heavens appears a bright Star 
1n the Night, on Earth is the chaſte 
. Diana, and in Hell is the dreadful 
Flecate. This Goddeſs vouchſafed 


tum a favourable Ear, becauſe his 
Heart 
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Heart was upright, and becauſe he 
was guided by the. pious Love of a 
dutiful Son. Scarce had he approach'd 
the entry of rhe Cave, when he 
heard the bellowing of: the ſubterra- 
nean Empire. 'The Earth trembled 
under his Feet; the Heavens arm'd 
themſelves with Lightning and Fire, 
that ſeem'd ready to fall down. The 
young Son of Ulyſſes was ſhock'd, 
and his whole Body was bedew'd 
with a cold Sweat ; but his Cou- 
rage ſupported him; he rais'd up 
his Eyes and his Hands towards 
Heaven. Ye great Gods, cry'd he, 
I accept this happy Omen : Com- 
pleat your Work. This ſaid, he re- 
Youbled his Pace, and went forward 
boldly. Preſently the thick Smoke, 
which rendred the entry to the Ca- 
vern fatal to all other Creatures that 
approach'd it, was diſſipated ; the 
poiſonous Smell ceaſed for a while, 


and Telemachus entred alone; for 


what other Mortal durſt follow 
him ? Two Cretans who had accom- 
Y panied 
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-panied him to>a certain diſtance 
from the Cave, and 'to whom he 
had entruſted his Defign, ſtood 
Trembling and half Dead a great 
-way from 1t, in a Temple, making 
their Vows, and deſpairing of ever 
ſzeing Telemachas again. 

In the mean time,the Son of Ulyſſes, 
with his Sword in his Hand, plunges 
himſelf in horrible Darkneſs. Pre- 
ſently he perceiv'd a dim and faint 
Light, ſuch as we fee in the Night 
Time.on Earth. He obſerv'd the 
airy Ghoſts fluttering about him, 
whom he wardedoft with his Sword. 
Not long after, he came in fight of 
the melancholy brink of the marſhy 
River, whoſe muddy and ſtagnant 
Waters turn in a continual Whirl- 
pool. He diſcover'd upon the Banks 
of it an innumerable crowd of de- 
parted Souls who had been depriv'd 
.of Sepulture, making their fruitleſs 
Addreſles to the pitileſs Charon, This 
Peity, whoſe perpetual old Age 
made him moroſe and fretful, re- 

. turn'd 
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turn'd them nothing but Threats 
and Refuſals; but at firſt ſight re- 
ceiv'd the young Greek aboard his 
Boat. Telemachas had no ſooner en- 
tred than he heard the mournful 
Groans of a certain diſconſolate 
Ghoſt. What is the cauſe, pray, 
faid he, of your Miſery ; what was 
you on Earth? I was, reply'd the 
Ghoſt, Nabopharzan, King of proud 
Babylon; all the Eaſtern Nations 
trembled at the ſound of my Name. 
I made the Babylonians pay divine 
Honours to me in a Temple of Mar- 
ble, where I was repreſented by a 
Statue of Gold ; before which, night 
and day, the moſt precious Perfumes 
of Ethiopia were burnt; none ever 
contradited me unpuniſh'd; new 
Pleaſures were daily invented to 
ſweeten my Life; 1 was then young 
and vigorous. What Pleaſure was 
there that I did not taſte while I fat 
on the Throne? But an ungrateful 
Woman, whom I dearly lov'd, 
convinc'd me that I was not a God ; 
Y '2 ſhe 
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The has poiſon'd me, and I am no 
more. Yelternight my Aſhes were, 
with great Solemnity, put into an 
Urn of Gold ; they cry*'d, they tore 
off their Hair, and feem'd as if they 
would throw themſelves into the 
Flames of my Pile, and ſhare in m 
death: Some are going ſtill to 
mourn at the Foot of the magniti- 
cent Tomb where my Aſhes were 
laid; but no body does really re- 
gret my Loſs: My Memory is ab- 
horr'd by my own Family, and here 
below I am already expos'd to the 
moſt dreadful Reproaches. 
Telemachus, mov'd at this ſight, 
ſaid to him: But were you truly 
hippy during your Reign? Were 
you ſenſible of that calm and gentle 
Peace, without which the Heart re- 
mains always, as *twere, withred 
and ſhrunk up amidſt the greateſt 
Pleaſures? No, reply*d the Babylo- 
ian, I don't fo much as know what 
you mean. The Sages boaſt of this 
Peace, as the only Good ; bur for 
my 
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my part, I never felt it : My Soul 
was inceſſantly agitated with new 
deſires, with fear and with hope : 
I endeavour*d to intoxicate my ſelf 
with the tumultuous Motion of my 
Paſſions; I was careful to entcrtaiu 
this Frenzy, to make it laſting ; the 
ſhorteſt interval ot calm Reaſon had 
been bitter. Behold, this was the 
Peace that I enjoy*d; all other ſeem'd 
a meer Trifle and a Dream; theſe 
are the Bleſſings that I regret. 
While the B:bylontan was thus ſpeal- 
ing, he wept like one of a mean Spi- 
rit, ſoften*d by Proſperity, and who 
had never been accuſtom'd to hear 
Misfortunes with Conſtancy. There 
were hard by him certain Slaves, 
who had been ſlain to grace his Fu- 
neral. Mercury had deliver'd them 
to Charon with their King, and had 
given them abſolute Power over him 
whom they had fſerv'd on Earth. 
The Ghoſts of theſe Slaves ſtood 
now no more in awe of the Ghoſt 
of Nabopharzan; they kept him in 
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Chains, offering him the moſt cruel 
Indignities. One would fay to him, 
Were not we Men as well as you? 
How cameſt thou to be ſo ſtupid as 
to fancy thy ſelf a God, and not ra- 
ther remember that thou- were Caſt 
in the ſame Mould with other Men? 
Another inſultingly would tell him, 
Thou had'ſt reaſon not to-pals for a 
Man, being a Monſter, void of all 
Humaniry. Another would ſay to 
him, Wcll, where are all thy Flat- 
terers now? Thou halt now no- 
thing to beſtow, poor Wretch ; *tis 
not in thy Power to do any more 
Miſchief; behold thou art now be- 
come a Slave to thy own Slaves. 
The Gods are {low in executing Ju- 
ſtice, but at length they have done 
it. At theſe hard words he fell flac 
on his Face, tearing his Hair, in an 
exceſs of Rage and Deſpair. But 
Charen calld to the Slaves; Pull him 
by his Chain, raiſe him up in ſpite of 
his Teeth; he ſhan's ſo much as 
have the comfort to hide his —_ | 
A 
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All the Ghoſts about Styx muſt bear 
witneſs to juſtifie the Gods who ſuf- 
fer'd this imptous Wretch to Reign 
ſo long upon Earth. This is, O 
Bebylonian, but the beginning of thy 
Sorrow; prepare thy ſelf to be judg'd 


by the inflexible Mzos. Before 


dreadful Charon had well ended his 
Diſcourſe, his Boat had touch'd the 
Borders of Plato's Empire. The 
Ghoſts came all flocking together to 
view this living Man, that appear'd 
among the dead in the Boar; but 
no ſooner had the Foot of Telema- 
chas touch'd the Land, than they all 
fled ; jult as the Shades of Night are 
diſſipated by the firſt glimpſe of the 
Day. Charon looking on the young. 
Greek with a ſmooth Face, and loſe 
ferceneſs in his Eyes than uſual, 
ſaid, O Mortal! belov'd by the 
Gods, ſince thou art allow*d to enter 
the Kingdom of Night, inacceſſible 
to all living, make halt to go where 
the Deſtinies call thee; go through 
this gloomy Path to the Palace of 

Y 4 Pluto, 
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Pluto, whom you will find on his 
Throne ; he will permit you to en- 
ter thoſe Places, the Secrets of which 
he will not allow me to diſcover. 
Telemachus forthwith advancing with 
a ſwift Pace, was ſurrounded by 
multitudes of fluttering Ghoſts, in- 
numerable as the Sands on the Shoar ; 
and amid(t the hurry of this num- 
berleſs Multitude, he was feiz'd with 
a Divine Horrour, obſerving the 
profound Silence of theſe vaſt Places. 
His Hair ſtood on end, {ſo ſoon as 
he approach'd the gloomy Abode of 
the pitileſs P/uro; his Knees trem- 
bled, his Voice fail'd him, and it 
was with much ado that he could 
utter theſe words: You fee, O ter- 
rible Divinity ! "The Son of the un- 
happy Ulyſſes ; I come to enquire of 
you, whether my Father 1s deſcend- 
ed 1nto your Dominions, or it he is 
wandring (til] on Earth. 

Plato was ſeated on a Throne of 
Ebony ; his Countenance look'd pale 


and ſevere, his Eyes were hollow 
and 
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2nd ſparkling, his Face wrinkled 
and threatning: The Sight of a liv- 
ing Man was as odious to him, as 
the Light is offenſive to the Eyes 0 

thoſe Creatures that are accuſtom” 

to lurk in their Retreats till the ap- 
proach of Night. , By his ſide ap- 
pear'd Proſerpine, who was his only 
pleaſing Object, and who ſeem'd in 
ſome meaſure to ſoften his Heart : 
She enjoyed a Beauty that was al- 
ways freſh; but her Divine Graces 
ſcem'd ſullied a little by ſomething 
harſh and cruel that was borrowed 
from her Spouſe. At the Foot of 
the Throne was pale and devouring, . 
Death, with his ſharp-edg'd Sithe, 
which he whetted inceſſantly. A- 
bout him flew, black Cares, cruel: 
Jealouſies, Revenges, glutted with 
Blood, and full of Wounds; unjulit 
Hatreds, Covetouſneſs, gnawing it 
ſelf ; Deſpair, tearing itſelf with its - 
own Hands ; furious Ambition, that 
puts all in Confuſion ; Treaſon, that 


teeds upon Blood, and cannot enjoy 
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the Fruits of its Wickedneſs; Envy, 
that darts its deadly Venom all round 
her, and who frets and rages when 
ſhe's unable to hurt; Impiety, that 
has digg'd a bottomleſs Pit, and def- 
erty thrown her ſelf head-long 
ito it ; the hideous SpeCtres ; the 
Phantomes, that aſſume the ſhape of 
the Dead to frighten the Living ; 
the frightful Dreams and O_ 
that are as tormenting as thole, 
With all theſe dire SpeCctres was the 
haughty Pluto environ'd, and with 
theſe were his Palace ld, He an- 
{wer'd Telemachas, with a hollow 
Voice, that made the bottom of He- 
brus roar; Young Mortal, ſaid he, 
thy Deſtiny hath made thee violate 
this ſacred Refuge of the Ghoſts ; 
follow thy Deſtiny ; for me, thou 
ſhalt never know where thy Father 
is; 'tis enough thou art free to go 
look for him ; ſince he has been a 
King upon Earth, thou haſt no 
more to do but to traverſe one part 
of dark Tartaras, where the wicked 

Kings 
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Kings are puniſtfd; and on the 0- 
ther, the Ehfiap Fields where the 
good Ones are rewarded. But you 
cannot paſs from hence to the E!y{ar 
Fields, till you have gone through 
Tartarus; make haſt thither, and 
ye out of my Dominions. 
Forthwith T7 elemachus ſeem'd to 
fly through thoſe empty and im- 
menſe Space; he was ſo eager to 
know if he ſhould ſee his Father, 
and to remove' himſelf from the Pre- 
ſence of that horrible Tyrant, dread- 
ful both to the Living and Dead. 
He quickly found himfelf on the 
Borders of gloomy Tarrarus ; from 
which there aroſe a black and thick 
Smoke, whoſe infeAtious Stink 
would have brought preſent Death 
with ir, 1f it had reach'd the Abades 
of the Living. This Smoke cover'd 
a River of flaming Fire ;. the noiſe 
of which, reſembling that of the 
moſt *1mpetuous Torrents, when 
they throw themſelves down the 
higheſt Mountains into the _ 
x 0 
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of a Gulf, ſtruck thoſe. almoſt deaf 
that entred thoſe diſmal Places. 
Telemachas, ſecretly animated by 
Minerva, undauntedly entred this A- 
byſs; at firſt ſight he perceiv'd a 
great number of Men, who had liv'd 
1n a very mean Condition, and who 
were puniſh'd for having heap'd up 
Riches by Fraud, Treachery and 
Cruelty. He obſerv'd there. Swarms 
of impious Hypocrites, .who- made 
a ſhew of Religion, to ſerve them 
for a pretext to cover their Ambition, 
and to impoſe upon the Credulous. 
Theſe Men who had abus'd Virtue 
it ſelf, (the greateſt Bleſſing that the 
Gods can beſtow) were puniſh'd as 
the moſt cxecrable of all Mankind. 
The Children who had kilPd their 
Fathers or Mothers ; the Wives who 
had embrew'd their Hands 1n- the 
Blood of their Husbands; the Tray- 
tors who hid abandon'd their Party, 
afrer they had violated their moſt 
ſolemn 'Oaths, underwent a more 


gentle Puniſhment than thoſe. Hy- 
| | ©. pocrites, 
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poctites. Such was the Sentence of 
the three Infernal Judges, and this 
was their Reaſon: It was, becauſe 
the Hypocrites, not thinking it - e- 
nough to -be- ill, as the reſt of the 
Wicked, would paſs for'good Men, 
and by their counterfeit Virtue, make 
People afraid to truſt thoſe that were 
— fo. The Gods, whom: they 
—_ and. made deſpicable in the 
Eyes of Men, take Pleaſure to exer- 
czie ' their Power in revenging this 
Afﬀront. 

| Near to theſe, appear'd another 
ſort of Men, whom the Vulgar do 
not believe very culpable, but whom 
the divine Vengeance puniſhes with- 
out Mercy. "Theſe arethe Ungrate- 
ful, the Lyars, the Flatterers, who 
commend Vice; .the malicicious 
Cenſurers, who endeavour to full 
the brighteſt Virtue; 1n fine, thoſe 
who have raſhly paſt Sentence, be- 
tore they conlider'd things to the bot- 
tom, and by that means wrong'd the 
Reputation of the Innocent ;| but of 
: all 


. [ 482 ] 
all Tngratitudes, that is puniſh'd as 
the. blackeft which one is guilty of 
againftthe Gods. What, lays Mznos, 
one is reputed a Monſter, that fails 
in his Acknowledgments to his Fa- 
ther, or to his Friend, from whom 
| he has reoeiv'd aſhſtance ; and yet 
Men glory in their Ingratitude to- 
wards the Gods, of whom they hold 
Life, and all the Bleſſings that at- 
tend it.” Do not we owe our -Be- 
ing to them more than 'to- out Pa- 
rents, of whom we are Born? and 
the more ſuch Crimes go unpuniſh'd 
upon Earth, the more they become 
the Object of implacable' Vengeance 
here below. wY 5-61 
Telemachus ſeeing the three-Judges 
fitting to paſs Sentence upon a Man, 
took the boldneſs to ask what were 
his Crimes. © Immediately "the Cri- 
minal taking upon him to' Anſwer, 
 cry'd out, I never did any Evil; on 
the contrary, I placed my greateſt 
Happineſs in doing good :* I have 


always been Generous, Liberal, Jutt, 
Com- 
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Complaiſant, what have they then 
to objet? To which Mzzos an- 
ſwer'd, we have nothing to reproach 
thee with, in reſpeft of Men ; . but 
didſt not thou owe them far leſs than 
to the Gods? Where 1s then that 
Juſtice of which thou bragſt 
much? Thou haſt faiPd in nothing 
towards Men, who are indeed no- 
thing themſelves: Thou haft been 
vertuous, but thou mad thy Vir 
tue ſubſervient only to thy ſelf, and 
not to the Gods who gave it thee : 
Thou hadſt a mind to enjoy alone, 
the Fruits of thy Virtue, and mad'ſt 
it center in thy ſelf; thou haſt been 
thy own Divinity ; but the Gods, 
who made all things for themſetves, . 
could not renounce their Right ; and 
as thou didft forget them, they will 
forget thee, and deliver thee over to 
thy ſelf: Since for thy ſelf thou li- 
vedit and not for them. Find there- 
fore, if thou can'ſt at preſent, Con- 
ſolation in thy own Mind: Lo! 


thou art now forever ſeparated from 
the 


| Ds 1 
the Company of Men,. whom thou 
ſtudieft ſo much to pleaſe; thou art 
now alone with thy ſelf, thy own 
Idol. Learn, that there is no true 
Virtue, without the reverence and 
love of. the Gods, to whom we owe 
all : Thy counterfeit Virtue, which 
for ſo long has blinded the Eyes of 
credulous Mankind, ſhall be now 
expos'd: Mankind judging of Vir- 
tue or Vice only with reſpeCt to his 
own conveniency, 1s blind both as to 
Good and Evil. But here a divine 
Light repeals their raſh Sentences ; 
condemning what they have ad- 
mir*d, and juſtifying what they have 
condemn'd. 

At theſe Words, the Philoſopher, 
as *twere, . 'Thunder-ftruck, could 
not now be reconciPd to himſelf: 
The Pleaſure which he took former- 
ly in contemplating his Moderation, 
Courage, and generous Inclinations, 
were now turn'd into Deſpair. The 
fight of his own Heart, fo treache- 
rous to the Gods, was now puniſht 
enough: 
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enough: He ſaw himſelf,nor could he 
refrain from the odious ſight: He 
ſaw the Vanity of the Opinion of 
Men, whom in all his Actions, he 
ſtudied ſo much to pleaſe. There 
was a compleat Revolution of eve- 
ry thing within him, as if all his 
Bowels had been turn'd topſy-tur- 
vey. He wasno more the ſameMan; 
his Heart faild him ; his Conſci- 
ence, formerly {ſo peaceable, riſes up 
againſt him, and outragiouſly re- 
proaches him with his ſham Virtues, 
which had not either: for their Be- 
ginning or End the Worſhip of the 
Gods. He is in Confuſion, Con- 
ſ{ternation, full of Shame, Remorſe, 
and Deſpair. The Furies did not 
torment him, becauſe it ſufficed to 
let him alone to himſelf ; his own 
Heart ſufficiently aveng'd the Gods 
whom he had contemn'd : Since he 
could not ſhun himſelf, he ſought 
out the obſcureſt Places to hide him- 
{elf from others: He courted Dark- 
neſs, but could not find it ; officious 
Light 
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Light purſues him every where. RE. 
very where the piercing Rayes of 
Truth revenge his Contempt of her. 
What he lov'd formerly, now be- 
comes hateful, as being the ſource of 
all his endleſs Miſeries. He faid 
within himſelf, O Fool that I am, 
TI have neither known the Gods, nor 
my ſelf; no, I have been ignorant 
of every thing, ſince I never lov'd 
the only and true Good: All my 
Steps have been out of the Way; 
my Wiſdom was Folly, my Virtue 
was nothing but an Impious and 
Fooliſh Pride, for I was always my 
own Idol. | 
At laſt Telemaechizs obſery'd thoſe 
Kings that were puniſh'd for having 
abus'd their Power; on one hand a 
revengeful Fury preſented a Mirrour, 
which ſhew*d them the deformity 
of their Vices. There they ſaw, and 
could not hinder themſelves from 
ſeeing their undiſguis'd Vanity , 
y of ſilly Flattery ; their hard- 
#xgx\ a5 towards Men, for whoſe 
Happineſs 
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Happineſs they were made; their in- 
ſenſibility of Virtue, their fear of 
Truth, and Inclination for baſe 
Men and Flatterers; their want of 
Application, their Effeminacy, their 
Lazineſs, their Jealouſie, their Pride, 
their exceſſive Magnificence, found- 
ed upon the Ruins of their Subjects ; 
their Ambition to purchaſe Vain- 
Glory with the Blood of their People. 
In fice, their Cruelty, which ſeeks 
out new Pleaſures, amidit the Tears 
and Deſpair of ſo many unhappy 
Wretches. 

In this Mirrour, they ſaw them- 
ſelves continually, more terrible and 
monſtrous than the Chimera that 
was vanquiſh'd by Bellerophon, or 
the Fhdra of Lernas, that was de- 
ſ{troy'd by Hercules; yea than Cer- 
berus himſelf, though he Vomits 
from his three gaping Throats 
black and poiſonous Blood, capable 
to infect the whole Race of Mortals 
living upon Earth. 


At 
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At the ſame time, on the other 
hand, another Fury did inſultingly 
repeat the nauſeous Praiſes that their 
Flatterers had beſtow'd upon them 
while alive; and preſented another 
Mirror, where they appear*d ſuch as 
they were Painted by Flattery. The 
oppoſition of theſe Portraits ſo con- 
trary, was the Puniſhment of their 
Vanity : Ir was obſervable that the 
moſt wicked of theſe Kings, 
were ſuch as during their Life had 
recetv'd the moſt magnificent Prat- 
ſes, becauſe the Evil are more dread- 
ed than the Good ; and they exact 
without ſhame, the baſe Flatteries of 
the Poets and Orators of their time. 
You might hear them groan in their 
profound Darkneſs, where they can 
ſee nothing but the Inſults and De- 
rifions which they are deſtin'd to ſuf- 
fer. They have none about them, 
but ſuch as oppoſe, contradiQ, and 
expole them. Whereas on Earth 
they ſported themſelves with the 
Laves of Men, and pretended _ 
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all was made for thetr Service; in 
Tartarus, they are deliver'd over to 
the Caprice of certain Slaves, who 
make them feel in their turn, the 
Miſeries of cruel Bondage. Their 
Slavery is painful, and there remains 
no Hope of ever being able to miti- 
gate their Captivity: Under the 
laſh of theſe Slaves, now become 
their Mercileſs Tyrants, they ſeem'd 
like the Anvil under the Hammer 
of the Cyclops, when Yalcan makes 
them work in the burning Furnaces 
of Mount Ana. 

There Telemachus perceiv'd pale, 
hideous and melancholy Countenan- 
ces ariling from Black Grief, that 
a theſe Criminals: They ab- 

or themſelves, and yet they can no 
more deliver themſelves from this 
Horror than their very Nature; 
they want no other Chattiſement of _ 
their Crimes, than their Crimes 
themſelves; which they inceſſanely,, 
contemplate with their moſt aggras © 
vating Circumſtances: They pro | 
ent 
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_ — Le them like hor. 
rible S ES uing them; to 
defend themſelves how them, they 
call for a Death more powerful than 
that which ſeparated them from their 
Bodies; a Death'that can extinguiſh 
1n them all Senſe and Thought, 
They call to the Deeps to ſwallow 
them, that they may be ſnatch'd 
from the revenging Beams of tor- 
menting Truth. But in vain, for 
they are reſerved for Vengeance, 
that drops upon them leaſurely, and 
will never be exhauſted. The Truth 


which they were afraid to ſee, now 


becomes their Puniſhment ; they ſce 
it, but whilſt it flies in ther Faces, 
the ſight of it puts them beſide 
themſelves: ?Tis like the Thunder, 
which without hurting the Out-ſide, 
penetrates into the inmoſt parts of 
the Bowels. The Soul melts in 
this revenging Fire, as Metal in a 
burning Furnace. Its texture 1s 
deſtroy'd, and yet there is nothing 


conſum'd:; It difſolves it to the 
very 
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very firſt Principles of Life, and yet 
it can never die. They are tied to 
ey | themſelves, and can find neither 
in & Eaſe nor Comfort for the leaſt Mi- 
ir Y nute. They ſubſiſt only by their re- 
h & venge upon themſelves, and De- 
t, WU ſpair, which makes them furious. 
vy | Among ſo many Objetts which 
d made his Hair ſtand, Telemachas 
. faw ſeveral of the Ancient Kings 
l of Lydia puniſh'd for having pre- 
þ 
| 


ferrd the Pleaſures of a voluptu- 
ous Life to that of Application ; 
which ought to be 1nſeparable from 
Royalty, in order-to procure the 
Eaſe of their People. 


The Exd of the Fourth Volume. 
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Heſe two Kings reproach'd 
one another of Folly and. 
Stupidity : Says one to the other 
who had been his Son; did not I, 

Z when 
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when I was Old, and near my 
Death , often recommend to your 
Care the reproach of thoſe Miſcheifs 
which my own negligence had occa- 
ſion'd? The Son reply*'d, O unhap- 
py Father !? Tis you that have ruin'd 
me; *twas your Example that habi- 
tuated me to Pride, Arrogancy and 
Cruelty to Mankind. While I ſaw 
you Reign in ſo effeminate a manner, 
ſurrounded with fſervile Paraſites ; 
TI addited my ſelf to the Love of 
Flattery and Pleaſures ; I thought 
the reſt of Men were in reſpeCt of 
Kings, what other Animals are 1n 
regard of Men ; Lay I thought 'em 
no better than Beaſts, and. that no 
other account was to be made of *'em, 
but only what Service they could 
render, and what advantage might 
be expected: from *em. This 1 
lieved, and *twas you that made me 
believe it, and now Lendureall theſe 
Miſeries for imitating your Example. 
To theſe Reproaches they added the 
moſt dreadful Curſes, and were 
wrritated 
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irritated with ſo much Rage, that 
they ſeem?®d ready to tear one ano- 
ther in Pieces. Beſides, round about 
theſe Kings, there hover'd (like fo 
many Owls in the Shades of Night) 
cruel Suſpicions, vain Allarms and 
Diſfidences, which revenge Subjects 
on their Kings for their Severity. 
The unſatiable thirſt of Riches, that 
falſe kind of Glory which is always 
Tyrannical-, and vile Efteminacy, 
which redoubles all the Evils they 
ſuffer, without being able to give 
any true and ſolid Pleaſure. Many 
of theſe Kings were ſeverely puniſh- 
ed, not for the Evils they had done, 
but for neglefing the Good they 
ovght'to have done. All the Crimes 
of the People, which proceed from 
Negligence in the execution of the 
Laws, were imputed to their Kings ; 
and'on them were all thoſe Diſorders 
charg'd which. ſpring from Pride , 
Luxury, and all other Excefſes which 
throw Men into a violent State, and 
tempt 'em to contemn the Laws in 
I ZL 2 aC- 


quiring Wealth. Above all, thoſe 
Kings were treated with extreme 
Rigour, who inſtead of aQting the 
part of good and vigilant Shepherds 
towards the People, thought of no- 
thing but how to ravagetheir Flocks, 
like ſo many voracious Wolves. 
But that which rais'd the Conſter- 
nation of Telemachas to the higheſt 
Degree, was to fee in this Abyſs 
of Darkneſs and Miſery, a great 
number of Kings, who had paſt 
upon Earth for —_ you 
Princes, now abandon'd to the Pains 
of T artaras, for having ſuffer'd them- 
ſelves to be govern'd by wicked and 
deſigning Men. Theſe were puniſh 
ed tor the Evils they had ſufter'd to 
be committed by their Authority. 
Indeed the greateſt part of theſe 
Kings were neither Good nor Bad ; 
their Weakneſs was ſo great, that 
they never had been afraid of being 
kept in Ignorance of the Truth, nor 
ever had atrue-reliſh of Vertue, gor 
took Pleaſure in doing Good. « 
0 
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No ſooner was Telemachus got out 
of theſe dark Regions, but he felt 
himſelf as much eas'd as if one had 
remov*d a Mountain off his Breaſt ; 
The ſenſe of this made him compre- 
hend the Miſery of thoſe that were 
ſhut up in this diſmal Place, without 
hope of being ever releagd. It filld 
him with Horror to obſerve how 
many Kings were more rigorouſly 
Tormented than other Criminals. 
What, ſaid he, ſo many Endea- 
vours, ſo many Dangers, ſo many 
Snares, ſo many Difficulties in com- 
ing at the Truth, ſo as to be able 
to defend ones ſelf againſt others, 
and againſt ones ſelf, and at laſt ſo 
many horrible Torments in Hell, 
after ſuch Apitations, ſuch Afaults 
of Envy, and ſo many Croſſes in a 
ſhort courſe of Life! O unthinking 
Man who is deſirous of Reigning ! 
And happy he who limits his De- 
ſires to a private and peacable man- 
ner of Life, wherein ris leſs difficult 
to be Vertuous. In making theſe 
Z 3 Re- 
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RefleQtions his Mind was filld with 
Trouble and Horror, inſomuch, 
that he fell into a kind of Confſter. 
nation, which made him feel ſome- 
thing of that Deſpair which racks 
thoſe miſerable Princes whoſe 
wretched Condition he had been 
conſidering. But 1n proportion to 
the degrees of diſtance he gain'd in 
retiring from theſe ſad Territories 
of Darkneſs, Horror and Deſpair, 
'his Courage began gradually to re- 
vive; he regain'd his Breath as he 
went forward, and ſoon was enter- 
tain'd with a diſtant view of the 
mild and pure Rays of Light that 
darted from thoſe bleſſed Regions 
where the Heroes reſide. 

Here dwelt all thoſe vertuous 
Kings, who had prudently govern'd 
Mea till that time. They were ſe- 
parated from other good Men ; for 
as wicked Princes ſuffer'd Torments 
in Tartarus, infinitely more violent 
than thoſe of other Criminals of a 
low and private Condition ; ſo theſe 


good 
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good Kings enjoy a Happineſs in 
Elſiam, infinitely exceeding that of 
the reſt of Mankind, who had de- 
voted themſelves to Vertue, when 
upon Earth. Towards theſe Kings 
Telemachus advanc'd. They were 
in odoriferous Groves, on Meadows 
cover'd with Ttmmortal Green, and 
always deck'd with Flowers; a 
Thouſand little Rivulets water'd 
this happy Place with their limpid 
Streams, which refreſhd it after a 
moſt agreable manner ; an infinite 
number of pretty Birds made theſe 
Groves reſound with their {ſweet Har- 
mony.Here they ſee at once the beau- 
tiful Flowers of the Spring growin 

on the Turf, under their Feet ; he, 
the pleaſant Fruits of Autumn hang- 
ing on the Trees, over their Heads. 
Here the parching Heat of the fu- 
rious Dog-ſtar is never felt ; here the 
rough North-Wind never dares to 
Blow, to make em feel the rigours 
of Winter. Neither War, that 
thirſts for Blood, nor cruel Envy, 
Z 4 that 


that bites with envenom'd Teeth, 
_ - having twiſted Vipers in her Boſom, 
and wreath'd about her Arms; nor 
+ Jealouſies, Diſtruſts, Fears, nor vain 
Deſires, ever approach this bleſſed 
Region of Peace. In this happy 
Place, the Day nere knows an End; 
.and the Ni he with her bloomy 
Vall is utterly a Stranger here. A 
pure and inſinuating Light ſpreads 
it ſelf round the Bodies of theſe juſt 
Men, and encompaſſes you with its 
Rays like a Garment. -?Tis not like 
that which illuminates the Eyes of 
miſerable Mortals; which 1n com» 
pariſon of this is little better than 
Darkneſs. ?Tis rather a celeſtial 
Glory than Light ; for it penetrates 
the thickeſt Bodies, after a more 
ſubtile manner, than the Beams of 
the Sun can pierce the pureſt Cryit- 
al : Yet it never Dazzles, but on 
the contrary, fortifies the Eyes, and 
produces an unſpeakable ſerenity in 
the inmoſt cnet the Soul. - *Tis 
this alone that nouriſhes thoſe bleſſed 

Mean, 
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Men, it penetrates *em, and incor- 
porates it ſelf with *em : They See 
x, they Feel it, they Breath it; it 
cauſes an inexhauſtible Fountain of 
Peace and Joy to ſpring up in their 
Souls. In this Abyſs of Joy they 
plunge themſelves, and live in it, + 


Fiſhes do in the Sea; they de 
nothing, they have every thing with- 
out having any thing ; for the re- 
liſh of this pure Light appeaſes the 
Hunger of their Souls, all their 
Wiſhes are fatisfied, and their full 
neſs raiſes them above all that which 
Men with empty and hungry Minds 
ſo carneftly feek upon Earth. All 
the Pleaſures that ſurround *:tm, are 
nothing to '*em , becauſe their con- 
ſummate Happineſs which proceeds 
from within *em, leaves *em void 
of Senſation, for every the moſt de- 
licious Thing they ſee without 'ern, 
Juſt as the Gods who are fatiated 
with NeCtar and Ambroſia, would 
diſdain to Feed on thoſe groſs Meats 
which would be preſented you. at 
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the moft exquiſite Treat that Mor. 
tals could make *em. All manner 
of Evils fly far away from this place 
of Tranquillity. Death, Sickneſs, 
Poverty, Pain, Regrets, Remorſes, 
Fears, and Hopes, too (which often 
coſt us as much as our very Fears) 
ja Imaginations, Diſguſts, and 
exations can none of *em find en- 
trance here. The lofty Mountains 
of Thrace that thruſt their Brows 
(which have been cover'd with Snow 
and Ice from the very beginning of 
the World) into the Clouds of Hea» 
ven,might ſooner be over-turn'd from 
their Foundation, which is fix'd in 
the Center of the Earth, than the 
Hearts of theſe righteous Men be 
mov*d in the leaft degree; only 
they pity the Inhabitants of this 
World for the Miſeries that oppreſs 
*em, yet *tis ſuch a ſweet and calm 
kind of Compaſſion as can't in the 
leaſt alter their immutable Felicity : 
An everlaſting Youth, an endleſs 
Happineſs, and a Glory altogether 
| Divine, 
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Divine, 15 conſpicuous in their Coun* 
tenances ; but their Joy has nothing 
in it that 1s frothy and uncomely. 
'Tis a noble Alacrity, ſweet and 
full of Majeſty. *Tis a ſublime 
Guſt of Truth and Virtue that tran- 
ſports *em. They are every mo- 
ment, without Interruption, in ſuch - 
a kind of extaſte of Mind, as that 
which ſeizes a tender Mother at the 
ſight of her beloved Son, whom af- 
ter a long abſence ſhe had given over 
for dead. But this Rapture which 
ſoon retires from fach a Mother's 
Heart, never forſakes the Souls 
of theſe Men; it never languiſhes 
for ſo much as an Inſtant, but 
always continues freſh and new: 
They have the Tranſports of Ine- 
briation, without the diſturbance 
and folly of it: They entertain 
one another with Diſcourſes on 
what they ſee and taſte : They tram- 
le under their Feet the ſweet De- 
ights, and vain Pomps of their for- 
mer Condition, which they in __ 
ort 
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fort bewail: They reflect with Plea- 
ſure on thoſe ſad, but ſhort Years, 
wherein they were oblig'd to op- 
poſe their own Inclinations ; and to 
ftemm the impetuous Torrent of the 
Perſuaſions of corrupt Men, to be- 
come Virtuous: They admire the 
Aſſiſtance which was given *em by 
the Gods, who conducted *em, as 
it were, by the Hand in the Paths 
of Virtue, through a multitude of 
Perils. There is ſomething Divine, 
which I know nqt how to expreſs, 
that runs inceſſantly through their 
Hearts like a Stream of the Divine 
Nature it ſelf, and unites it felf to 
*em; they ſee,. —— they are 
happy, and feel; they ſhall always 
be ſo; they all ſing together the 
Praiſes of the Gods, and all of %*em 
together make but one Voice, but 
one Thought, but one Heart, but 
one Felicity, which conſtantly ebbs 
and flows, as it were, ua theſe unit- 
ed Souls. While they enjoy theſe 
Divine Raptures, whole Ages glide 
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away more {ſwiftly than Hours do 
among, Mortals here on Earth ; and 


yet a thouſand and a thouſand Ages 


when elaps'd, don't in the leaſt di- 
miniſh their _ which is al- 
ways new, and always entire. bs 
all Reign together ; not on ſuc 
Thrones as may be over-turn'd by 
the Hands of Men, but in them- 
ſelves, with a Power that can never 
be ſhaken. For now they have no 
more need to render themſelves for- 
midable by a Power borrow'd from 
a vile and miſerable People; they 
no more wear thoſe vain Diadems, 
under whoſe darling Luſtre fo ma- 
ny Fears and melancholy Cares lie 
hid. The Gods themſelves have 
with their own Hands plac'd Crowns 
of Glory on thetr Heads, the beau- 
ty * which nothing can ever Tar- 
niſh. 

Telemachus, who was ſeeking his 
ro and _—_—_— afraid of _ 
ing him in theſe Regions, was ſo 
raviſtd with this Taft he had of 

_ 1-5 Peace, 
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Peace, Joy, and Happineſs, that he 
could have wiſl'd to have met him 
here; and could not chuſe but be 
troubled to think of being conſtrain'd 
himſelf to return again into the So- 
ciety of Mortals. "This is the Place, 
ſaid he, where true. Life 1s to be 
found, and as for ours *tis but a kind 
of Death : But that which ſurpriz'd 
him with wonder was, that he had 
ſeen ſo many Kings puniſh'd in Tar- 
tarus, and ſo few in the Ehſan 
Fields: He learn'd from this, that 
there are few Kings whoſe Minds 
are firm and couragious enough, to 
reſ{iſt their own Power, and to re- 
jeCt the Flattery of ſo many Perſons, 
who make it their Buſineſs to excite 
all their Paſſions; ſo that good Kings 
muſt needs be very rare; and the 
greateſt part of *em are ſo wicked, 
that the Gods would not be Juſt, if 
after having ſuffer'd them to abuſe 
their Power during their Life, the 
ſhould not puniſh them ſeverely at- 
ter their Death, 

T1 Tek- 
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Telemachus not finding his Father 
Viyſſes among theſe Kings, caſt his 
Eyes about to ſeek at leaſt the Di- 
vine Laertes his Grand-father. While 
he was looking round for him, in 
vain, an old Man, venerable, and 
full of Majeſty, advanc'd toward 
him. His old Age did not reſem- 
ble that of Men on Earth, when op- 
preſs'd with the weight of numerous 
Years; it only fignity'd that he had 
been old before his death; it was a 
mixture of all the Gravity of old 
Age, with all the Graces of Youth ; 
for thoſe Graces revive even in the 
moſt decrepid old Mea at the very 
moment of their entrance into the 
Elyſian Fields. This Perſon ad- 
vanc'd with ſpeed, and look*'d up- 
on Telemachus with Complacency, 
as one that was very dear to him. 
Telemachus, who did not know him, 
was in pain, and his Thoughts held 
him in fuſpeaſe: I forgive thee, O 
my Son, faid tlie old Man, that thou 
doeſt not know me, I am m— 
[991- 
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the Father of Laertes; I finiſh'd m 
Days a little before Vyſſes my Grand. 
ſon went to the —_ of Troy, and 
thou wa'ſt then a little Infant in thy 
Nurſe's Arms. I even (then eon- 
ceiv'd great hopes of thee, and thou 
haſt not diſappointed my ExpeQta- 
tion ; ſince I ſee thou art come down 
into the Kingdom of Pluto to ſeek 
thy Father, and yet the Gods ſup- 
Bu thee in this Enterprize. 0 
2PPy Child, thou art belov'd of the 
Gods, who prepares for thee a Glo- 
ry like that of thy Father! And O 
how happy am I to ſee thee again! 
Leave off looking after thy Father 
Vhſſes in theſe Regions ; he is yet 
alive; he is reſerv'd to advance our 
Family in the Iſle of Ihacs; and 
Laertes himſelf, tho* he ftoops un- 
der theburden of Age, yet ſees the 
Light::and lives in hope to ſee his 
Son gaeurn to cloſe his Eyes: Thus 
Memfade away like Flowers, which 
in the Morning blow and diſplay 
their Beauty, and in the Evening 
are 
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are wither'd and trampled under 
Foot. The Generations of Mortals 
ſlide away like the Waters of a ra- 
pid River; and nothing can ſtop 
the Courſe of Time, which draws 
after it even thoſe things that feem 
the moſt immoveable. Thy ſelf, O 
my dear Son, my dear Son, thy ſelf, 
who now enjoy*lt a Youth ſo vigo» 
rous and capable of Pleaſures, thou 
wilt do well to remember that this 
ay part of thy Age is but a Flower 
that will be almoſt as ſoon wither'd 
as blown ; thou wilt ſee thy felt in- 
ſealibly change ; theſe ſmiling Gra- 
ces, and ſweet Pleaſures, this Strength, 
Health, and Gravity will vaniſh Tike 
a pleaſant Dream, and will oaly leave 
the fad Remembrance of *em behind. 
Languiſhing old Age, that Enemy 
of Pleaſures, will 6b thy Body 
double, infeeble thy trembling 
Limbs, and dry up that Sprahg of 
Joy which now riſes in thy Soul, 
make thee dif-reliſh what is preſent, 


and fear what is to come, and ren- 
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der thee infenſible of way thing but 
Pain and Sorrow. This Time to thee 
ſeems diſtant; but alas! my Son, 
thou art miſtaken, it advances apace, 
and will ſoon arrive ; that which 
approaches with ſo much rapidity, 
can't be far from thee; the preſent 
Time flies away, and 15s remote al- 
ready, ſince it vaniſhes in the mo- 
ment we ſpeak of it, and can come 
near us no more. Therefore, my 
Son, ne're reckon on the preſent, 
but bear up in the rough and diih- 
cuit Path of Virtue in Proſpect 
of the future. Prepare thy ſelf | by 
a virtuous Courſe of Life, and the 
love of Juſtice, for a place in the 
happy Regions of Peace. Thou art 
born to Reign after thy Father Uly/- 
ſes, whom thou ſhalt at laſt ſee Ma- 
{ter of Ithaca in a little time : Thou 
art born to Reign ; but alaſs! my 
Son, how deluding a thing is Re- 
gal Power: If you look upon it at a 
diſtance, you ice nothing but Au- 
thority, Pomp and Pleaſure ; = 
taKC 
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take a near ProſpeQ, and it appears 
full of thorny Cares and Difficulties. 
A private Man may without dif- 
honouring himſelf, lead a pleaſant 
and obſcure Lite, but a King de- 
grades himſelf if he prefers an eaſie 
and unaQtive Life to the painful Of- 
fices of Government ; he owes him- - 
* ſelf to all the People he Governs, 
and he is never permitted to be his 
own: His leaſt Faults are of infinite 
Conſequence, becauſe they occaſion 
national Miferies, and- that ſfome- 
times for ſeveral Ages: He ought 
to ſuppreſs the Preſumption of ull 
Men, to ſupport Innocence, and 
diſſipate Calumny. ?Tis not enough 
for him to do no Miſchief, but he 
mulſt do all the Good that is poſſible 
for him to do according to the Ne- 
cellity of the State. *Tis not e- 
nough for him to do Good for his 
own part ; he muſt beſides this,. hin- 
der all the Miſchief others would 
do if not reſtrain'd. Fear, there- 


fore, O my Son, fear a —_— 
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ſo perilous; arm with Courage a- 
gainſt thy Self, againſt thy Paſſions, 
and againſt Flatterers. In ſpeaking 
theſe words, Arceſius ſeem'd ani- 
mated with a Divine Flame, and 
ſhew'd Telemachus a Countenance 
full of Compaſſion for the Miferies 
that accompany a Royal State; when 
*tis afſſum'd, ſaid he, to ſatisfie ones 
ſelf, *tis a monſtrous Tyranny ; 
when tis taken up, to fulfil the Du- 
ties that belong to it, and to guide 
innumerable Multitudes, as a Father 
governs his Children, *tis a preſſing 
Servitude, which requires an He- 
roick Courage and Patience. On 
the other hand, *tis as certain that 
ſuch as have reigned with uncor- 
rupted Virtue, poſſeſs here all that 
the Power of the Gods can give, to 
render their Happineſs compleart. 
While Arceſius expreſsd himſelf 
after-this manner, his words enter'd 
into the very Soul of Telemachas, 
and were as deeply impreſs'd on his 
Heart, like thoſe indelible CharaQters 
which 
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which an expert Artiſt engraves on 
Braſs, with a deſign to have them 
expos'd to the View of all Poſte- 
rity : His ſage Advice paſs'd like a 
ſubtile Flame, and penetrated into 
the Heart of Telemachas, fo that he 
felt himſelf ſtrangely mov'd and in- 
flam'd. Something Divine, which 
I know not how to deſcribe, ſeem'd 
to melt his Heart within him. That 
which he carried in the inmoſt A- 
partments of his Soul, ſecretly con- 
{um'd him; he knew not how ei- 
ther to contain it, or indure it, or 
to reſiſt ſo violent an Impreſſion ; it 
was a ſweet and calm kind of Sor- 
row; a levity and delightful Senti- 
ment, mix*d with a ſort of Torment 
capable of depriving one of Life. 

At length Telemachus began to re- 
cover himſelf, and to breath more 
freely ; he diſcern'd in the Counte- 
nance of Arceſivs, a great Reſem- 
blance of Laertes ; he thought too 
he had a fort of a confugd Remem- 
brance, that he bad ſeen in his = 
CNET 
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ther Ulyſſes, the ſame' kind Linea- 
ments, when he parted for the Siege 
of Troy; theſe Reflettions melted his 
tender Heart, ſo that Tears mix'd 
with Joy, gently trickled from his 
Eyes ; he would fain have embrac'd 
a Perſon ſo dear to him; he at- 
tempted it ſeveral times, but all in 
vain; the empty Shadow till ef 
cap'd his Embraces; as a delufive 
Dream flies froma Man, when he 
, 1magines he is poſſeſsd of a real En- 
joyment: One while his thirſty 
Mouth purſues a Stream that ſlides 
away from him; Another while 
his Lips move to form Words 
which his faltering Tongue can- 
not utter ; he earneſtly ſtretches out 
his Hands, and can take hold: of no- 
thing: Juſt ſo it was with Telema- 
chus, who could not fſatisfie the ten- 
der ſentiments of his Soul'; he fees 
Arceſins, hears him, ſpeaks to him, 
but cannot touch him. In fine, he 
ask'd him, who thoſe Men were, 


that were round about him; Thou 
ſeelt 
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ſceſt, my Son, reply'd this Grave 
Old Man, thoſe Perſons who have 
been the Ornament of the Apes 
wherein they liv'd, the Glory and 
Happineſs of Mankind ; thou ſeeſt 
the ſmall number of Kings, who 
have been truly worthy of Royalty, 
and have faichfully perform*d the 
Fun&tion of Gods upon Earth. Theſe 
others whom thou ſceſt not far from 
'em, but ſeparated by the little 
Cloud, have- a Glory too, but no- 
thing near ſo great. Theſe indeed 
are Hero's, but-the Recompence of 
their Valour, and Military Expedi- 
tions, is not to be compar'd with 
that of Wiſe, Juſt and Beneficent 
Kings: Among thoſe Hero's, thou 
ſeelt Theſexs, whoſe Countenance is 
ſomewhat dejeted ; he has felt the 
Unhappineſs of having too much 
Credulity for an Intreaguing Wite ; 
and is fhll afflicted for having fo 
unjuſtly deſir'd of Neptune, the 
Death of his Son Hippolitus : Hap- 
Py had he been, if he had not ſo _ 
uy 
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fily and readily given. way to the 
Paſſion of Anger. Thou alfo ſeeſt 
Achilles leaning on his Spear, becauſe 
of the Wound the diſſolute Paric 
ve him on the Heel, which put an 
end to his Days. If he had been 
as Wiſe, Juſt, and Moderate as he 
was Intrepid, the Gods would have 
granted hima long Reign ; but they 
had pity on the Phztiotes and Dolopes, 
over whom, according to the ordina- 
ry Courſe of Nature, he was to have 
reign'd after his Father Peleas ; and 
they were not willing to leave fo 
many People at the mercy of a vio- 
lent and furious Man, more ealie to 
be provok'd, than the moſt nnquiet 
Sea is to be mov'd by a ſudden 
Storm. The fatal Siſters have cut 
off the Thread of his Life; he was 
like a Flower ſcarce fully Blown, that 
is cut down by the rude Plow-man, 
and falls before the end of the Day 
that gave it Birth. The Gods were 
willing to uſe him only as they do 
Floods and 'Tempeſts, to Rem 
en 
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Men for their Crimes: They em- 
ploy'd Achilles to beat down the 
Walls of Troy, to revenge the Per- 
jury of Laomedon, and the unjuſt A- 
mours of Paris: And after having 
us'd him as the Inſtrument of their 
Vengeance, they are appeas'd ; and 
have refugd the Tears of Theſs, 
to ſuffer this young Hero any longer 
upon Earth, who was fit for nothing 
but to diſturb the World, and to o- 
verthrow Cities and Kingdoms. 
But doſt thou obſerve that other 
Perſon who looks ſo fiercely ? *ris A- 
jax the Son of Telamon, and Coulin 
to Achilles; to be ſure thou art not 
ignorant what Glory he acquir'd in 
Battel ; after the Death of Achilles, 
he pretended his Armour ought nct 
to begiven to any but himſelf ; bur 
thy Father did not think fit to give 
him the precedency ; and the Greeks 
gave Judgment 1n favour of U/yſſes. 
Ajax upon this, kilPd himſelt in De- 
ſpair: Indignation and Deſpair are 
{t1]] painted on his Countenance. My 
Aa 50N, 
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Son, forbear to approach him, for he 
would think thou hadſt a mind to 
inſult over him, on the account of 
his Misfortune, which ought to be 
bewail'd. Dofſt thou not ſee that he 
looks upon us with Pain, and ruſhes 
haſtily into the dark Grove, becauſe 
he hates to ſee us? On the other ſide 
thou ſeeſt Hedor, who had been In- 
vincible, if the Son of Thets had not 
been in the World. But take notice 
how Azam:mnon paſles along, till 
carrying the Marks of Clrtemneſtra's 
Perfidiouſneſs. O my Son, I trem- 
ble to think of the Misfortunes of 
that Family, of the Impious T azta- 
{rs ; the Contention of the two Bro- 
thers Atrezzs and Thyeſtes, filPd that 
Houſe with Horror and Blood. A- 
las! how one Crime draws a mult1- 
rude of others after it? Agamem- 
208 When he return'd at the head of 


the Greeks, from the Siege of 7 roy, 
had not time to enjoy 1n Peace the 
Glory he had acquir'din War; and 
this 15 the Deſtiny of almoſt all Con- 
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nerors. All thoſe Men whom thou 
eſt there, have been formidable in 
War ; but have not been of an A- 
miable and Virtuous Diſpoſition, and 
therefore are only admitted into the 
ſecond Manſion of the Ehſian 
Fields. 

As for theſe others, who have 
reign'd with Juſtice, and had a ten- 
der Aﬀection for their People, they 
are the intimate Friends of the Gods. 
While Achilles and Agamemnon,full of 
their Quarrels and Battels, ſtill re- 
tain their Diſquietments and natu- 
ral Defets; while they in vain re- 
gret the Life which they have loſt, 
and afflict themſelves with the 
Thoughts of being now Impotent 
and Vain Shadows; theſe Juſt 
Men who are refined by that Di- 
vine Light which nouriſhes *em, 
having nothing more to delire to 
make *em happy, Behold, with 
compaſſion, the uneaſlineſles of poor 
Mortals; and the greateſt Atfairs 
that agitate the Minds of Ambitious 
Aa 2 Men, 
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Men, appear to them like the tri- 
fling Play of Children ; their Hearts 
are repleniſh'd with Truth and Vir- 
tue, which they draw at the Foun- 
tain Head. They have now no- 
thing more to ſuffer either from 0- 
thers or from themſelves ; no more 
Wiſhes, no more Neceſlities, no 
more Fears; all is at an end with 
them, except their Joy which can 
neverend. Conſider, my Son, this 
Ancient King Inachus, who ſfound- 
ed the Kingdom of Argos; thou ſeeft 
how full of Sweetneſs and Majeſty 
his Old Age appears; the Flowers 
grow under his Steps; he treads fo 
Iightly, that his walking reſembles 
the flying of a Bird ; he holds a 
Golden Book in his Hand, and in 
an Eternal Tranſport, ſings the won- 
dertul Works of the Gods; from his 
Heart and Mouth, he Breaths ex- 
quiſite Odcrs; the Harmony of his 
__ and Voice together is capable 
of Raviſhing the Gods, as well as 
Men. He is thus rewarded for the 
Love 
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Love he bore to thePeople heafſembled 
within the compaſs of his New Walls, 


to whom he gave excellent Laws. On 
the other ſide, thou may'ſt ſee a- 
monegſt thoſe Myrtles, Cecrops the E- 
gyptian, who was the firit King of 
Athens, a City Conſecrated to that 
wiſe Goddeſs, whole Name it bears: 
This Cecrops brought wholeſome 
Laws from Egypt (a Country which 
has been to Greece a Spring both of 
Learning and Morality); by this 
means he poliſh'd the rough Tem- 
pers of the Towns of Artica, and u- 
nited them by the Bands of Civil So- 
ciety. He was eminent for Juſtice, 
Humanity, and Compaſhon ; he left 
his People 1n great Proſperity, and 
his Family but in| a middle ſtate; 
he was not willing to have his Chil- 
dren ſucceed him 1n his Authority ; 
becauſe he judg'd there were others 
more worthy of that Trult. I muſt 
likewiſe needs ſhew thee Er:&hon, in 
this little Valley, who invented the 
Uſe of Silver tor Money ; this he 
Aa} did 
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did with a Deſign to facilitate Com- 
werce among the Cities of Greece; 
but he foreſaw the Inconvenience at- 
tending this Invention. Apply your 
{clves, ({aid he, to all thoſe People) 
to multiply natural and true Riches 
In your Dwellings. Cultivate the 
Earth, that you may have great plen- 
ty of Corn, Wine, Oyl, and other 
Fruits. Get innumerable Flocks, 
thar may nouriſh you with their 
Miik, and Cloath you with their 
Wool. Hereby you will put your 
ſcives in a Condition never to be a- 
fraid of Poverty ; The more Children 
you have, the richer you'l be, pro- 
vided you inure *em to Labour and 
Induſtry; for the Earth is inex- 
hauſtible, and augments her Fecun- 
dity in proportion to the Number 
of her Inhabitants, who take care to 
manure her. She liberally rewards 
the Labour ofm all ; whereas ſhe 
1s tenacious and reſerved to them 
that Cultivate her after a negligent 
manner. Endeavour therefore prin- 


cipally 
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ciplly to acquire this real Wealth, 
which Anſwers the real Neceſlaries 
of Mankind: As for Money, no 
Account ought to be made of any 
farther than it 1s neceſſary, either to 
carry on ſuch Wars as you are un- 
avoidably engag'd 1n abroad, or in 
the way of Commerce, for ſuch ne- 
ceſſary Commodities as are: wanting 
in your own Countrey ; and it were 
to be wiſh'd that Traffick wereſuf- 
fer'd to fall to the Ground, for al] 
ſuch things as ſerve only to maintain 
Luxury, Vanity, and Etfeminacy. 
The Wiſe Erictho» would often fay, 
My dear Children, 1am much atraid 
I have made you a fatal Preſent, in 
giving you the Invention of Money : 
I foreſee it will excite Ambition, 
Avarice, and Pride; that it will ſup- 
port an infinite number of pernict- 
ous Arts, which only tend to debaſe 
and corrupt the meanelt of Men ; 
that it will make you diſreliſh that 
happy Simplicity which makes your 
Lives fo very quiet and ſecure: In 
Aa 4 (ne, 
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fine, That it will make you deſpiſe 
Agriculture, which 1s the ſupport 
of Humane Life, and the ſource of 
all ſolid Riches; but the Gods are 
my Witneſles, that my Heart was 
upright, when I imparted this In- 
vention to you, which indecd 1s uſe- 
ful in it ſelf, But at length when 
Ericthon found that Money, as he 
had foreſeen, corrupted the People, 
he for Grief retired into a ſolitzry 
Mountain, where he hved in Pover- 
ty, at a diſtance from Mankind, 
*tiil he became extreme Old, without 
being willing to meddle with the 
Government of Cities. Not long 
after him appear'd in Greece, the fa- 
mous Triptolemus, whom Ceres had 
taught the Art of Tilling the Ground, 
2nd covering it every Year with a 
{iided Harveſt. Not that Men 
were *till then ignorant of Corn, 
2nd the manner of multiplying 1t 
by ſowing ; but they knew not the 
Art of Husbandry to that PerfeCtion, 


till 77/ptolemas, ſent by Ceres, came 
with 
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with the Plow in his Hand to offer 
the Favours of this Goddeſs to all 
thoſe Nations who had Courage e- 
nough to overcome their natural La- 
zineſs, and to addict themſelves to 
afſiduous Labour. Triprtolemws ſoon 
taught the Greeks the way of cleav- 
ing the Ground with Furrows, and 
of rendring her fertile in tearing up - 
her Boſom. The ſweating and inde- 
fatigable Reapers, ſoon made the 
Ripe ſtanding Corn that cover'd the 
Fields, fall under their ſharp Sicles ; 
even the Wild and Barbarous Peo- 
ple that were ſcatter*d up and down 
in the Foreſts of Epirus and Atolia, 
ſeeking Acorns for their Food, be- 
came civiliz?d, and ſubmitted to 
Laws, when they had learn'd the 
way of making Corn grow, and of 
baking Bread. Triptolemus made 
the Greeks know the Pleaſure of ow- 
ing their Riches to nothing bur 
their Labour, and of finding 1n their 
own Fields whatever was neceſſary 
to render their Lives commodious 
AAa5 * and ; 
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and Happy. This ſimple and in- 
nocent Plenty entaild on Agricul- 
ture, made them remember Er:&thoy's 
Counſel, ſo that they ſlighted Mo- 
ney, and all Artificial Riches, that 
become ſo only by the Fancy «of 
Men, which tempts %em to ſeek af- 
ter dangerous Pleaſures, and divert 
'em from Labour, in which they 
would find allreal Wealth, with Pu- 
rity of Manners in the full Enjoy- 
ment of Liberty. They were then 
convinc'd, that a Fruittul and well 
Cultivated Field, was the true Trea- 
{ure of a Family, that was wiſe e- 
nough to be content to live frugal- 
ly, as their Fathers had done before 
'em. And happy had the Greeks 
been, it they had continued firm and 
ſteady 1n embracing Maxims ſo pro- 
per to render 'em powerful: Hap- 
py Lovers of Liberty and Virtue! 
But alas! they begin to admire falſe 
Riches, and gradually neglect the 
true; they degenerate from their 
onceadmir'd Simplicity. O my _ 
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thou ſhalt one Day Reign; and 
then remember to bring Men back 
co the Exerciſe of Husbandry, to 
Honour that Art, to ſupport thoſe 
that apply themſelves to it, and 
neither to ſuffer the People to live 
in Idleneſs, nor to employ their 
Time in thoſe ſoft Arts that uphold 
Luxury and Vanity. Theſe two 
Men that were ſo wiſe, when up- 
on Earth, are here cheriſhd by the 
Gods themſelves: Obſerve it well, 
my Son, their Glory as far ſurpaſ- 
ſes that of Achilles and other He- 
ro's, who have only excelPd in 
Battel, as the agreeable Spring ex- * 
ceeds the frozen Winter, and as 
the Luſtre of the Sun out-ſhines 
the feebler Light of the Moon. 
While Arceftus was thus ſpeaking, 
he perceived '[ e/emachrs had his Eyes 
continually fix?d on the fide of a 
little Wood of Laurel, by a little 
River, the Banks of 'which were 
painted with Violets, Roſes, Lillies, 
and many other forts of odoriferous 
Flow- 
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Flowers, whoſe lively Colours re- 
ſ{embled thoſe that inveſt Iris, when 
ſhe deſcends from Heaven to bring 
ſome Meilage from the Gods to mor- 
tal Men. *Twas the great King 
Seſoftris that Telemachus faw in this 
lovely Place; he was a thouſand 
times more full of Majeſty, than he 
had ever been when upon the 
Throne of Egypt ; his Eyes emitted 
mild Rays of Light, which dazzled 
thoſe of Telemachus; any one that 
ſaw him would think he were over- 
charg'd with Nettar, the Spirit of 
the Gods had put him 1nto ſuch a 
Tranſport above the reach of hu- 
man Reaſon, to recompenſe his Ver- 
tues. Said Telemachus to Arceſuas, 
O my Father, I know Seſoftrs that 
wiſe King of Egypt, whom I faw 
not long ago. Ay, there he 1s, re- 
ply'd Arceſias, and thou ſeeſt by his 
Example how magnificent the Gods 
are 1n rewarding vertuous Princes: 
But you ought to know, that all this 
Felicity 1s nothing 1n ES 
0 
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of what was deſign'd for him, if 
roo great Proſperity had not made 
him forget the Rules of Moderation 
and Juſtice. The paſſonate Defire 
he had to abaſe the Pride and Inſo- 
lence of the Trians, engag'd him to. 
take their City. This Conqueſt 
gave him the Ambition to attempt - 
the making of others ; ſo that he ſuf- 
fer'd himſelf to be ſeduced by the 
vain-glory of Conquerors. He ſub- 
jugated, or to ſpeak more properly, 
ravaged all Afis. At his return in- 
to Egypt he found his Brother poſ- 
ſeſsd of the Throne, who by an 
unjuſt Government, had alter*d the 
beſt Laws of the Country. Theſe 
are the Miſchiefs Conquerors bring 
upon their own States, while they 
leek to uſurp thoſe of their Neigh- 
bours. 'This 1s the Injury, a King 
otherwiſe ſo Juſt and Beneficent , 
did tothe Laws ; and *tis this that 
diminiſhes the Glory which the 
Gods had prepar*'d for him. -Doſt 
thou not {ee that other Perſon, my 
50N, 
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Son, whoſe Wound appears ſo bright 
and glorious ; *tis a King of Car;a, 
nam'd Dzoclides, who devoted him- 
ſelf to Die in Battle for his People, 
becauſe the Oracle had prediCted 
that in the War of the Car:iars and 
Licians , that Nation whoſe King 
ſhould Periſh, ſhould be ViQtorious. 
Here is another I would have thee 
conſider; *tis a wiſe Legiſlator, who 
having given Laws to the Nation 
under his Conduct, proper to make 
*em Vertuous and Happy, made 
'em Swear they would never vio- 
late any of thoſe Laws during his 
Abſence; after which he left his 
Country , voluntarily exiling him- 
ſelf, and died Poor in a ſtrange 
Land, by this means to oblige his 
People always to obſerve theſe uſe- 
ful Laws according to their Oath. 
That other Prince, thou ſeeſt, is the 
eleventh King of the Py/ians, and 
one of the Anceſtors of wiſe Neſtor : 
When the Earth was ravag'd by 


a Peſtilence, which cover'd the 
Banks 
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Banks of Acheron with a multitude 
of new Ghoſts, he requeſted of the 
Gods that they would ſuffer him to 
appeaſe their Anger, in fatisfying 
by his Death for ſo many Thou- 
fands of innocent Men. The Gods 
heard his Petition, and gave him 
here a royal Grandeur, 1n compa- 
riſon of which all the Pomps of the 
Earth are but ſo many vain Sha- 
dows. 

That old Man, whom thou ſeeft 
crown'd with Flowers, 1s the famous 
Belus; he reigned in Egypt, and mar- 
ried Anchinoe, the Daughter of the 
God Nilas, who hides the ſource 
of his Streams, and enriches the 
Countries which he Waters by his 
fruitful! Inundations; he had two 
Sons, Danaus, of whoſe Hiſtory 
thou art not Ignorant, and Egyptas, 
who gives his Name to that conſide- 
rable Kingdom. Belas thought him- 
{elf Richer, by the Proſperity he 
gave his People, and the love his 
Subjetts bare to him, than by - 
the 
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the Tributes he could have exafted 
of *em. Theſe Men, my Son, whom 
thou ſuppoſeſt to be dead, are alive; 
and that Life which Men lead amidſt 
many Miſeries on Earth, is no bet- 
ter than Death, only the Names of 
Things are chang'd. May it pleaſe 
the Gods to render thee Vertuous 
enough to merit this bleſſed Life, 
which nothing can ever either end 
or diſturb. Haſte away, *tis time 
to go and ſeek thy Father ; before 
thou ſhalt find him, alaſs, how 
much Blood - ſhed ſhalt thou ſee ! 
But yet what Glory waits for thee 
in the Fields of Heſperia! Remem- 
ber the Counſels of the wiſe Merror ; 
if thou follow'ſt them, thy Name 
ſhall be great among the Nations, 
and in all Apes. 

Having faid this, he preſently 
conducted Telemachus toward the 
Gate of Ivory, which leads out of 
the gloomy Empire of Pluto. Tele- 
machus parted from him with Tears 


in his Eyes, without being able to 
embrace 
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embrace him: Being come out of 
theſe dark Regions, he made what 
haſte he could to return to the Camp 
of the Allies, after he had again 
joyn'd the two young Cretans on the 
Way, who had accompanied him 
very near the Cavern, and had loſt 
their hope of ever ſeeing him again, 
In the mean time the chief Com- 
manders of the Army met together 
to deliberate whether they ſhould 
poſſeſs themſelves of YVenuſia. It was 
an old Fort which Aaraſtus had 
heretofore uſurp'd upon his Neigh- 
bours the Appulians. Theſe were 
enter'd into the Confederacy againſt 
him, to demand Satisfattion for this 
piece of Injuſtice. Aadraſtus, to ap- 
peaſe *em, had put this City by 
way of Caution, into the Hands of 
the Lucanians, but had by Money 
corrupted both the Lucanian Garri- 
{on, and the Perſon that Command- 
ed it; ſo that the 'Lacarians had in 
reality no more Authority than he 
in Venuſia: And thus the ap_—_ 
who 
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who had conſented that the Lacani- 
an Garriſon ſhould keep Venuſia, 
were trick'd in this Negotiation : 
A Citizen of Venuſia nam'd Demo- 
phantes, had made a private Offer to 
the Allies, to deliver up one of the 
Gates of the City in the Night. 
This Advantage was ſo much the 
. greater, in that Aaraſixs had ſent all 
the Ammunition, and Proviſions to 
a Caſtle near Venuſia, which could 
not defend it ſelf if //errfia were ta- 
ken. Philoftetes and Neſtor had al- 
ready given their Opinion, that ſuch 
a happy Opportunity ought to be 
improv'd; all the Principal Com- 
manders, {way*d by their Authority, 
and attratted by the Advantage of 
ſo eaſie an Enterprize, Applauded 
their Sentiment. But Telemachus at 
his Return, made his utmoſt Efforts 
to divert *em from 1t. I am not Ig- 
norant, ſaid he, that if ever any 
Man deſerv'd to be ſ{urpriz'd and 
deceiv'd, Adraſtus does, who has {0 


often dealt fraudulently with every 
body 
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body elſe. I ſee very well, that in 
Venuſis, you®l only put your ſelves in 
poſſeſſion of a City that belongs to 
you, ſince it pertains to the Appu- 
lians, who are one of our Confede- 
rate Parties: TI confeſs you may do 
it with the better colour of Juſtice, 
in as much as Aadraſizs, who has 
put this City as a Pledge 1n the 
Hands of others, has Corrupted the 
Commander and the Garriſon, that 
he may enter it when he thinks fit: 
In fine, I underſtand as well as you, 
that if you take YVernuſia, you'l the 
next Day be Maſters of the Caſtle, 
where all Aaraſtas his Proviſions are 
laid up, and ſo may end this ſo for- 
midable a War in two Days time. 
But is it not much better to Periſh, 
than Conquer by ſuch means as theſe? 
Is Fraud to be repelld by Fraud? 
Shall it be ſaid, that ſo many Kings 
whoenter'd into a Confederacy, to 
puniſh the Impious Aadraſtus for his 
Guile, are become fraudulent like 
him? If*tis lawful for us to do as 
Aaraſtas 
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Aaraſius has done, he is not Guilty, 
and we are to be blam'd to go about 
to puniſh him. What has all Heſpe- 
714, which is ſupported by ſo many 
Greek Colonies, and by ſo many He- 
ro's return'd from the Siege of Troy ? 
Has Heſperia no other Arms again(t 
the Perhdiouſneſs and Perjury of 
Aaraſtus, than the practice of the 
ſame Vices? You have {worn by 
the moſt ſacred Things, that you 
would leave Yenuſia in Truſt, in 
the Hands of the Lucanians: The 
Lucanian Garriſon you ſay 1s Cor- 
rupted with Adraſtus his Money ; I 
believe it as well as you, but this 
Garriſon is paid by the Lacantians, 
and has not retus'd to obey %em; 
it has kept, at leaſt in appearance, 
a Netkrakiey. Neither Aaraſtus nor 
any of his Men have ever enter'd in- 
to YVenuſia; the Treaty ſubliſts ; your 
Oath is not forgotten by the Gods ; 
{hall we not keep the Promiſes we 
have given, but only when we 


want plauſible pretexts to violate 'em? 
Shall 
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Shall we not be faithful, and religt- 
ouſly regard our Oaths, but only 
when there is nothing to be got in 
breaking them? It the Love of 
Virtue, and the Fear of the Gods 
don't move you, be concern'd at leaſt 
for your Reputation, and for your 
Intereſt. If you ſhew the World 
this pernicious Example of violating 
your Faith, and breaking your Oaths 
ro terminate a War, what Wars 
will you not ſtir up by your Impi- 
ous ConduQt ? Which of your Neigh- 
bours will not find themſelves con- 
{train'd to be jealous of you on all 
occaſions, and utterly to deteſt you ? 
Who will for the future confide in 
you in the moſt prefling Exigencies ? 
What Security will you be able to 
give, if you ſhould have a mind to 
be ſincere, and when it would be of. 
great Conſequence to youto perſwade 
your Neighbours of your {incerity ? 
Shall it be a ſolemn Treaty ? when 
you have trampled ſuch a one un- 
der your Feet. Shall it be an Oath ? 
| when 
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when it is known you make no ac- 
count of the Gods, it you have any 
hope of gaining an Advantage by 
Perjury. Peace will give no more 
Security, in reſpect of you, than 
War; all that comes from you will 
be receiv'd as War, either ſecret and 
diſſembled, or open and declar'd. 
You'll be look*d upon as their per- 
petual Enemies, by all who have 
the misfortune to be your- Neigh- 
bours ; all Afﬀairs that require Re- 
putation, Probity and Confidence, 
will become impoſſible to you. You 
will haveno Means left to make your 
Promiſes believ'd: Beſides all this, 
ſaid Telemachus, there 15 a more prel\- 
ſing Intereſt that ought to touch 
you very ſenſibly : If you have any 
Senſe and Foreſight left, and that is, 
that ſo deceitful a Conduct inward- 
ly attacks the League in which you 
are engag*d, and will ſoon ruin it ; 
and thus by your Perjury you will 
open away for a Triumph to Aara- 
ſ/tus. At theſe words the whole Af- 

ſembly 
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ſembly was mov'd, and ask'd him, 
how he durſt affirm, that an Action 
which would certainly give the Con- 
federates a ViCtory, could ruin the 
Confederacy? How, reply'd he, 
will you be able to truſt one ano- 
ther, if you once break the only 
Bond of Society, and murual Conh- 
dence, Which is Faith and Sinceri- 
ty? After you have once eſtabliſhed 
it for a Maxim, That the Rules of 
Probity and Fidelity, may be bro- 
ken in ProſpeCt of ſome great Ad- 
vantage; How can any one of you 
put Confidence in any of the reſt ? 
For when this laſt ſhall find it ver 

Commodious for his Intereſt to fal 
life his Word, and impoſe on you, 
how will you help your ſelves? 
Which of you will not endeavour 
to prevent the Artifices of his Neigh- 
bour by Tricks of his own? And 
what will become of the Confede- 
racy, when by a common delibera- 
tion, 'tis agreed among em, that 
'tis lawful to ſurprize a Neighbour 


by 
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by ſuch Wiles, and to violate th: 
molt ſolemn Engagements? What 
mutual Diſtruſt and Diviſions will 
be among you? And what violent 
Efforts to deſtroy each other ? Adra- 
ſfius will have no need then to de- 
ſtroy you; you will do your own 
Buſineſs ſufficiently, in juſtifying 
ſuch Perfidiouſneſs. O wiſe and 
magnanimous Princes! who Com- 
mand with ſo much Prudence ſuch 
innumerable Multitudes of People, 
do not diſdain to hearken to the 
Counſel of a young Man: If you 
{ſhould fall into the moſt terrible Ex- 
tremities, into which War ſome- 
times precipitates Men, you might 
be relieved by the Vigilance, and 
the Efforts of your Vertue; for true 
Courage never ſuffers it ſelf to be 
entirely depreſs'd ; but if ever you 
break the Barrier of Honour and 
Fidelity, your Loſs will become irre- 

arable; you will never be able to 
re-eſtabliſh either that Confidence 


among you, which is neceſlary to 
the 


[ 441 ] 
the ſucceſs of all important Afﬀairs; 
nor bring Men back to the Principles 
of Vertue, after you have taughr 
'em to deſpiſe *em. Apain, whar is 
it you are afraid of? Ha'm't you 
Courage enough to Conquer with- 
out uſing Deceit? Is not your YVer- 
tue in Conjunttion with the Forces 
of ſo many Nations ſufficient to ſup- 
port you? Let us fight and die, if 
it muſt he ſo, rather than Conquer 
by ſuch unworthy means. Aaraſtus, 
the impious Aadraſtus 1s in our hands, 
provided we abhor to imitate his 
Baſeneſs and Infidelity. 

When Telemachs had finiſh'd this 
Diſcourſe, he found that the charm- 
ing Eloquence which had flow'd 
from his Lips, .had pierc'd their ve- 
ry Souls. He obſerv*'d a profound 
Silence in the Aſſembly : Every ones 
Thoughts were engag'd in conlider- 
ing, not ſo much his Perſon, and 
the Graces of his Speech, as the Force 
of Truth that diſplay*d it ſelf ſo evi- 
dently 1n the train of his Reaſonings. 

B b Aſton- 
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Aſtoniſhment was drawn on their 
Countenances: At laſt a low Mur. 
mur was heard to ſpread it elf by 
little and little among %em; they 
look*d one upon another, and every 
one was loth to ſpeak firſt : Twas 
expected that the chief Comman- 
ders would declare themſelves, and 
each of *em felt an uneaſineſs in re- 
taining his Sentiments. In fine, the 
grave Neſtor deliver'd himſelf in 
theſe words: O worthy Son of the 
wiſe Ulſſes ! The Gods have taught 

ou to ſpeak; and Mzzerva, who 
bh ſo often inſpir'd your Father, 
has infus'd into your Soul that wiſe 
and generous Advice you have 1im- 
parted to us. I don't mind your 
Youth; I only conſider Minerva in 
all you have been ſaying : You have 
ſpoken on the behalt of Virtue; 
without which the greateſt Advan- 
tages are real Loſſes; without which 
we may draw . upon our ſelves, 
the Revenge of our Enemies, the 


Diſtruſt of our Allies, the a 
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of all good Men, and the juſt Dif- 

ſeaſure of the Gods; I am there- 
ore for leaving Yenaſia in the hands 
of the Lucanians, and for thinking 
of no other way of Conquering A- 
araſtus, but by our Courage. No 
ſooner had he ſpoken, but the whole 
Aſſembly applauded the Wiſdom of 
his Words; but in giving this Ap- 
plauſe, every one turn'd his Eyes 
with wonder towards the Son of 
Ulyſſes; and all thought they ſaw 
that Wiſdom of Mzizerva which 1n- 
ſpird him, caſt a ſparkling Glory 
upon his Countenance. 

There was ſoon rais'd in this 
Council of the King's, another Que- 
ſtion, 1n reſolving which, he ac- 
quir'd no leſs Glory. Aaraſtus, who 
was always Cruel and Perfidious, 
ſent into the Camp a Deſerter nanvd 
Acanthus, who was to Poiſon the 
principal Commanders of the Army. 
Above all, he had order to ſpare 
nothing to bring about the Death 
of young Telemachus, who was al- 
Bb 2 ready 
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Teady become the Terror of the Dag. 
nians, Telemachus, who had too 
much Courage and-Candor to be in. 
clin'd to Suſpicion, without difficul. 
ty, kindly receiv'd this Villain, who 
had ſeen Ulyſſes in Sicily, and gave 
him an account of the Adventures of 
that Hero. He maintain'd hum, and 
endeavour'd to encourage him un- 
der his Misfortune; for Acanthas 
complain'd, that he was deluded 
and treated unworthily by Aaraſtus; 
bur this was to cheriſh and warm in 
his Boſom a Viper full of Venom, 
that was ready to give him a mortal 
Wound. Another Deſerter was ta- 
ken, calPd Arion, whom Acanthw 
had ſent back to Aaraſtzs, to acquaint 
him with the State of the Contede- 
rate Camp, and to aſſure him that 
theygollowing day he would Poiſon 
the principal Kings, together with 
Telemachus, at a Feaſt which this 
laſt was to fnake oft” his Account. 
Arion being ſurpriz'd, confeſs'd his 
Treaſon ; he was ſuſpeCted to have 

In» 
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Intelligence with Acanthus, becauſe 
they were intimate Friends; bur 
Acanthus being a profound Hypo- 
crite, and intrepid, made his De- 
fenſe with ſo much Art, that he 
could not be convitted; nor the bot- 
tom of the Conſpiracy diſcover'd. 
Divers of the Kings were for ſacri- 
ficing Acanthus at a venture, for 
the Publick Safety. He ought to 
die, faid they; the Life of one Man 
ought not to ſtand in competition 
with the ſecurity of the Lives of ſo 
many Kings. What if one innocent 
Man periſh, when his Death 1s de- 
fgwd for the Preſervation of ſuch as 
repreſent the Gods among Men ? 
What inhuman Maxim, reply'd Tc- 
lemachus, what barbarous Policy is 
this? Are you then fo prodigal of 
human Blood ? O you that are eſta- 
bliſh'd the Shepherds of Mankind, 
and only Rule over %em to preſerve 
'em, as Shepherds do their Flocks. 
You, it ſeems, then are become 
cruel Wolves inſtead of being care= 
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ful Shepherds; at leaſt, you are on. 
ly ſuch Shepherds as cut the Throats 
of their Sheep inſtead of leading '*em 
into good Paſture. According to 
you, a Man becomes Guilty as ſoon 
as he is accus'd, and Suſpicion makes 
him deſerve Death ; the Innocent he 
at the mercy of Envy and Calumny; 
and according to your encreaſe of 
this tyrannical Jealouſte in your 
Minds, we muſt have more ſuch 
Vittims facrific'd. Telemachus ut- 
ter'd theſe Words with ſuch Au- 
thority and Vehemence as captivat- 
cd their Hearts, and cover*d the 
Authors of this ſo unmanly Advice 
with Shame and Confuſion. In fine, 
he ſoften'd his words: For my part, 
{aid he, I am not ſo much 1n love 
with Life, as to ſecure it at that 
rate; 1 had rather Acanthas ſhould 
be Vile and Wicked than my felt; 
and would ſooner chuſe to die by. 
his Treachery, than put him to 
Death by any unjuſt Sentence, on- 
ly founded upon Suſpicion. y 
Jave 
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have a little Patience, O you, who 
in being eſtabliſh'd Kings, that is, 
Judges of the People under your 
Charge, ought to know how to dif- 
charge the Function with Juſtice, 
Prudence and Moderation ; let me 
examine Acanthus in your Preſence. 
Immediately he interrogated this 
Man about his Correſpondence with 
Arion ; he preſs'd him with an in- 
finite number of Circumſtances ; he 
often made him believe he would 
ſend him back to Aaraſtas as a De- 
ſerter that deſerv*d to be puniſh'd ; 
that he might the better make his 
Obſervation, whether he were a- 
fraid to be ſent back or not ; but the 
Countenance of Acanthus till re- 
main'd calm and even: From which 
Telemachus concluded that Acanthus 
might not be Guilty : In fine, per- 
ceiving he could not thus draw the 
Truth out of his Breaſt, ſays he to 
him, Give me your Ring, for Pl 
ſend it to Aaraſtus: No tooner was 
the Ring demanded, but Acanthas 
Bb 4 turn'd 
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turn'd Pale, and was much embar. 
raſſed. Telemachus, whoſe Eyes 
were continually fix*'d on him, dif. 
cern'd it; he took the Ring ; Vl im+ 
mediately ſend this, fays he to 

Adraſtus, by the Hand of an intreag- 

ing Lucanian, nam'd Polytropus, with 

whom you are acquainted ; he ſhall 

pretend to be come ſecretly from 

you; if we can by this means dif- 
- cover their private Intelligence with 
Adraſtus, you ſhall without Mer- 
cy be put to Death by the moſt cruel 
Torments; it on the contrary you 

now confeſs your Fault , you ſhall 
be pardon'd, and we'll content our 
ſelves only in ſending you into an 
Iſland, where you all want Nno- 
thing. Upon this Acanthus confeſgd 
all, and 7elemachaus obtain'd of the 
Kings that his Life might be ſpar'd, 
becauſe he had given him the pro- 
miſe of it; and he was ſent to the 
Iſlands calPd Echinades, where he 
liv'd in Peace. Not long after 
this a Dauniaz of obſcure _—_ 
| ut 
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but of a violent and daring Tem-- 
per, nam'd Dzoſcorus, came in the 
Night into the contederate Camp, 
to make an offer to *em to kill 
King Aaraſtus in his Tent. He 
was capable of this Attempt ; for 
that Man 1s Maſter of the Life of 
another, who puts no Value upon 
his own. This Perſon breath'd no- 
thing but Revenge, becauſe Adraſims 
had taken away his Wife, whom 
he paſſionately Lov'd, and whoſe: 
Beauty did not come behind that of 
Venus her ſelf. He had ſecret In- 
telligence whereby he could find a 
Way into. the King's Tent in the. 
Night, and could be favour'd in this: 
Enterprize by ſeveral Daunian Cap- 
tains; but he thought it Rm 
for the Confederate Priuces to attack, 
Aaraſtus his Camp at. the ſame time,.. 
that 1n the nojſeand hurry of Attion, 
he might with greater Facility make 
his Eſcape, and carry away his: 
Wiſe too ; and if he could not com- 
paſs this laſt Thing, after he had 
= . - 9 kilPd? 
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killd the King, he was content to 
Die. As ſoon as Dvoſcorus had ex- 
plain'd his Deſign to the Kings, they 
all turn'd themſelves toward T'le. 
machas, thereby ſignifying they de- 
{id a direction 1n this matter from 
him. The Gods, ſaid he, who have 
preſerv'd us from Traitors, forbid 
us to make uſe of *'em; and if we 
had not Vertue enough to deteſt the 
Treaſon, our Intereſt alone would 
be ſufficient 'to make us reject it ; 
when we have once authoriz'd it 
by our Example, we ſhall deſerve 
ro have it turn'd againſt us; and 
who among us from that Moment 
will be ſafe? ?Tis poſſible Adraſtas 
may eſcape the Blow that threatens 
him, and may make it fall upon the 
Confederate Princes ; and then War 
will become quite another Thing, 
Wiſdom and Vertue will be of no 
manner of uſe, and nothing will be 
{een but Frauds , Treafons and 
Ailaſſinations; I therefore conclude 
we ought to ſend this Traitor back 

[£0 
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to Aaraſtas; I confeſs the King does 
not deſerve it, but all Heſperia, and 
all Greece, who have their Eyes up- 
on us deſerve, that we ſhould con- 
duct our ſelves ſo as to gain their 
Eſteem ; we owe our ſelves, and in 
ſhort we owe the juſt Gods ſuch a 
Teſtimony as this of our Horror of 
Treachery. Dioſcorus was imme- 
diately ſent to Adraſtas,who trembled 
to think of the Danger he had been 
in, and mightily wonder*d at the 
Generolity of his Enemies; for ill 
Men know not how to comprehend 
what pure Vertue is. Aaraſtus was 
oblig'd whether he would or no to 
admire what he ſaw, but durſt not 
commend it. This noble Attion 
of the Allies, recalld the ſhameful 
Remembrance, both of all his Trea- 
cheries, and all his Cruelties; he 
would fain have extenuated the Ge- 
neroſlity of his Enemies, yet was 
aſhamed to appear Ungrateful, while 
he ow*d *em his Life ; but Men that 


are corrupted ſoon harden themſelves 


again 
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againſt every Thing that touches 
**m. Aaraſtus obſerving, that the - 
Reputation of the Allies daily aug- 
mented, thought himſelf oblig*d to 
perform ſome ACtion ak 'em 
that might make a Noiſe in the 
World; and ſince he could not do 
a Vertuous one, he was deſirous at 
lcaſt of obtaining ſome great Advan- 
tage over *em by Arms, and there- 
fore made what haſte he could to 
Fight. 

The Day of Battle being come, 
{carce had Aurora open'd the oriental 
Gates to the Sun in a Path ſtrow'd 
with Roſes, when the young Tele- 
machas, by is early Care out-ſtript 
the Vigilance of the oldeſt Captains, 
by throwing off the ſoft Embraces 
of Sleep, and putting all the Officers 
m Motion ; already his Helmet co- 
ver'd with his floating Hair glitter*d 
on his Head ; and his Cuiraſs dazzled 
the Eyes ofthe whole Army ; it was 
the Work of Valcaz, and had beſides 
its natural Beauty, the Luſtre of a 
ſhining 
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ſhining Breaſt-plate that was plac'd 
under it : He held a Spear in one 
Hand, and pointed with the other 
to the divers Poſts that *twas ne- 
ceſſary to poſſeſs. ' Minerva had 
filld his Eyes with a divine Fire, 
and his Countenance with an awful 
Majeſty , which began already to 
promiie Vittory. He march'd, and 
all the Kings forgetting their Age 
and Dignity, found themſelves at- 
trated by a ſuperior Power, which 
oblig'd *em to follow his Steps. 
Weak Jealouſie could enter their 
Breaſts no more. Every thing gives 
way to him whom Mzzervs inſenfi- 
bly Leads by the Hand. His AQi- 
on had nothing in it that was Impe- 
tuous or Precipitant ; he was Mild, 
Calm, Patient, always ready to hear 
others, and to profit by their Ad- 
vice; but Acttive, Sagacious, Atten- 
tive to the remoteſt Exigences, dif- 
poſing all Things to the-beſt Advan=» 
tage; not embarraſing himſelf with 
any Thing, nor perplexing gthers ; 
"+ Cx- 
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excuſing Faults, rettifying Miſtakes, 
preventing Difficulties, never re- 
quiring too much of any one, and 
every where inſpiring Freedom and 
Confidence ; if he gave an Order, 
it was in the moſt ſimple and plain 
Terms ; he repeated it, the better 
to inform the Mind of him that was 
to put it in/ Execution. He ſaw by 
his Eyes whether he comprehended 
it aright. He afterwards made him 
familiarly expreſs, how he under- 
ſtood his Words, and what was the 
principal Scope of the Attempt. 
When he had thus made Proof of 
the good Senſe of the Perſon he ſent, 
and had made him enter into his 
Deſigns, he never let him go, till 
he had given him ſome Mark of his 
Eſteem and Confidence, to encou- 
rage him ; ſo that all he ſent from 
him, were full of Zeal to pleaſe 
him, and a fervent Delire to {ſucceed 
in their Undertakings : But they 
were not tormented with Fear that 
he would impute to them their ll 

; Succels ; 
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Succeſs ; for he excuſed all Faults 
that did not ariſe from an il] Diſpo» 
ſition of Mind. 

The Horizon appear'd Red, and 
inflam'd with the Sun's Morning- 
Rays; the Sea was filPd with the 
bright Refle&tion of the riſing Day ; 
all the Coaſt was cover*d with Men, 
Horſes and Chariots, all in Motion ; 
which made a confus'd Noiſe, like 
that of the angry Waves, when 
Neptune ſtirs up diſmal Tempeſts at 
the bottom of his deep Territories. 
Thus Mars began by the Noiſe of 
Arms, and the dreadful preparati- 
ons of War, to {ow Rage 1n every 
Heart. The Field was full of briſt- 
ling Pikes, thick ſet like a Crop of 
Corn that covers a fruitful Field at 
the time of Harveſt ; there ſoon 
aroſe a Cloud of Duſt, which vail'd 
both Heaven and Earth from the 
Eyes of Men ; Darkneſs, Blood- 
ſhed, Horror and mercileſs Death 
advanc'd apace. Scarce were the 
frit Arrows Shot, when Telemachas 
with 
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with his Eyes and Hands towards 
Heaven, pronounced theſe Words. 
0 Japiter, Father of the Gods and 
Men ! Behold, behold on our fide 
Juſtice and Peace, which we have 
not been aſham'd to purſue : ?Tis 
with Regret we Fight ; we would 
willingly be ſparing of humane 
Blood ; we do not hate even {ſuch 
an Enemy as this, tho he is Cruel, 
Perfidious and Sacrilegious ; Behold, 
and give a deciſion between him and 
us. If we muſt Die, our Lives are. 
in our Hands. If we muſt deliver 
Heſperia, and humble this Tyrant, 
it will be thy Power, and the Wil- 
dom of Mizerva, thy Daugfiter, that 
will give us the Vittory ; and the 
Glory of it will be due ta you. 
*Tis you that hold the Ballance, and 
regulate the Fate of Battles; we 
Fight for you, and ſeeing you are 
Juit, Adraſias 15 more your Enemy 
than ours. If your Cauſe prove 
Victorious, before the end of the 
Day, the Blood of a whole Heca- 

TONE: | tomb. 
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tomb ſhall low upon your Altars. 
No ſooner had he thus ſpoken, bur 
he puſh'd on his fiery and foam- 
ing Courſers into the cloſeſt Ranks 
of the Enemy. He preſently met 
with Periander the Locriaz, cover'd 
with the Skin of a Lyon which he 
had kilPd in S:ci!y, when he tra- 
veld thither. He was arm'd like 
Hercules, with a prodigious Club ; 
in Strength and Stature he was like 
the ancient Gyants, When he ſaw 
Telemachas, he deſpis'd his Youth, 
and the Beauty of his Countenance. 
Is it not, ſays he, a pretty Buſineſs 
for thee, thou young effeminate 
Spark, to diſpute with us the Glo- 
ry of Battle? Go Child, get thee 
among the Shades, to ſeek thy Fa- 
ther ; in ſpeaking which Words, he 
lifted up his heavy Club, which 
was full of Knots, and arm'd with 
Iron Spikes ; it was ſo big and long, 
that it look'd like the Maſt of a 
Ship: Every one near was afraid 
of being eruſh'd by the fall of it. It 
moſt 
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moſt threaten'd Telemachas his Head ; 
but he avoided the Stroke, and flew 
upon Periander as {wiltly asan Eagle 
cuts through the Air. The Club 
fell upon the Wheel of a Chariot, 
near that of Telemachus, and broke 
It; in the mean time the young 
Greek ſtruck a Dart into Periander's 
Throat. The Blood that ran bub- 
bling out in abundance from the 
wide Wound, ſoon ſuffocated his 
Voice; his furious Horſes no longer 
felt any reſtraint from his fainting 
Hand, but ran madly up and down 
with the Reins hanging looſe upon 
their Necks; he ſoon fell from his 
Chariot, with his Eyes already 
clos'd from the Light, and pak 
Death was already painted on his 
deform*d Viſage : Telemachus mov'd 
with pity towards him, immediate- 
ly gave his Body to his Domeſticks ; 
and kept the Lyon's Skin together 
with his Club, as a Mark of his 
Victory. After this he ſought for 
Adraſtus in the Body of the wy, 
an 
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and in his way precipitated into 
Hell a Moultitude of Woarriours. 
Hileus, who had his Chariot drawn 
by two Courſes, like thoſe of the 
Sun, which were fed in thoſe vaſt 
Meadows which Aufidaus Waters. 
Dimoleon , who formerly in Sicily 
tad almoſt equaPd Erix in Com- 
bat for the embroider'd Girdle. 


' Cranter, who had been the Hoſt and 


Friend of Hercules, when this Son 
of Jupiter was going into Heſperia, 
where he kilPd the infamous Cacas. 
Menecrates, who was ſaid to reſemble 
Pollax in Wreſtling. Hippocon the 
Salapian, who imitated the peaceful 
Addreſſes of Caftor in the manage- 
ment of a Horſe. The famous Hun- 
ter Equrimedes, who was always 
itain'd with the Blood of Beaſts and 
w1ild Boars, which he kilPd on the 
Ridges of the cold Appenine, which 
are cover'd with Snow; who 1s 
{aid to have: been ſo dear to Dian, 
that ſhe taught him her ſelf to handle 
the Bow. MNicoſtraſias who had 
con- 
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quer'd a Gyant, that vomited Fire 
in the Rocks of Mount Gargan, E. 
leanthus, who was to eſpouſe the 
Young Pho/oe, Daughter of the Ri- 
ver Lyris. She had been promiſed 
by her Father, to the Perſon that 
{hould deliver her from a Wing- 
ed Serpent, that was bred on the 
Banks of the River, and would 
have devoured her in a few Days, 
according to the Prediction of an 
Oracle. This Young Man prompt- 
ed by an extraordinary love to her, 
ventur'd his Life to kill this Mon- 
ſter ; he ſucceeded in the Attempt, 
but could not tafte the Fruit of his 
Victory ; for while Pholoe was pre- 
paring for the Rights of Charming 
Fhmen, and expected Eleanthus with 
impatience; ſhe was informd that 
he follow*d Aaraſias into the Wars, 
and that the Deſtinies had cruelly 
cut off his Days. This News made 
her fill the Woods and Mountains 
near the River with her Groans ; 
{he drowned her Eyes in Tears, and 
core 
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tore off her lovely Hair. She for- 
got the Garlands of Flowers ſhe was 
wont to gather; and accus'd Hea- 
ven of Injuſtice, becauſe ſhe inceſ- 
fantly wept Day and Night; the 
Gods touch'd with her Complaints, 
and mov'd by the Prayers of the 
River put an end to her Sorrow ; 
for ſhe pour'd out ſuch abundance 
of Tears, that ſhe was inſtantly 
turn'd into a Fountain, which run- 
ning into the Boſom of the River, 
ſeeks to join her Waters with thoſe 
of the God her Father ; but the Wa- 
ter of this Fountain is ſtill bitter ; 
Graſs never grows upon the Bank 
of it, nor 15 any Shade to be found 
on the ſides of it, but that of mourn- 
tul Cypreſs Trees. 

But to return: Aaraſtas perceiving 
that Telemachws ſpread Terror on e- 
very fide, ſought after him with the 
utmoſt diligence, hoping eaſily to 
Conquer the Son of Uhſſes, in an 
Age as yet {o tender. He was at- 
tended with Thirty Daznians, of 

extraordinary 
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extraordinary Strength, Dexterity, 
and Boldneſs, to whom he promigd 
very great Rewards, if thy could a- 
ny way in the World kill Telemachus 
in Battle. And if they had met 
him juſt at this time of the Fight, 
without doubt theſe "Thirty Men, 
by ſurrounding his Chariot, while 
Adraſtus would have attack*d him in 
the Front, would have found no 
great difficulty in diſpatching him. 
But Mzyerva turn'd *em out of their 
way. Aaraſts thought he ſaw, and 
heard Telemachus in a low part of 
the Plain, at the foot of a Hill, where 
a great number of Soldiers were 
cloſely engag'd. Hither he runs, or 
rather flies, with an eager Deſire to 
ſatiate himſelf with Blood ; but in- 
ſtead of Telemachas, he finds the A- 
ged Neſtor, who with his trembling 
Hand, was throwing Darts at a 
venture, tho? he did little or no Ex- 
ecution : Aadraſtas in his fury would 
have run him through, . had not a 
Troop of Pyl;ans thrown ——_— 
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round about Neſtor: A Cloud of 
Darts then ſoon obſcur'd the Air, 
and cover'd all the Combataants ; no- 
thing was to be heard but the Wo- 
ful Cries of dying Men, and the 
claſhing of the Arms of thoſe that 
fell in among the Crowd; the 
Earth groan'd under Heaps of dead 
Bodies; Torrents of Blood ran on 
all ſides; Bellona and Mars, toge- 
ther with the Infernal Furies, 
cloath'd with Robes all over runnin 
down with Blood, glutted their hol: 
low Eyes with this Spectacle, and 
inceſſantly renew'd a Marſhal Rage 
in the Hearts of the Combatants ; 
theſe Deities, who are the Enemies 
of Men, chaſed far away from both 
Parties, generous Pity, moderated 
Valour, and ſweet Humanity. There 
was nothing among theſe confus'd 
Heaps of Men enrag'd one againſt a- 
nother, but Slaughter, Reveoge, 
Deſpair and brutiſh Fury. The Wife 
and Invincible Pallas her ſelf, trem- 
bled at the ſight, and ſtarted back 
| with 
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with horror. In the mean time 
Philoitetus march'd on by degrees, 
with the Arrows of Hercules in his 
Hands, endeavouring to come to 
the Relief of Neſtor. Aadraſtas not 
able to reach the Divine Old Man, 
had pierc'd ſeveral Pyl:ans with his 
Darts, and made *em lick the Duſt. 
He overthrew Exſi/25, who was ſo 
{wift a Runner, that he ſcarce left 
the print of his Steps upon the Sand, 
and in his own Countrey, outſtript 
the moſt rapid Streams of the Ea- 
rotas, and the Alpheus. At his Feet 
fell Entiphon, who was more Beau- 
tiful than Hy/as, and as violent a 
Hunter as FHyppolitus, Pterelas, who 
had followed Ne#or to the Siege of 
Troy, and whom Achilles himſelf 
lov'd for his Courage and Strength : 
Ariſtogiton, who by bathing in the 
Waters of the River Achelous, had 
friendly receiv'd of this - God, the 
power of aſſuming all ſorts of Forms; 
in ſhort, he was fo ſupple and nim- 
ble ia all his Motions, that he ef- 

cap'd 
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cap'd the Hands of the ſtroogett 
Warriors ; but Adrajias with one 
thruſt of his Spear, depriv'd him of 
all Motion, and ſoon let out his 
Blood and Soul together. . 
Neſtor ſeeing his moſt Valiant 
Captains fall by the Hand of Aara- 
ftus, as the gilded Ears of Corn 1n 
time of Harveſt, fall under the keen 
Sickle of the Indefatigable Reaper, 
forgot his own Danger, and need- 
leſly expos'd himſelf. He threw a- 
way his Old Age, and thought of 
nothing but how to follow his Son 
P:ſitratus, in keeping his Eyes 1n- 
tent on him, who on his ſide was- 
very warmly engag'd, to keep off 
Danger from his Father. But the 
fatal Moment was come, in which 
Piſiſtrataus was to make Ne#tor feel 
how unfortunate a Man may be in 
living too long. Piſþftraras puſh'd 
his Spear with ſuch violence againſt 
Aaraſias, that this Daunian Prince 
mult needs have fallen, but that he 
avoided the Stroke; and while Pz- 
fiſtratas who was ſomewhat diſcom- 
C c pos'd 
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powed by the falſe:Thrult he had, gi 
ven, 'was recovering his Spear, Aa 
#5 / piere'd him} with a. Javelin; in 
the middle of his Folly. | His Bowel 


has gather'd it in the Mead 
Kyes. were -,already:, alao 


to <arfy*; him- to. his; Father, agd 
 throw:him;zato. Js Arms; þ 
would-'fain have) ſpalep,, 

given. him-the la, maxrks.6 

der Afﬀtez3ion,: but:asghe opentg, ! 
Mouth to-fpeak, he expic'&. 1: 
While; Philedorus ſpread. Slaugh- 
er: and}, Horror, xound .; himy[; in 
repulling/:#he,; Efforts of AdraHtas; 
Neſtor \ield che; Body of his Son. cloſe- 
Ty-graip'd! 16.+Iis Arms, and; 61d 
the Aus Wh ;lamentable, Gries,! agr 
'being 4ble 40gndupe the Lig {,40f 
3.3! $ I'd 
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noer, 21) AH (uhfotthaite (VWWherrh 
1 cat?; ” ſafe "HEXIGTME have been 
ith ahd! lived long ÞigA las)! 
eoet Peſties' 1wHh You nbr - 
Fg Pe) eitewhs Marina” the 
/ A Boar9'or uy ray" H3v/; 0% 
1d mth6dHt8ic & off Tra; ? 
61 Rionkd have died With Glory, 
apithoutbitteracſs- dn$/Borrowr. 
Now Feifry with me w'tiſerabls, 
iv, "2nd[4mpotcnt' Old. Ade; 1 
fve'oly: :to ſuffer 'Calamiics:; 
rt eine os Sentiment: leſt me, 
Hitthat'6f Sorrow. O riiy' Son! my 
112O>m my dear! Sn \Pififtrat as”! | 
I loſt thy Brether' AntHoous, 
St Cotnfore ytburnow 
mots; nodw!T have nn- 
avyiekttne miy 
G—— AN; Satan End 
witli me: ahh it mitpation 
of Himan 'TYoables'is46 Atvancape 
in which Thavend Intereſt, O' dre 
tochas,OPiftratas my deay Children, 
this ſcerns tothiethe tal Day wherein 
Hoſe yowberhr: it Hs Dwath oFonv'o- 
57 ns rhe wouy "which that of 
C 2 the 
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the other had made 'in the bottom of 
my Heart. I {ball never fee either 
.of youagain: Who now ſhall cloſe 
my Eyes? Who ſhall gather upm 
Aſhes? ,O Pacer, thou Aid 
die as well as thy Brother, -a Vali- 
ant Man; *tis only I that cannottd! 
how to die. In uttering "theſe 
Words he would have pierc'd him- 
ſelf with a Dart which: he held jn 
his Hand, if he had not been pre- 
vented by thoſe thar 'were_ about 
him ; after ' which they took from 
him the Body of his Son ; *and* this 
unfortunate 'Old Man falling 1nto a 
Swoon, they carried him foro his 
Tent, wheſFafter he had'a Title re- 
cover'd his Spirits, ' he would ' have 
return'd. into the Battel, ' which they 
would by no means ſuffer him todo. 
In the mean time' Aaraftus and 
Philoftetaus were ſearching for each 
other: Their Eyes ſparkled like thoſe 
of a Lion and a Leopard, thart are 
feeking to 'devour. one another in 
thoſe 'Fields which Cocytzs waters, 
Menaces, warhke Rage, and cruel 
Revenge 
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Revenge glitter in their furious Eyes; 
they bring certain -Peath wherever 
they thraw their Darts. All the Sol- 
diers beheld *em with Terror :. And 
now they ſee one another :- P/- 
lotetas held in his Hand, one of 
thoſe terrible Arrows, which .never 
faild to do. Execution in his Hands, 
and made Wounds that were 1ncu- 
rable, But Mars who favourd the 
Cruel and, Intrepid H4araſius, would 
not ſufler him to die ſoToon; having 
a Deſire, by his means, to prolong 
the Horrors of War, and multiply 
Slaughter and Cruelty. Aarafiz his 
Life. was. yet.owiog to the Juſtice of 
the. Gods, as rheir Scourge to pu- 
niſh; Men, and ſhed their Blood. In 
the very Moment Philoftetes deſign'd 
to attack him, he was himſelf wound- 
ed by the thruſt of a Spear, given 
him by Amphimachas, a young Lu- 
cavian, Whole Beatity exceeded the 
tamous Miceas, as the Beauty of this 
latter gave place to none, but that 
of Achilles among all the Greeks that 


Gel. fought - 
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foughboatiithaiSitge of F911: 4 
tiiteres/\ had:inoJooneb: geceiyd this 
Wound, : but-be diew bis Bow a 
gainlt: | Aw phirmncbagy; and | Het an 
Arrow.” \tb i-hin2 thix + pierc'd} hig 
Heatt.» Fhe Jiinfre of tes! Jaydly 
lack Eyes was auſtantlyextingulll'd 
and! 'coverd:: with |! the; Shades: of 
Death ;: ns Vermition: Laps! whoſe 
Colour:excclitd abdv, of: the:| Roſes, 
which ciſing1Avtora,firbws ileldng 
the; tibrnzoo,! | grew: Wang: \and. a 
dre2diul Paleneſs xinifh'd;his-loysly 
Cheeks: It a word ;. bis tenfer 
aud:delitdte:Countenance vas-all.on 
a :Aſfudden; disfigur?d.. : PhiloTrias 
Tt6mictf could not; forbear':to pry 
him. And allthe Souldiersthat-gb- 
ſerv'd him, -cauld not chnſe bur Ggh. 
to ſee thys Young Man fall, and roul 
10 his. own: Blood ;;: his/' Head of 
-Hair,: which, for. Beauty, might 
vie'with that . of ..Apglo, all dilbe- 
veld and ded 10 the Dutt. 'P41- 
doftetas having Conquer'd . Amphinma- 
-6h#s, Was conitrain'd to EO 
_ wy the 
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the Battles} he loft -his| Blood] amok 
Strength, and-':even;this'(! Anciths 
Wobtnd, ſeed in-cherheat of AU 
on, ready. ro open" again, ahd rmnew 
his Pain; for tht Sons of &/calupint, 
wittvall their Divide Art, could :n6t 
entirely cure/ir;-: 'Amd;now: he! was 
juſt yeady to fall: among the :Heap 
of bleeding Bodies, that were round 
about him 31 when Archioxmas, the 
boldeſt andimoſt. dextrous: of all; rhe 
7 bebal1azs that he had brought with 
him to Found 'Philelie,: carried him 
out 'of the Bartel, in the very nio> 
ment when Adraftus would have laid. 
tim -at'liis Feet with cate: And 
now Aara/ius finds _ no: farther. .Ob- 
ftacle;\ none daring to reſiſt or retard 
his Victory. All fall or fly before 
him 4 and he becomes like: a  Tor- 
rent, - which having-: overflown its 
Banks, {weeps away with its [furi- 
ous Waves, Corn and Cattle; Shep- 
herds and' their Cortages'toperher, 

T elemachas/ hears :trom far ''the 
ſhouts of : the Conquerors, zn4 fees 
C 
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the. Difortlers of his Men, who fled 
before Adra/tus, 'as*a Company of 
omorous - Deer, traverle- the valt 
Plains, Woods,  'Mountains,. and 'e- 
ven the {ſwifteſt-Rivers, when pur- 
ſued by: the Huners.. 4 * 
Telemmachus ligh'd ; Indignariog 
ſparkles in his- Eyes; he quits the 
Flace where he had been ſo long 
hohiing, with ſo much. Danger, 
and- Glory, and runs to the Succour 
of his glitcouraged Troops. - He ad; 
vances,. all betmear'd with the Blood 
of a multitude of Enemies, whom 
ne had ſpread upon the Duſt.' He 
Rives a ſhout at a diſtance, that was 
card by - both . Armies: Mixervs 
had put ſomething unexpreſlibly ter- ' 
rible, both in his Eyes and. .Voice, 
with which he made the neighbour- . 
ing 'Mountains -eccho.. Never. did 
Mars make his own cruel Voice to 
he heard louder in Thrace,  whea he 
calld upon the infernal Furies, War 
and Death, to attend: him. T his 
[haut of T elemachas, inſpixd the 
Hearts 


FRY |. 
Hearts of his Soldiers with Courage 
Md Boldnels, arid fAiffs* the Souls of 
his Enemies with Fear and Dread, 
Adr«furisaham'd tofeethimſelfthus - 
diforder'd,” I krnow'not' how many 
fatal Prefages fills kim with Terror; 
and that | ich animates him, iS ra- 
ther” Deſpair, than' true Valour, 
which 1is' accompanied with Tran- 
quilliry of Mind.” Three times his - 
(feenblinſ' Knees began to ſlip away 
fron under” hin ;' three times' he 
ſept back without thinking what 
he'was doing; a faint Paleneſs and 
4' rold Swear ' ran 'through all his 
LithBs';! his 'hoarſe ''and ' faltering 
Yoice Gould tibr finiſh/any Sentence; | 
ts' Eyes, ful sf o66mny Fire; ſpark- 
kd andlooled as if they would ftart 
ont of his Head ; he ſeem'd agitated 
by the Furies,' Itke Oreſtes ; all his © 
Motions. were Convullive; - Is 

thought he faw the Gods, irritated 
apainft him ; and thar' he heard 'a 
whiſperifig Voice proceeding from 
the bottom of Hell, to call 'hum into 
| Cc5 black - 


Heldp: Which'waly! 
——_——_— 

Hops was extingutſhis 

of his Heatt';” his: Reſolution wa,! 
cofecbſcd, ant diſappearid bbe the! 
Light. of--the -Dayz** whes the Bun! 
lies down ia-theBoſonr; of the, Sea; 
and the- Farth-wraps bee fel) iroatiy! 
Shades'of the:/Night/>. The inapivey 
ak Ing, long ſiffer'd upon the! 
Earth/z'! too long, if Madkind had! 
_ ſtood perry ſuch i Seo $6; 
the impions- ws, rv fe, | 
nab hisJlaft Houry hd runwlkerat 
mad ' Min to''meer this;-inevitable 
Fate: Hortor, | cutting; :Rethweſe ; 
Confternation, / Fury, 'Rage,'\\and 
Deſpair, march along” with-.him. 
No' ſooner -does/ he» ſee 'Telemachusy 
but he'rhinks he:feus" Averwas: Open. 
1 ſelf; and: che' fowling' Flames of 
black Phlegerbor ready ro dovorr 
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opin Without 
!a,wotdhy ofacls 5 
Man afteep;:. who ibn #1 freghitfuk! * 
wr A Mouth;-ahd _— | 
attemgis £0: = roy rc 
CE SE 1185 8'1 _ 
——_— «s,| with: tren 
lng add nanb Hand,' throws: 
his: Daze a: ——_ whileithe: 
latt&,5 r:intremd, | and! .calm. AsS.)the ! 
Minds: 6f.the:Gadg,: defends! hico ſelf. 
watli-hus Buckler apron coveting: 
tym with hee'Wangs,' ſocms already 
— TR urs oves- his: Heads 5: i&1 
Wect:ang' order y Courage ſh 1NES 1s 
bs/Eyes.yo0e Wwoukl have-raken bigs 
for Minerva ber (lf;o he appear'd fo: 
wiſe and regular; 4p ahe midit/of the: 
greatefi, Bangers. , The Daft whacls 
Aaxaſtus caſt being; repuls'd: by ye 
Buckler,, Trang made ba 
draw..his. Sword-to- hindes: Wh 
Son; of tha Advantage of taking his- 
wh throw his Dart av-hym 41:1 n+ 
ſecing. Adralas's\ Sworthda 
" is. "Hand, Perabes himfelf: iragi 
ately. 


Ttbitadd 
ater 


| 
| 


diately- to' his ow Saprmne. 
throw his Dart. 

ſcen-in. this-Poſture of 
another hand» to-hand ; all the reft 
ofthe Soldiers laid down their Arn 
in- ſilence, . © -took jon fem with 
the-greateſt Attention; - expecting 
from their - fingle Engagement the 
deſtiny of the whole War. The two 


which 
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bhting hin 


Swords glitrter'd ltke the Lightning 

Endeforth terrible Claps' of 
Fhunder, they often croſs one ano- 
ther, and deal Blows without: Ex- 
ecution- on their poliſh'd 'Armor, 
which  reſounded with the heavy 
ſtrokes. The two Combatants ftretch 


-— out and recover: themſelves; 


rare n _ ri(e-up = in an wflaas; 
and- 1n fine, they tall-to grapp 

'The Ivy that grows at the Foot 4 
young Elm, does not more fſtraitly 
wreath its twining Branches about 
the hard and: knotry Trunk, -till-it 
climbs -up- to the lofticſt Boughs of 
the Tree, - than theſe:two Gomba- 
kants Claſp and;Lpck-one another. 
Aaraſtas 
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Adrafts tad yer folt nothing\of his 
Strength , and-Telemichus 'hal riot 
mouſtecd' all his together. ' ' Airiftes 
made feveral Efforts to ſurprize' His 
Enemy, ' and ovet-ſet him'; © he 'en- 
dravours to ſerze the Sword'iof the 
ng! Greek, 'but in van 7. while 

L this,” Telemachus takes 
him-up from "the 'Ground, and. 
throws' him'* flat upan 'the- Sand: 
Then this rmptous Prince, 'thar had 
always contemn'd” the Gods, 'twani- 
fied can unmanly fear bf Death; 
he's aſham'd to beg Life, yet cart 
help ſignifying that ' he defir'd mn; 
he endeavours to .move the*Cerfi- 
-paſſion-of Telemathas by futh! words 
as theſe :: Orhon Son of Ulyſſes, fays 
he, 'T'now at' laft acknowledge that 
the Gods are Juſt ; they' punt" me 
according to my Demers.” ©? Tis 
only by Calamities that the Eyes of 
Men are operd' to'ſe& the Truth; 
I ket, and'it conderhns'me': Britſer 
an unfortunate 'Kirg ' put *you' in 
mind of your Father, who is —_ 
rom 


_—y Iohnexy CD? thanghtzob 
fi 120 
; the couch! oor Heart e190} wn hs 
Te whb: was bolding him. 
— and, had his: Sword! 
r4ffed up:ito> fall him) cpot-; 
iflantwerd; defire-pat hitg but 
ry;/ andrhei Peace of tlic cNa-; 
feos Dr I eamevto; ar nap 3b 
| havecho-delight/ig'(heddirig: Blood. 
' Live therefore; iO Aargies; but liver 
to male Bugeharion for. 22 
reſtore) Ub: thaucyout have: het! up 
on hs Ee 
in the E great Lag: 
which you' have Jefiba with f0'ma-/; 
np: Mallorewadd, Treachenes.: Live 
and-become another Man: learn dy 
your” Fall;-thati the Gods:are Juſt; - 
and-that'thc Wicked are Miſerable ;- 
ny m deceive themſelves in ſeck- 
ig 1n-Vaolence, Barba- 
Jo and Fraud: : In-{hort,:that no-. 
thang'is fo happy and fwret/as lim- | 
leand ſteady” 2/Give us: for 
Hottages your/Son araderiar, watlk 


carlre 0 the-ptincipal Nobles -of 
| your 
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grind: 21 ethbfe; woads; 1t 
py qrpnaryy t00 anon L 
wes hum: act 
viggi;bfor dingflee: threw. 
at-hiqn cheiſeibabdbrimge &ſhort 
whidh; he kepe16obdka Bly: 
weſo harp, zandtlriwn.w ihe 
fokce,1(that |it: rveanld hats: yiencd.- 
Tic Armidrz: hail it: bot been 
cab vine Hand: at: the. 
tas aft. hunſelf-bee 
yrs to::avout;thei/Purſuit:- 
o6 Pulls Yi! as, [the- late 
tep:: ories out, 1 On, the Ni-: 
Ctory's ours | This impious Man faves 
him({dlf only by: his |'Freachery ;'he 
whw fears not Gets, fears Death; - 
on'thÞ _ he that! fears them; 
_ cothidg 'to'feats In: ' UfTCEDs :; 
ing-theſe: words, he - advances / tos! 
wards the Dazniaxs, and. gives a: 
ſign: to. his Men that were onthe; 
other' fide of rhe Tree tacut off the! 
Retreat of the perfideous:2ttitafiur.:: 
Adraſtas tearing tie ſhould be taken, } 
_ as 1f he would return the ſatne 
way 
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pe in me," ahd went" to Fall v 
ettns' *that "ſtood tb Fa 
NY is Paſſage 'when on a fiid- 
Fong Ttltmachds, iwife as the Thun: 
MEN the FG of 'the Fre: 
ON»ipur' gon Hil: 
ty RA For NE hay fh this" Ederny'; : 
fe ſeizes him” Woh. his 'vifAtorious 
Hand, caſts him upon the Ground, 
25 the. violent North - wind [beats 
down the tender, Ears of Corn Sy 
eauld rhe Bietd. ''He now will hea! 
no more, tho? the impious Wreech 
once Ge 'cffays to abuſe the 
neſs of his generous Mind, * he-t » 
Pd. thriaſts His" Sword" into" hi: 
els, and Free PRESS, fomſhn: ito 
the BL ms 0  Coeytus, 4"Pus 
niſhment worthy 'of His Crichies.” 

' Adraftas was ſcarce''dead,” when 
all the” Daunians were {0 far from 
deplori their Defeat, and the loſs 
of their General, that they rejoycd 
it their Deliverance, and held out 
their Hands to the Allies in ſign of 


Peace and Recoriciliation., Metrodo- 
Y.'S 


* here is what the Poiſoa of Proſperie 
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r6s the Son; of Adreſtus,, whom, his 
Father. had educated 1n'Maxums of 
Diſſimulation, ,Injuſtice, and Tabu» 
manity, fled away like.a. Coward: 
But a Slave that, 'was an, lice 
of his Infamies and Crueltes, whom 
he had,infranchized and. loaded with 
Favours, and in-whoſe, hands; alone 
he truſted himſelf, zn his. Elight, 
thought of nothing but how to, be- 
tray him for his own: Intereſt... .He 
kill'd him as be fled, by giving; him 
a Wound in the Back, cut off his 
Head, and brought it mto the Con- 
federate Camp, hopang to- receive 
2 great Recompence for a Crime 


- that finiſh'd the War : - But the AQ 


of this Villain was. abhor'd, and: he 
put to. Death.  Telemachus having 
{cen the Head of Metrodoras, who 
was a young Prince of. wonderful 
Beauty, and of an excellent natural 
Temper, tho' corrupted by Pleaſures 
and vitious Examples, could not re» 
ſtrain his Tears. Alas! cry'd he, 


ty 
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tile for any 7 Price,” the 
mor" Blevation”:und+ 'Vivacity of 
Mindit@ths, the more he wanders 
Stranger to/al'Senti. 


[The ' Dauntans: delitd, 
as the only Condition of Peace, that: 
they -might be permitted? to- make” 
'em' a King of their 'own'-Nation; 
who' might by 'his- Verrues' effice! 
the>Reprogcty* which! the, *irripions- | 
3D Adraſtus had "brought '-vpon'// the 
[* Crown. - They - thank*d'' the Gods 
| for: having cut off 'the Tyrant, and 
came-in: Multitudes to/ kiſs the'Hand 
of Felewarhas,' which had 'been-em- 
brew'd 'in' the 'Blood ' of that Mon- 
ſer 5-0 that:their Defeat was a T ri- 
umph to%em.' Thus, ' in a moment, 
fell that” Power without 'poſſibulity * 


ot 


of Recovery which: menacedolt 

ret in; Glefprriag, andomagerſa manyt 
Nations: tremble 4: life tholgiPiedts' 
of .made Ground that: appear. itn 
and\ymmoyeable, buy by, degrees a5e: 
mouldripgibelow.j1ifor greato>while: 
the feeblpWorkofatrackingtheroun- 
darions, 48 ferided; nothing 'APPEars 
the weaker: for' ity: all is able, no- 
thing, @ much; as fhakes; yet-all the 
ſubterranean Props arg gradually-de-. | 
ſtroy/d:,to.the. Foundaten;! ard all 
on & ſudden the. Terraſ5>froks, -and: 
opens; a, prodigeous - Pir. | Thus ar: 
uajukt. and. fraudulent Power, what 
Prafperity: ſacver: it acquires dy: its 
Vaoleness,..: digs a! Prectpice: under 
1t5/0wn- Feet ;:i-Fraud and Cruelty 
gradually undermine all the firmeſt 
Foundations! of unlawful Ambority. 
Men admire it, fear: it,: treeble.be- 
tore. it,- till the moment _it.'vani{Þes ;;. 
It falls with its,own weight, and: 
nothing can: raiſe it again,!: becaute! 
It. has with its own Hands des: 
ſtroy'd_ the true: Props of Sincerity* 


and 
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znd Juſtice, which attra& Love and 
Confidgnce. 

The . chief Commanders. of the 
Army :the. next .Day aſlembled to 
grant the: Daunzans a King. It was 
a very pleaſapt Thing to lee the two 
Camps. confounded togethber,. by fo 
unexpected.a Friend{hip, fo that the 
two ,Armics now. made. but one; 
the wiſe Neſtor. could, not alliſt at 
this Council, becauſe his Grief, ad- 
_ Ged.tohis old Age, had wither'd his 
Heart, juſt as a. Storm of. Rain 4n 
the Evening beats down a Flower, 
and makes iu Janguiſh, which zo the 
Mormzog . while 4xrore,was riling, 
was. the Glory and Ornament. of 
the, verdant :Fields., His Eyes were 
become two. Springs, of Tears, that 
_ could not be exhauſted ; ſoft. Sleep 
that Charms,the acuteſt Pains, fled 
far away from him. Hope, which 
is the, Life of a Man's Heart, was 
extinct in. him; all Food was bitter 
to this unfortunate old Man; the 
Light was odious ta-him ,.. = bo 

eir 


id 


edn re net. & 1 A* * 


[ 585 ] 
id nothing bur to Dre; and 
plunge himſelt into the etertizl Night 
of 'Pluto's Empire; /In vain did all 
his Friends ſpeak to him; 'his fink- 
ing Heart was difgnfted 'with «fl 
Friendſhip, as a fick Man diſreliſhes 
the moſt dainty Meats. To all 'that 
could be 41d ro him, 'to make 'the 
deepeſt Impreſſion on his Mind , 
he returnd nothihg but » deep'Sights 
and Groans, From time to time 
he was heard to fay, 'O Piþtratny, 
Piſiſtratas', Pifitrarus, my Son, 
thou calP{t me'aw ay, I' follow thee, 
thou 'wilt/ render 'Death' ſweet to 
me. ' O my 'Son ! all the Happineſs 
I now'defire, is to ſee thee again on 
the Banks of Styx; - He paſt whole 
Hours without-uttering 'one Word, 
but was ſtill/Groaning,'! and lifting 
up his Hands and 'Eycs alt trown'd 
in Tears to Heaven. 0 + 
In'the mean time the Princes be- 
ing afſembled, were expe&ting Te- 
l*machus, who 'was 'by''the Body of 
Piſiftratus ; he ftrew'd* handfulls of 
Flowers 
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Aﬀter theſe Words, Telemachas 
caus'd the bloody Wound which 
was in the fide of Piſtratus to be 
waſlyd ; he order'd him to be laid 
out upon a purple Bed, where his 
Head inclining on his Shoulder with 
' the paleneſs of Death, reſembled a 
young Tree, which having cover'd 
the Earth with its Shadow, and 
ſtretch'd its flouriſhing Boughs to- 
wards Heaven, 1s wounded by the 
Edge of the Woodman's Axe it no 
longer holds by its own Root, nor 
by the Earth, that fruitful Mother 
that nouriſhes her Branches in her 
Boſom ; it languiſhes, its Verdure 
decays, and being no longer able to 
bear up, down it falls; its wide and 
thick Branches that lately were as a 
Veil to obſcure the Light of Hea- 
ven, now lye extended in the Duſt, 
wither*d and dry ; *tis now no more 
than a Trunk felPd to the Ground, 
and ſpoil'd of all its Beauties. 
Thus Piſiſtratus being become a Prey 
to Death, was now carried _ 
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by thoſe who were appointed to lay 
him on the fatal Pile. The Flame 
already began to aſcend toward Hea- 
ven; a Troop of Pylians with Eyes 
dejetted and full of Tears, and with 
their Arms revers'd with a ſlow and 
mournful Pace attended him. The 
Body was ſoon Burnt, the Aſhes 
put into a Golden Urne; and 7ele- 
machus who took care to have all 
this perform'd, committed this Urne 
as-a great Treaſure to Callmachas, 
who had been P:{/tratas his Gover- 
nour. Keep ſafely, ſays he, theſe 
Aſhes,' the {ad but precious Remains 
of him! you Lov'd. Keep '%em for 
his Father, but wait till he recovers 
Strength enough to ask *em betore 
you give *em to him ; that which 
irritates Sorrow at one time allays 
it at another. L 

At length Telemachus enter'd the 
Aſſembly of the confederate Kings, 
where every one kept Silence, in 
expettation to hear him Diſcourſe ; 
when he perceiv*d it he bluſh'd, and 
D d they 
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they could by no means$engape him 
to Speak: The Praiſes that were 
given him by publick Acclamations, 
and above all his late Actions aug. 
mented his baſhful Diſpoſition : $0 
that he would have been glad to have 
hid himſelf, This was the firſt time 
that he appear'd embarraſs'd and 
unſteady ; 1n tine he defir'd as a Fa- 
vour, that they would defiſt from 
{peaking 1n his Praiſe: *T1s not, 
ſaid he, that IT do not love Prailes, 
above all when they are given by 
{uch good Judges of Vertue, but 'tis 
becauſe I am atraid of Loving 'em 
too much ; for they are apt to cor- 
rupt Men, they fill em with them- 
ſelves, and render *em Vain and 
Preſumptuous. We ought both to 
merit 'em and avoid *'em. The 
juſteſt Praiſes reſemble thoſe that are 
talſe and flattering. The moſt wick- 
cd of all Mankind, the Tyrians are 
thoſe that have made themlfelves 
prais'd the molt by ſervile Flatterers. 
What Pleaſure 15 there in being 
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Prais'd like them ? Due Praiſes are 
ſuch as you will give me 1n my 
abſence, if I am fo happy as to de- 
ſerve *em. If you believe me to be 
truly Good, you ought alſo to be- 
lieve that I am willing to be Modeft, 
and to he afraid of Vanity. Spare 
me therefore, it you value me, and 
do not Praiſe me as if I werea Man 
fond of Praiſes. 

AiterTelemachus had thus expreſs'd 
himſelf, he anſwer'd not a Word 
more to thoſe that continued to ex- 
tol him to the very Heavens; bur 
by an Air of Indifference he ſoon 
put a ſtop to the Encomiums that 
were made on him; till they began 
to fear they ſhould diſpleaſe him 
in commending him. But their 
Admiration ftill increaſed ; every 
one knowing the Tenderneſs he had 
manifeſted to Pifſfratus, and the 
care he had taken to render him the 
laſt Devoirs; the whole Army was 
more touch'd with the Marks of 
Tenderneſs and Generoſity of his 
Dd 2 Heart, 
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Heart, than with all the Prodigies 
of Wiſdom and Valour, that had 
been ſhining ſo Conſpicuouſly in him, 
He is Wiſe, he1is Valiant, faid they 
in ſecret one to another ; he 1s the 
Friend of the Gods, and the true 
Hero of our Age ; he 1s rais'd a de. 
gree above Mankind : But this is 
only matter of Wonder, all this does 
no more than fill us with Aſtoniſh- 
ment; he has Humanity and Good- 
neſs, he is a Friend, he 1s Tender, 
he is Compaſſionate, he 1s Bene- 
ficent, and entirely theirs whom he 
ought to Love ;. he is the Delight of 
them that live with him ; he diveſts 
himſelf of his Digaity , of his Re- 
pole, and of his Grandeur : . This is 
that which makes him uſeful ; this is 
that which touches Mens Hearts ; 
this 1s that which fills us with ſuch 
render Afﬀections towards him, and 
renders us ſenſible of all his Vertues. 
This 1s that which makes us all rea- 
dy to Sacrifice our Lives for him. 
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Theſe Diſcourſes were ſcarce fi- 
niſh'd, when they haſten'd to ſpeak 
of the neceſſity of giving a King to 
the Daunians, The greateſt part of 
the Princes that were in the Coun- 
cil were of Opinion, that it was beſt 
to divide the Country amongſt *em 
as a Conquer'd Land; and offer'd 
Telemachas the fertile Country of 
Arpos, which twice a Year bears the 
rich Bounty of Ceres, the {weet Pre- 
fents of Bacchus, and the ever green 
Fruits of the Olive-Tree, which 1s 
facred to Minerva, This Land, ſaid 
they, ought tomake you forget poor 
Ithacs with its Cottages, and the 
frightful Rocks of Dulichia, toge- 
ther with the ſavage Woods of Z#- 
chanthus. Nee perliſt longer to 
ſeek your Father, who was certain- 
ly loſt in the Waves at the Promon- 
tory of Caphaners, through the Re- 
venge of Nauplizs and the Anger 
of Neptune; nor your Mother who 
15 long ſince in the poſſeſſion of her 
Lovers; nor your Country, whoſe 
Dd 3 Soul 
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Soil is not favour'd by Heaven, like 
this we now offer you. He patient- 
ly heard this Diſcourſe, but the 
Rocks of Thrace and 1 heſſaly are not 
more deaf and inſenſible of the Com- 
plaints of deſpairing Lovers, than 
Telemachus was of all theſe Propo- 
als, For my part, replyed he, I 
am not mov'd either with Riches 
or Pleaſures ; what ſignifies 1t to poſ- 
lels a greater extent of Ground, or 
tro Command a greater Number of 
Men ? One has therewith but the 
more Perplexity and the leſs Liberty : 
Life is full enough of Miſeries, even 
for the wiſeſt and moſt regulate ſort 
of Men, without the additional 
Trouble of governing other Men, 
who are Untrattable, Unquiet, Un- 
juſt, 'Treacherous and Ungratetul. 
It one has a Mind to have Dominion 
over Men, out of Selt-love, looking 
at nothing but one's own Authority, 
Pleaſures and Glory ; this is to be Im- 
pious and Tyrannical, and become 
the Scqurge of Mankind. It on the 
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contrary I have a Mind to govern 
Men only according to right Rules, 
for their own Good ; I am not {ſo 
much their Maſter as their Guardian, 
[ have nothing but the Trouble of 
it, which is infinite; and this makes 
me very far from deſiring to enlarge 
the Bounds of my Authority. The 
Shepherd, who devyours not his 
Flock, but defends it from the 
Wolves with the hazard of his 
Life, who watches over it Night 
and Day, leading it into fat Paſtures, 
has no great Mind to augment the 
Number of his Sheep, and to ſeize 
on thoſe of his Neighbours ; this 
would be but to increaſe his Trouble. 
Altho? I have never govern'd, added 
Telemachus, 1 have learn'd by the 
Laws, and by thoſe wiſe Men that 
made 'em, how toilfſom a thing it 
is to have the Condutt of Cities and 
Kingdoms; I am therefore content 
with my poor /thaca, tho it be ſmall 
and mean. FT ſhall have Glory 
enough, provided I Reign there with 
Dd 4 Julti ce 
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Juſtice, Piety and Courage ; and in- 
deed I ſhall Reign there but too ſoon, 
May it pleaſe the Gods that my Fa- 
ther may eſcape the Fury of the 
Waves, and Reign there to extreme 
old Age, and that I may long learn 
under him to ſubdue my Paſſions, 
and to know the Art of regulating 
thoſe of a whole Nation. 

Afterward he thus proceeded ; 
Hear, O ye Princes who are here 
aſſembled, what I think I ought to 
tel] you for your own Intereſt. If 
you procure the Daunians a juſt 
King, he'll govern them Julſtly ; 
he'll make %em ſenſible how much 
it is for their Advantage, to purſue 
Faith and Sincerity , and never to 
uſurp upon their Neighbours ; all 
which they could never come to un- 
derſtand under the impious Aaraſtas. 
As long as they ſhall continue under 
the conduct of a juſt and moderate 
Prince, you wall have nothing to. 
fear from-them; they will owe you \, 
this good King, whom they haye — 
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receiv'd from your Hands; they will _ 
owe you all the Peace and Proſpe- 
rity which they ſhall enjoy under his 
Government. "Theſe People will be 
ſo far from attacking you, that they 
will inceſſantly bleſs you ; both the 
King and People will be the Work 
of your Hands. If on the contra- 
ry, you reſolve to ſhare their Coun- 
try among you; Tl undertake to 
predict the Miſchiefs that will enſue. 
Theſe People driven to Deſpair, will 
begin a new War. They will have 
a juſt Cauſe to take up Arms tor 
their Liberty. The Gods, who are 
mortal Enemies to Tyranny, will 
fight for 'em; and 1t the Gods 1n- 
termeddle with the Quarrel, ſooner 
or later you will be confounded, and 
all your Proſperity will be diſffipated 
like Smoke. Counſel and Wiſdom 
will be taken away from your Com- 
manders, and Courage from your Ar- 
mies, and Plenty from your Lands: 
You will flatter your ſelves, and act 
with precipitancy in your Enterpri- 
Z a> 5 
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zes; you will ſilence Men of Inte- 
grity, when they go about to tel! 
you the Truth ; you will fall on a 
{udden, and it will be ſaid of you; 
Are theſe then the flouriſhing Na- 
tions that were to give Laws to all 
the World, and now they fly before 
their Enemies ? "They are the Sport 
of other Nations, who trample you 
under their Feet : "This is the Work 
of the Gods; this is what a People 
of Unjuſt, Proud, and Inhumane 
Minds deferve. Beſides conſider, if 
you attempt to divide this Conqueſt 
among you, you re-unite all rhe 
Neighbouring Nations againſt you. 
Your League form'd to defend the 
common Liberty of Heſperia, againſt 
Aadraſtus the Uſurper, will become 
odious; and ?tis you that all the 
World will with good Reaſon 
Accuſe of having aſpir'd to 
Uſurp an Univerſal Tyranny. But 
we'll ſuppoſe you uld prove 
Victorious both over the Daunians, 
and all other Nations that ſhall afhſt 
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'em ; this Victory will deſtroy you, 
and this Vle make out to you. Con- 
ſider, this Enterprize will dif-unite 
you all; for fince 'tis not founded 
upon Juſtice, you will have no Rule 
among-you to bound each others 
Pretenſions ; every one will have a 
Mind that his part of the Conqueſt 
ſhould be proportionate to his Pow- 
er: None of you will have Autho- 
rity enough over all thoſe Nations, 
to make this Diviſion peaceably ; 
And this will be the ſource of a War, 
of which. the Youngeſt of your 
Children will not ſee' an end. Is it 
not much more eligible to be Juſt 
and Regular, than to follow one's 
Ambition through. ſo much Dan- 
ger, and amidit ſo many inevitable 
Misfortunes* Are not profound * 
Peace, the {weet and Innocent Plea- 
ſures that accompany it, the Hap- 
pineſs of Plenty, the Friendſhip of 
Neighbours, the Glory which is in- 
{eparable from Juſtice, the Authori- 
ty which 1s acquired, in rendring 
ones 
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ones ſelf by Fidelity and Sincerity, 
the Arbiter of all Foreign Nations ; 
are not theſe, I ſay, Advantages 
much more deſirable, than the fool. 
iſh Vanity of anunjuſt; Conqueſt? 
O Prinecs! Oh Kings! you ſee 1 
ſpeak to you without ſeeking any 
Intereſt of my own : Hearken there. 
fore to one who loves you fo well, 
as even to contradidt and diſpleaſe 
you, in ſetting the Truth before you 
in a clear Light. 

While Telemachas ſpake thus with 
xn Air of Authority, which they 
had never ſeen in any other ; all the 
Princes ſtruck with aftoniſhment 
and in ſuſpence, admir*'d the Wil- 
dom of his Counfels: There was 
hear'd a contus'd Noiſe, which ſpread 
it felf throughout the Camp, and 
came to the very Place where the 
Afﬀembly was held. A Stranger 
(lay they.) 1s come on Shore on theſe 
Coaſts, - . with a Troop of Armed 
Men ; this unknown Perſon .is of a 
lofty Mien ; every thing in him ap- 
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pears Heroick ; *tis eafie to diſcern 
that he has been long harraſsd with 
Sufferings ; and that his great Cou- 
rage has ſet him above all his Ca- 
lamities. At firſt, the People of the. 
Country who guard the Coaſts, 
would have repulſed him as an E- 
nemy that was coming to make an 
Invaſion ; but after having drawn 
his Sword with an Air of Intrepidi- 
ty, he declar'd that he knew how to 
defend himſelf if he were attack'd, 
but that he asked nothing but Peace 
and Hoſpitality. Immediately he 
preſented an Olive Branch as a Sup- 
pliant ; upon this he-was heard ; he 
defi”d to be brought to thoſe that 
govern in this part of Heſperia, and 
therefore he 1s conduCtted hither, to 
ſpeak to the Aſſembled Kings. 

This Diſcourſe was ſcarce finiſh'd, 
but this Stranger was feen to enter 
with a Majeſty that ſurpriz'd the 
whole Aſſembly. One might eaſily 
have been induced to believe he was 
the God Mars, he was fo like him 
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when he aſſembles his bloody Troo 
upon the Thracian Mountains. He 
addrefsd himſelf to them after this 
manner. | . 

O ye: Shepherds of the People, 
who without daubt are here aſſem- 
bled either for the Defence of your 
Countries againſt your Enemies, or 
to make *em flouriſh by your Righ- 
teous Laws: Hearken to- a Man 
who has been Perſecuted by For- 
tune. (May it pleaſe the Gods that 
you never experience the like Mis- 
fortune) I am Diomedes King of Eto 
lia, who incenſed Vexas at the Siege 
of Troy ; the Revengg of this Goddeſs 
purſues me throughout the Untver/e, 
Neptune who can refuſe nothing to 
the Divine Daughter of the Sex, 
has deliver'd me up to the Rage of 
the Winds and Waves, which have 
often” daſh'd me againſt the Rocks. 
The inexorable YVeres has depriv'd 
me of all Hope of ever ſeeing again 
my Kingdom, my Family, and the 
{ſweet Light of that Country, "_ 
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[ firſt ſaw the Day at my Birth ; no, 
| ſhall never more ſee what is moſt 
dear to me in the World. I now 
am comeaafter ſo many Ship-wracks, 
to ſeek on this unknown Shore, a 
little Repoſe, and a ſafe Retreat ; if 
you fear the Gods, and above all, 
Jupiter, who has a reſpect for Stran- 
gers, and takes care of 'em ; if you 
have any ſentiment of Compaſhon, 
do not refuſe me in theſe vatt Coun- 
tries, ſome ſpot of }Barren Ground, 
ſome defart Shades, or craggy Rocks, 
that I with my Companions, may 
Found a City there, which may be 
at leaſt, the Melancholy Image of 
our loſt Country. We ask but a 
little Ground 1n a uſeleſs place ; well 
live in Peace with you in a ſtrict Al- 
liance ; your Enemies ſhall be ours ; 
we'll enter into all your Intereſts; 
we only deſire the Liberty of living 
according to our own Laws. 
While Dromeaes ſpake thus, Tele- 
machus, Who kept his Eyes atten- 
tively fix?d on him, ſhew'd all the 
different 
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different Paſſions in his own Coun- - 
tenance. When Diomeaes began to 
ſpeak of his long Misfortunes, he 
was in Hope it was his Father. As 
ſoon as he had declar'd himſelf to be 
Diomedes, Telemachus his Counte- 
nance languiſh'd like a Flower which 
the Envious/North-wind had juſt wi- 
ther'd with its cruel Blaſt. The fol- 
lowing Words of D:omeaes complain- 
ing of the Anger of a Deity, melt- 
ed him with the Remembrance of 
the ſame Diſgraces ſuffer'd by his 
Father and himſelf; Tears mix'd 
with both Grief and Joy, ran down 
his Cheeks, and he 1nſtantly threw 
himſelf upon Diomedes to embrace 
him. Iam, ſays he, the Son of U- 
hſſes, whom you once knew, and 
who was not unuſeful to you, when 
you took the famous Horſes of Rhe- 
ſas; the Gods have treated him as 
well as you without Pity : It the O- 
racles of Erebas deceive us not, he is 
ſtill alive; but alas! he is not alive 
to me : Ihave left 1haca to ſeek him 7 
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and now I cannot ſee either Ithaca 
or him again: Judge by my Mis- 
fortunes, what Compaſſion I have 
for others. The Advantage that is 
gain'd by Calamuties, is to know how 
to ſympathize with others in the 
like Troubles. Tho? I am but a 
Stranger here, I am able, O Great 
Dromeaes (for in ſpight of all the 
Calamities that overwhelm'd my 
Country during my Infancy, I have 
not been ſo ill Educated as to be Ip- 
norant of the Glory you have ac- 
quir?d in Battle) I am able, O Prince 
moſt Invincible of all the Greeks, 
next to Achilles, to procure you ſome 
Relief. Theſe Princes you ſee here, 
are Men of Humanity, without 
which 'they know there is no true 
Virtue, nor Courage, nor ſolid Glo- 
ry. Misfortune adds a new Luſtre 
to the Glory of great Men ; they 
ſtill want ſomething, while they 
know not what *tis to be Unfortu- 
nate, Examples of Patience and 
Firmneſs of Mind, are, *till then, 
wanting 
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wanting in their Lives. . Sufferin 
Virtue ſoftens all Hearts that have 
any vertuous Reliſh; leave to us 
therefore the care of conſolating 
you ; ſeeing the Gods have brought 
you to us, We receive you as a Pre. 
ſent which wy make us, and ought 
to eſteem our {elves Happy, that we 
are in a Capacity to alleviate your 
Afſflictions. 

While he ſpake, Driomeaes, {truck 
with Wonder, look*'d intently on 
him, and felt a great Emotion in 
his Heart ; they embrac'd one ano- 
ther, as if they had been united 1n 
the ſtricteſt Bonds of Friendſhip. 0 
Worthy Son of the Wiſe Uhſſes, 
{aid Dromedes, I diſcern in you the 
Sweetneſs of his Eountenance, the 
Grace of his Diſcourſe, the Force of 
his Eloquence, the Elevation of his 
Sentiments, and the Wiſdom of his 
Thoughts. In the mean time Phz- 
locFetus in the. like manner Embra- 
ces the Son of Tidew; they related 
to one another their fad gp : 
after 


8 
Ve 
us 
1 

- 
Ce 
It 
'E 
Ir 


| 


5 


Ps... RK, ».. © $S of. 2X I 00S WW 


[ 607 ] 
aſter which, ſays Phz/offetus to him, 
without doubt, you will be glad to 
ſce the Wiſe Neſtor ; he has latel 
loſt Piſtratus, the laſt of his Chil- 
dren, and now there remains no- 
thing more to him in this Liſe, 
but a Way of Tears to lead him to 
his Tomb. Come and try to com- 
fort him ; a Friend under the Frowns 
of Fortune, is more proper than ano- 
ther to allay the Sorrows of his Heart. 
They wnmediately went into Ne- 
ſfor's Tent, who icarce knew D#0- 
medes, Sorrow had ſo depreſs'd his 
Spirit and Senſes. Diowedes preſent- 
ly fell to weeping with him, and 
their Enterview ferv'd, at firſt, on» 
ly to redouble their Sorrow ; but by 
degrees the preſence of this Friend 
appeas'd the Grief of the good Old 
Man ; and one might ealily diſcern, 
that his Sorrow was in ſome meaſure 
ſuſpended, by the Pleaſure of rela- 
ting what he had fuffer'd, and of 
hearing on the other fide, what had 
betallen Diomedes. 

While 
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While they thus entertain'd one 
another, the Kings aſſembled with 
Telemachus, were examining what 
they ought to do. Telemachus ad- 
visd them to give Dromedes the 
Country of Argos, and to chooſe Po- 
lydamas for King of the Daunians, 
who was of their own Nation, 
This Polydamas was a famous Cap- 
tain whom Aaraſts, through Jea- 
, loufie, was never willing to employ, 
\_ Teft the Succeſs, all the Glory of 
which he promis'd himſelf alone, 
ſhould be attributed to the Conduit 
of this able Man. Polydemas had 
in particular often advertis'd him 
that he too much expogd his own 
Life, and the Safety of his Country 
in this War againſt ſo many Confe- 
derate Nations: He would often 
have engaged him to keep a more 
regular and even Condu@ with his 
Neighbours. But thoſe Men that 
hate Truth, alſo hate ſuch as have 
the boldneſs to declare it to *'em; 


they are not affected either with their - 
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Sincerity, or their Zeal, or their 
Diſintereſſedneſs. A Qeceitful Pro- 
ſperiry harden'd Aaraſtus's Heart a- 
gainſt his moſt ſalutary Counſels. In 
not following them he every day 
triumph'd over his Enemies. Pride, 
Fraud, and Violence {till brought Vi- 
Qory on his ſide; none of the Misfor- 
tunes that had been ſo long threatned 
by Poljdamas, befel him. Aaraſts 
laugh'd at> that timorous Prudence, 
which is always foreſeeing Inconveni- 
ences. Polydamas at length became in- 
tolerable to him ; he: remov'd him 
from all Places of Truſt, and left him 
to languiſh in Solitude and Poverty. 
Polydamas was at firſt over-born with 
this Diſgrace, but it ſoon yielded 
him what he wanted; in opening 
his Eyes to ſee the Vanity ot great 
Fortunes, he became Wiſe at his 
own Colt; he began to congratu- 
late himſelf on his Misfortunes ; he 
gradually learn'd to Act, and live in 
good earneſt, calmly to nouriſh his 


Soul with Truth, to cultivate in him- 
ſelf 
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{elf thoſe ſecret Vertues, which are 
even more eſtimable than thoſe that 
make the greateſt ſhow and noiſe in 
the World. In fine, to know how 
to live without Men, He dwelt at 
the foot of Mount Gargan, in a De- 
fart, where a vaulted Rock ferv'd 
for his Houſe, a Rivulet that ran 
down from the Mountain appeasd 
his Thirſt, ſome Trees that grew 
there, yielding him their Fruits; 
he had ſome Slaves that cultivated 
a little Field for him, in which he 
wrought with them with his own 
Hands; the Ground recompens'd his 
Labour with large Increaſe, not ſuf- 
fering him to want any thing; he 
had not only Fruit and Grain in a- 
bundance, but all ſorts of fragrant 
Flowers beſides. There he deplor'd 
the Unhappineſs of thoſe People 
that are led to Deſtruction by the 
mad Ambition of a tyrannical 
Prince. There he every day expe- 
ted that the juſt Gods, tho? patient 
for a time, would over-tura the 


Throne 
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Throne of Aadraſtas; the more his 
Proſperity encreas'd, 'the more irre- 
coverable he thought his Fall would 
prove. For Imprudence, when pro- 
(perous 1n its failings, and Power 
when riſen to the lalt exceſs of ab- 
ſolute Authority, are the fore-run- 
ners of the over-throw of Kingdoms, 
and their Kings. When he heard 
of the Lefeat and Death of Aaraſtas, 
he manifefted nothing of Joy; either 
for having fore-ſeen it, or for bein 

deliverd from the Power of this 
Tyrant ; he f{igh'd only for fear of 
ſeeing the Dauntans in a State of {la- 
very. This 1s the Man Telemachas 
propos'd for their King. He had 
tor ſoine time known his Courage 
and Valour. For Telemachus, ac- 
cording to the Advice of Mentor, 
did not ceaſe to inform himſelf of 
all the good and evil Qualities of any 
Perſon that was in any conſiderable 
Employ, not only among the Con- 
federate Nations, whom he ferv*d 
in this War, but even among his 
Ene- 
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Enemies, His principal care was 
eyery where: to diſcover and ex. 
amine Men; who had any particu. 
larii or'V irtue. | 

*Þhe: Confederate Princes at firſt 
had ſome reluctancy againſt placing 
Polydamzs 1n the 'Throne. We have 
had Experience, ſaid they, how for- 


midable a King of the Daeuniars is Þ. 


to his Neighbours, when he loves 
War, and knows how to manage ir. 
Polydamas 1s a great: Captain, and 
may caſt us into very great Dan- 
gers: But Telemachus reply'd, 'Tis 
true, Polyaamas underitands War, 
but he loves Peace; and theſe are 
the two things that ought to be de: 
{ir'd ina Prince. A Man who knows 
the Miſeries, Hazards, and Diffical- 
ties of War, 15 much more capable 
of avoiding it than another, who has 
no manner of Experience in theſe 
Things. Polydamas has learn'd to 
reliſh the Happineſs of \a quiet Lite. 
He condemn'd the Enterprizes of 
Aaraſtas ; he foreſaw their fatal Con- 
{equences ; 
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ences; a weak and ignorant 
— come is more to be fear'd by you, 
than a Man who is 'able to under-- 


fand and determine every thing 
himſelf., A weak and 


1gnorant 

Prince can fee Rey but by the 
Ryes of a paffionate Favorite, or a 
fattering Minifter, who 1s Turbu- 
| kentand Ambitious ; {0 that a Prince 
thus blinded, will engage himſelf in 
War, when he has no mind to it; 
and you can never know when you - 
are ſure of him, ecauſe he can ne- 
ver be ſure of himſelf; he'll fallifie 
his Word to you, and ſoon reduce 
ou to that Extremity, that you'll 
under a Neceſſity, either of ru- 
ning him, or of ruined by 
him Is it not more advantageous, 
lafer, and at the ſame time more 
jult and noble, faithfully to anſwer 
the Confidence the Deuniars put in 
you, and to gi. 2 *'em a King wor- 
thy to Command *em ? The whoke 
Allembly was convinc'd by this 
Speech; and it was order'd that Po- 
E e lydamas 
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hdamas {hould' be: propos'd. to the IN | 
Dauniens,' who expetted; an Anfwer fl 
with impatience. When they heard il 
the ;name.-of : Polyaumazs, | they an- i. 
(wer, 'Weare now wellaflur'd thar 
the Confederate; Princes-will aQ-ſtos 
cerely, and makeancverlaſting Peace 
with us ;. ſeeing they are willing t6 
grant a Man fo Vertuous, - and 
capable of Governing us, to be our 
King. If a lewd, effeminate,: and 
il] inftrutted Perſon had. been pro- 
pos'd to u3,,, we ſhould have believ'd 
an occaſion was thereby - {ought to 
deſtroy us, and to corrupt the Form 
of our Government ; | -- we. ſhould 
have (ſecretly laid up in our, Breatls 
a lively Retcntment of ſo ſeyere and 
fraudulent a Piece of Conduct ; : but 
the Choice of Polydamas diſcovers to 
us true Candor : 'The Confederates, 
without doubt, expected nothing of 
us, but what is juſt and noble ; fee- 
ing they allow us a King, who's. 
incapable of doing apy thing againſt 
the Liberty and Glory of our Ne- 
L1OR, 


Sata Bron. A a 3 © Þ | 


C 615 ] 
non.” | And! we (in like: manner:can 
proteſt in the Preſence of :rhe« uit 
Gods, T hat the Rivers ſhould ſooner 
re-aſcend to their Sources, - than we ' 
will ceaſe to love ſuch beneficial-Na« 
tions. - May our lateſt:Poſtericy .re- 
member the Favour we 'receive tins 
day 'of renewing: from Generarion 
to Generation, the Peace of the Gol- 
den Age, in all the Borders of Hef- 

14. s | ' THT. 

”T elemachas, after this, propogd to 
give Diomedes the Fields of Arpoz, 
to found a Colony there. This new 
People; ſays he to *em, will owe 
their: Settlement to you in a Coun- 

&y-whiclvyou dome Occupy. © Re- 

member-that all Men owe one ano- 
ther Love, that the: Earth is tov 
large for *em all ; that you mutt 
have Neighbours, and *tis beft to 
have ſuch as are oblig'd to you for 

their Eftabliſhment. Be mov'd with 


- the Misfortune of a King, who can- 


not return into his own Country. 
Polydamas and he being united toge- 
EE 2 ther 
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.ther5 by  the- Bands of Juſtice and 
Virtue, | which are the only dura 
ble ones,. will preſerve you in pro- 
found Peace, -and render you for- 
midable to all the neighbouring N3- 
tions, that may think of aggrandiz. 
ing themſelves. You ice, -O Das- 
nians, that we have given you and 
your Nation a King capable of ad- 
vancing its Glory to the Skies: Do 
you alio give a Piece of Ground that 
1s uſeleſs to you, ſeeing we ask it at 
your hands, to a Prince who 1s wor- 
thy of all kind of Relief, 
'' The Dauziars reply'd, that they 
could refuſe nothing to Telemarhas, 
fince it was he that had. procurd 
Poldamas. $0 be their King : | And 
theyimmediately went. to ſeek. for 
him in his ſolitary Dwelling, to 
make him Reign over *em. Before 
they went, they gave the fertile 
Plains of Arpos to Diomeges, for him 
to found a new Kingdom there. The 
Allies were extremely pleas'd with 
it, becauſe this Colony of Greeks 
would 


- 
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would conliderably fortifie the Con- 
federate Party, if ever the Dauntians 
ſhould endeavour to renew the Uſur« 
pations, of which Aara/ius gave em 
ſo ill an Example. | 
*Telemachas, with TT eats in his Eyes, 
took his leave of *em, together with 
his Company, after -he had'tender- 
_ 'the valiant Dzomedes, 
the wife and inconſolable Neftor, 
and the famous Philoffetes, the wor-- 
thy Poſſeſſor of the Arrows of Her - 
eaſes, The brave Son of Ulyſſes, 
long'd with impatience to ſee Mer- 

tor again at Selentum, and to embark. 
with 'Hhim for [thacs, where he hop'd 

hrs Father might by this time be ar- 
fiv'd. -:When he approach'd Salen- 
tam, he was amaz'd. to ſee the Coun- 
try round, which he had left almoſt 
quite uncuſtivated and defert, ma- 
nur'd hike a fine Garden, and filld 
with induſtrious Labourers; he 
knew this muſt be the work of Mer- 
for. When he enterd the City, he 
obſerv'd there were fewer Artificers 
Ee 3 for 
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for '' Luxury and the Pleaſures of 
Life; 'and to make a great appears 
ance 'of Magnificence. Telemachus 
was-choaked at this, for he naty- 
rally tov'd all things that carried 
Pomp and Politenefs with them. But 
his Mind was ſoon polled * with 
other Thoughts. He ſaw at a <: 
ſtance Idomeners coming toward him 
with Mentor; this inftantly mov'd 
his Heart with Joy and Tendernefs, 
And notwirhſtanding all the Suceefs 
-he had had in the War againſt 4. 
adra/tns, he was afraid leſt Mentor 
ſhould not be well pleas'd with him; 
and as he-advanc'd, he examin'd his 
Eyes to {ce 1f he could read nothing 
"11 *em- that might occaſion' him to 
reproach- himfelt.” Fitft, , 1domimews 
embraC&d'1 efemachws as his own'Son ; 
after 'whictr Telemachus threw him- 
felf :bvur Mertor's Neck, and wet- 
4& him with his Tears. - Says Men- 
ror ito him, Tam well pleas'd with 
'you'; you © have committed great 
Faults, but they have ſerv'd to 
[+- S 4H make 
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make you! know your {elf, and.tv 
give you a diffidence in your owg 
performances. Men | often; derive 
more Advantage from their. Defects 
than from their great ACtions ; for 
theſe ſwell the Mind, and infpire ic 
it with a dangerous Preſumption,. 
whereas a Man's Faults make. him 
recolle& himſelf, and reftore hinx 
thar Prudence which he had- loft in 
the time of his good Succeſſes. 'Fhat 
which remains for you to do, 1s to 
Praiſe the Gods, and not to deſire 
the Praiſes of Men your ſelf; you 
have done great 'Things, but con- 
fels the Truth, tis ſcarce your {elf 
that have done em : Did they not 


enter : like ſomething Advenritious 


that . was infus'd .into you? And 
were you not capable of- ſpoiling all 
by your too. great Temerity and 
Imprudence? Do you-not find that 
Mixerva has, 2s it were, transform'd 
ve; into another Man above your 
elf, to perform by you that which 
you have done? . She has held all 
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your deſeQts in ſuſpenſe, as Neprane 
does when he appeaſes the Tempeſts 
and ſuſpends the irritated Waves. 

While 1domeneus was ſpeaking to 
the Cretars, who were return'd from 
the War, Tetemachus hſten'd to the 
wife Counſels of Mentor. Aﬀer 
which he lool®d on every ſide with 
Aſtoniſhment, and faid , what a 
Change do I fee, the reaſon of which 
I cannot comprehend ? Ts ſome Ca- 
lamity befallen Salexzam during my 
abſence? Whence is it that that Mag- 
nilicence that reign'd in every part 
of it at my departure, 1s not diſcern- 
ible at preſent ? I ſee here neither 
Gold nor Silver, nor precious Stones: 
The Habit of the People is' plain; 
and the Buildings that are EreRing 
are not ſo magnificent and full of Or- 
naments ; the Artslanguiſh here, and 
the City is become a Deſert. 

Says Mentor, mm upon him, 
Have you obſerv*d the Conditions of 
the Country round about this City ? 
Yes, reply'd Telemachas, I ſee Hul- 

| bandry 
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bandry 4s in Repute every where, 
and the Fields are clear'd and 'ma- 
nur'd, Which is belt, added Mer- 
tor, a City Proud and Magathicent, 
with abundance of Gold and Silver, 
with the Country round it negleCted 
znd barren; or a City mean in- its 
Ornaments and modelt in its Man- 
gers, With Fields about it cultivated 
and fruitful? A great City of Ar- 
tificers employ?d 1n ſoft Arts which 
corrupt the Manners of Men, b 
engaging them in a luxurious Courle 
of Life; when *tis ſurrounded with 
a Kingdom that 1s poor and ill cul- 
tivated,, .is hike a Monſter whoſe 
Head is of an extravagant Size, and - 
whole whole Body is extremely thin 
and depriv'd of Nouriſhment ; i6 
that it bears no proportion. to thai 
Head. *TIis the number of People © 
and plenty of Proviſions, in which 
the true Strength and true Riches of 
a Kingdom conſiſts. Idomenens has 
now a People innumerable and in- 
detatigable in Labour, who fill the 

EE 5 whole - 
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whole Extent of his Country: : His 
whole Country 1s as it were but one 
entire City, Salenturs is only. the 
Center, of it ; the more the People 
multiply, rhe more. are the Fruits of 
the. Earth multiplied by their La 
bour ; this -ſo ſweet and peaceable 
Multiplication augments his King- 
dom more than a Conqueſt, Only 
thoſe ſuperfluous Arts are rejetted 
in this City ,. which divert the Poor 
from ſecking the ſupply of their real 
Wants from the Earth ; and.corrupt 
© the Rich by. caſting *em into a ſtate 
of Pride and Softneſs. - Thus: 14s 
-wenens 15 much. more powerful than 
hz was when you ſg much admired 
his Magnificence. That dazzling 
Splendor hid under it aWeakneſs and 
Miſery, which would foon have 
overturn'd his Empire ; now he has 
a greater number of Men, he pro- 
vides for *em more ealily ; theſe Men 
who are accuſtom'd to Labour and 
\Toil, and to a generous contempt 
'of Lite, by the Love they bear to 
good 
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od Laws, - ate always really tb 
ight to defend thoſe Lands which 
their own Hands have Cuſrtvated. 
'This State, which you fuppoſe un- 
der a declenſion, will foon become 
the Wonder of Heſperia. Remem- 
her, O Telemachus, that two Thinps - 
are very pernicious in the Govern- 
ment of Nations, and ſcarce'ever- . 
admit 'a Remedy. The firſt is an 
unjuſt and too Worm: neem ns in 
*Kings'; the other 1s Luxury, which 
corruptsthe Manners'of 'rhe Tore. | 
When Kings: accuſtom” themſelves - 
ro- know no other 'Laws bur their 
own WH}, and to put no reftraint 
on their Paſſions, they may do any 
ihe. ; but by this Power of doing 
any T hing, they weaken the Founda- 
tion of their Authority ; they have 
*no certain Rule remaining, ror any 
Maxims of Government. Every 
one [trives to exceed others in flatter- 
ing them. Thus they- loſe their 
People, and have nothing left *em + 
bur Slaves. Who ſhall tell 'em that 
bul} : 
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bold Truth that may ſet Bounds to 
this Torrent ? Every thing gives 
way to. it. The wiſeſt Men fly, 
hide themſelves, and figh ia fecret. 
Nothing leſs than a ſudden and vio« 
tent Revolution can bring back this 
exorbitant Power into its natural 
Channel. Nay, oftentimes the 
Blow that is deſign'd to regulate it, 
overthrows it Irrecoverably. Nos 
thing ſo-much menaces a fatal Fall 
55 an Authority which is puſhd too 
far; *tis like a Bow too much bent, 
Which at laſt breaks all to pieces, 
if it be not flacken'd. But who ſhall 
dare to {lacken this overſtrain'd Pow 
er? Idomeneas hov'd Juſtice with 
all his Heart ; yet by this ſo flatter- 
ing Authority, he had been over- 
turn'd from his Throne; and would 
i! have remain'd- under the Power 
of the ſame Deluſion, had not the 
Gods ſent me here to undecieve him 
about this blind and extravagant 
Power , which does not agree with 


the Stafeot Men, Nay, there were 
ſome 
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ſome kinds of Miracles neceſſary: to 
open his Eyes. The-ocher almoſt 
incurable Miſchief is Luxury. As, 
too great an ' Authority , poyſons 
Kings , Luxury poyſons: a whole 
Natiqn.. ?Tis commogly {aid that 
Lancury ſerves to Feed the Poor at 
the charge of the Rich; as if the 
Poor: could -not ' get their Living 
more profitably 1a increaling- the 
Fruits of the Farth, without render- 
og the Rich effteminate, by refining 
voluptuous Arts. Thus a whole 
Nation accuſtoms it ſelf to lpok upog 
the moſt ſuperfluous Things as the 
Neceſſities of Life; agd new  Ne- 
ceſſities of this kind are invented, 
every Day. Mea can't tell how to 
Live without "Things that were 
uite unknown thirty Yeais aga 
his Luxury they call the Box goks, 
the perfeCtion of Arts. This Politg= 
neſs of a Nation, this Vice which 
draws ſo many others after it, 1s 
commended as a Vertue, and ſpreads 
its Contagion dowa to the very 
Mob. 
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Mob. The neareſt Relations of the 
King are willing to imitate his Map: 
mficence, and the middle ſort 

fain equal thoſe of great Qualiry; 
for who is it that is willing to< 
himſelf Juſtice ? The loweſt Rarik of 
Men defire to paſs for the middk 
Sort; and every one does more than 
he is able, ſome for Oftentation, and 
to make a ſhow of their Wealth; 
others from a fooliſh Shame; and to 
conceal their Poverty : Even thak 
who are wiſe enough to condemn 
ſo great a Diſorder, are not ſo wiſe 
as to dare to begin to ſtem the Tide, 
and to give contrary Examples.” A 
whole Nation runs to Ruin, all coti- 
ditions and ranks of Men -are con- 
founded ; the paſhonate Deſire of 
acquiring Riches to ſupport a-vain 
Expence, corrupts the pureſt Minds ; 
And nothing is ſought for but how 
to become Rich. . To obtain rhis 
End, Mcn Borrow, Cheat, and uſe 
a Thouſand unworthy Artifices : 
But who ſhall remedy: theſe -Miſ- 
chiets ? 
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chiefs? The Reliſh and Habits of a 
- whole Nation mult be chang'd, new 
Laws mult be given 'em ; and who 
ſball attempt this? _ Unleſs the King 
be ſo much of a Philoſopher as to 
know how, by the pattern of -his 
own Moderation, to cover, all ſuch 
with Shame who love a pompous 
Expence ; and to encourage the. Pru- 
dent, who are glad to. be authe- 
riz.d in an honourable way of Fry- 
gality. 4 
Telemachus hearing this Diſcourſe, 
was like a Man juſt waking from 
a profound Sleep. He conceiv'd the 
Truth of theſe Things, and they 
were deeply impreſs'd on his Hearr, 
by Meztor's Words, as a skilful Sta- 
tuary cuts whatLiniameants he pleaſcs 
on a piece of Marble, ſo that they 
gave him Aﬀection, Life and Mo- 
tion, He an{werd nothing, but 
revoly'd in his Mind all that he had 
been hearing. His Eyes ran over 
the Things that had been alter'd in 
the City ; in fine, he ſaid to Mentor, 
you 
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'you have made Idomewexs the wiſeſ 
of all Kings; I now neither know 
him nor his People. _ Nay, I confeſs 
that: what you have done here is 
infiaitely greater than all the Vifto- 
ries WE _ been Winning. Chance 
and Strength have a great ſhare in 
the Succeiles of War; and thefe 
Succeſles are always Miſchievous and 
Odious. But what I ſce here is all 
of it the Work of a celeſtial Wife 
dom ; all is ſweet, all is pure, ll is 
lovely, all diſcovers an Authority 
more than Humane. When Men 
have a Mind to Glory, why do 
they not ſeek it, 1in- thus __ 10g 
their Minds to do Good ? How 
little dothey underſtand what ſolid 
Glory means, who hope to acqure 
K1n ravaging the Earth, and pour- 
ing out humame Blood ? Meztor dif- 
play'd a ſenfible Joy in his Face to 
tind Telemachws io happilp undeceived 
about his Atchic\ements and Victo- 
ries, at an Ape in which it was 
ſo natural for him to be wa 
with 
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with the Glory that ſurrovnded 
him. ay Hee 
After this Mentor added.' *Tis 
true, all you fee here is' good and 
tudable; but know that *ris pofhble 
to do yer better things than theſe: 
Liomeneas governs his Paſſions, and 
applies himſelf to regulate his People, 
et he does not fail to commur a great 
many Faults til, which are the un- 
happy Conſequences of his Ancient 
Miſtakes. ' When Men'havea Mind 
to forfake an Evil, this Evil ſeems 
fill to purſue *em for a long time; 
Evil Habits, a weak Temper, in- 
veterate Errors, and almoſt mcurable 
Prejudices fill! attend *em. Happy 
are they who have never thus wan- 
der'd, they may be able to do good, 
after a more perfect manner. O 
Telemachas, the Gods will require 
more of you than of Idomenews; be- 
cauſe you have been acquainted with 


the Truth from your Youth, and 


have never been deliver'd up to the 
ſeduQtions of too great Proſperity. 


Idomes 


[ 
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—Idomenews, ' continued Mentor, ig 
Wiſe and. Sagacious, but he applies 
himſelf too much to the Detail, and 
does not enough meditate on the Bo- 
dy-of his Aﬀairs. That Capacity. of 
Governing, which4s more than Hy- 
mane, does not conſiſt in, doing all 
on's ſelf. ?Tis a grols piece of Va 
nity, to hope by this means to ob- 
tain one's end, or to endeavour to 
perſwade the World, one 1s capable 
of it. A King ought to Govern, in 
chuſing and conducting thoſe whe 
govern under him ; he is not tode- 
cend into every particular Matter; 
this is to diſcharge the FunQion of 
thoſe whoſe bulineſs it is to. kbour 
under him. - He ought only to take 
of *em an Account of theſe things ; 
and to know enough of 'em, . to-|be 
able to enter into the Account with 
Judgment. There is a wonderful 
Art in Governing -by chufing, - and 
applying thoſe that arg under ones 
Government, according to their \ec- 
veral Talents; :by Judging of em, 


Correct- 
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Correing *%em, po memom es rs 
and Inſpiring *em with good Con- 
dut. For a Prince-to go about to 
Fxamin every thing himſelf, is to 
ſhew' Diftruſt,- littleneſs of Mind, 
and a'Jealoultie about mean and mt- 
nute Matters, which conſumes that 
Time and Liberty of Mind which 
1s neceflary for great Things. To 
form great Deſigns, there is need of 
a free and ſedate Mind ; ſo as to be 
able to think at one's Eaſe in an en- 
tirediſengagement from all Diſpatch- 
& of - perplexing Aﬀairs. A Mind 
exhauſted by the detail of Things, 
is like the Lees of Wine, which is 
void both of Strength and Pleaſant- 
neſs.” 'They who govern by thede- 
tail, are always determined by the 
preſent, without extending their 
Views to a diſtant Futurity ; they 
are always taken up with the Aﬀair 
of the preſent Day, and that- Aﬀair 
alone poſſeſſing them, ' they are too 
much impreſ{sd by it ; for there 1s 
no paſſing a ſound Judgment-- on 
Things 
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Things without comparing %m all 
together, and” placing *%em in a cer- 
_ Order, that their Connexion and 
rrion may be ſeen. To omit 
ow this Rule in Government, 
is ro be like a Muſician who ſhould 
content himfelf in finding harmoni- 
ous Sounds, and never give himfc!f 
the trouble to Unite and Connex *em 
together,tocompoſe ſweet and rayiſh- 
ing Muſick. Or like 'an Archieft 
that thinks: his buſineſs done, provis 
ded he heap great Pillars; and abun- 
dance of ewe Bbw ron ether, with- 
out thinking of the Order and Pro- 
portion. of the: Ornaments of his 
Building ; ata'time when a Parlour 
ts to be made, he thinks nor of ma- 
king a ſuitable Stare-caſe ; when he 
works on the Body of the Build- 
iog, he thinks nexhey of the Court 
nor the: Portal: His Work is no- 
thing but a confus'd  Colletion of 
[7 PRA Parts, which are nor 
e one for the other ;fuch a Work 
as this 1s fo far from doing him Ho- 
nour, 
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gour, - that it will prove a Mon 
ment to eternize his:Shame ; - :for it 
(hews, That this Workman had not 
a ſufficient Compals of Thought, to 
conceive, at once, the' general Deſign 
of his whoke Work 3 which: is the 
CharaQer of a ſhort-ſighted-andſub- 
altera Mind. Whena Man 1s Born 
with a Genius limited to Particulars, 
he/is only proper to execute Afﬀairs 
under another. Make no doubt of 
it, O ,my dear Telemaches, the Go- 
yerament of a Kingdom requires a 
certain Harmony. like that of Mu- 
lick, and Juſt Proportions, . as well 
as Architecture. If you pleaſe, I 
will again make nfe of the Compa- 
riſon of theſe Arts, and make you 
underſtand how mean thofe; Perions 
2re who-Govern by the detail. He 
who ina Conſort, hogs only ſome 
certain Parts, tho* he {ings *em per- 
tetly well, is no more than a Sing- 
er; he only who conducts the whole 
Conſort, and at ovce regulates all 
the Parts of it, isthe Malter of =_ 

ck, 
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ſick.” / In-like manner he that Carves 
Pillars, or raiſes one ſide of a Build: 
ing, is but a Carver or Maſon ; but 
he only who contrives this whole E- 
difice, and has all its proportions in 
his Head is the Archite&t; fo thoſe 
who are labour:ug and making Dif. 
patches, and do the moſt Buſineſs, 
are {uch as Govern the leaſt ; theſe 
are but the fubalrern Work-men. 
The true Genius that condudts a 
State, is he who while he dues no 
thing himſelf, cauſes every thing to 
be done; who Thinks, who: De- 
ſigns, who ſees what is future, who 
reflects on what is paſt, who diſpo- 
ſes and proportions” Things, who 
makes early Preparations, who in- 
ceſſantly makes head againſt, and 
grapples with the Obſtruttions which 
Forturſe throws in his Way ; as a 
»+Swimmer ſtems a {wift Torrent of 
Water. Whogives attention Night 
and Day, that he may leave nothing 
to the diſpoſal of Chance. Do you 


think Telmachas, that a great Pain- 
| ecr 
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&r affiduouſly labours from! Morn- 
ning/to Night, the moſt ſpeedily: to 
expedite his Work ? No, this Sla- 
very and Subjeftion would extinguiſh 
the Flameof his Fancy ; he would 
na longer work from a regular Ge- 
vs ; all muſt be done with a kind 
of Irregularity, and | by Sallies, ac- 
cording as his Guſt conducts him, 
and his Mind excites him. Do you 
believe that he ſpends his Time. in 
pounding) of Colours, and preparing 
of Pencils? No, this.is the Buſineſs 
of his 'Servants, and. he reſerves to 
himſclf the Buſineſs of Thought and 
Contrivance ; he ponders on nothing 
but how to make bold: Strokes, that 
may give Sweetneſs, a Noble Air, 
Lite, and Paſſion to his Figures. He 
has in his Head the 'Thoughts and 
 Sentiments of thoſe Hero's he is a- 
bout to repreſent. He is tranſported 
into the Ages wherein they lived, 
and puts himſelf into all the Cir- 
cumſtances that have attended 'em. 
To this kind of Enthuſiaſm, _ 
m 
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muſt join a ſort of Wiſdom thae 
enalt reſtrain him ; that all may be 
True, Corvett, and one thing pro- 
portionable ro another. Do you 
think, Telemaches, that leſs Eleva- 
tion of Mind, and Effort of Thought 
is neceſſary to make a great.Princey 
than to makea good Painter? Con- 
clude then, that the Buſineſs of a 
Kingis to think, and to make choice 
of others to labour. 2 

a6 07 6 Bm i 
com | u have 
ing to me; bue-if Things won 
thus manag'd, a King would be of- 
ten deceiv'd for not entring him- 
ſelf into the particularitics of Things 
No, *tis you that -are-decety*d, re- 
plyed Memtor, That which [hinders 
a Prince from being imposgd on, is 
the General Knowledge of Govern- 
ment, Thoſe that haye not Prin- 
ciples to guide %em /in Aﬀairs, and 
have not a true dyſcerning of the 
Minds of Men, go always as it 


were, groping in the Dark; and 
| tis 
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1's owing to Chance, 1t they are- 
not miſtaken. © They don't fo mneh 
2s know preciſely whatit is they are 
ſeeking for,norwhich way they ought 
to-ſteer: They only know how-to 
be 'diftident ; and they ſooner. dt- 
ſtruſt thoſe that are fo Honeſt as tv 
contradict *em, ' than Decervers that 
flatter *em. On the contrary, they 
that have:Principles of Government, 
and are well skilPd an Men, know 
what they ought toaim at,”and the 
Means to attain it; they know at 
lat '1n groſs, whether the Perſons 
they make Uſe of, are proper In- 
ſtraments for their Deſigns; and 
whether they conceive ther Intent!t- 
ons fo far as to be able to tend co 
the end they propoſe. Beſides, ſce- 
ing they do not calt themſelves in- 
to perplexing Details, they have 
tneir Minds more free to diſcover 
the Body of the Work at one View, 
and to. obſerve whether it advances 
rowards its Principal End ; and if 
tiey make any Miſtakes, at leaſt they 
Ft can 
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ean {carce cver happen to be eſſen- 
tial ones. Again, they are above 
thoſe little Jealouſies, that are Sjgus 
of a narrow Spirit, and mean Saul ; 
they very well underſtand, that 
there is no avoiding being deceiv'd 
in great Afairs.; becaule 'tis nece[ſ, 
iy to employ Men in 'em,, who ſo 
often proye deceitful. But , more 
ay be loſt by thatIrreſoJutzon, into 
which Diffidence caſts a, Man, thag 
would be loft by:ſuffering; one's ſelf 
to be in ſome. degree decev'd.: He 
is very Happy, who is deceiv'd only 
in Things of a mean Conſideration; 
great. ones will not fail to come to 
an Ifſue, notwuh{tanding that, And 
*i:s this only the Mind af. -a : great 
Man ſhould be concern'd. about. He 
ought ſeverely to repreſs Deccat, 
when tis diicover'd; but tis ne- 
cellary to reckon upon meeting 
witl-ſ{ome Deceit, if a Man would 
not be really deceiv'd. 


Io 
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To fine, fays Mentor to Telems- 
thas, the Gods love you, and' pre 
re you a Reign, which ſhalt a- 
pound with Wiſdom. - All that you 
fee here is\not ſo much done for the 
Glory of Tdomeneas as for your In- 
ſtrudion ; all thefe wife Eſtabliſh- 
ments, that you admire in Salentum, 
ire but” the Shadow of what you 
ſhall- one Day make 'in_ Ithaca, if 
fout, Virtues anſwer” the height of 
jour "Deſtiny. ?Tis' titne for us to 
think ' of” going hence; Idomenews 
keeps a _Vellel ready for our Return. 
Thus Mextoy, who regulated the Mo- 
ments of Telemachws his Life, to raiſe 
him to the higheſt pitch of Glory, 
fay'd bim only { long in each 
Place, as was neceſlary -to Exerciſe 
his Virtue, and furniſh him with 

Experience. 
| Upon this, Telemachns open'd his 
Heart ro his Friend, tho* with ſome 
difticulry concerning an Inclination 
he had, which made him regret Sa- 
{entum, You will blame me, {aid he, 
Ft 2 tor 
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for too eaſily giving way to ſome 
engaging Impreſſion or other, in the 
Places through which I paſs; but 
my Heart would make me contiay. 
al Reproaches, it I ſhould conceal 
from you that I love Aztiope, the 
Daughter of Idomenews. No, my 
dear Mcator, *tis not a blind Paſſion, 
like that of which you Cur'd, mem 
the Iſland of GCalp/o,; I know very 
well the depth ot the Wound [Love 
made in my Soul, in the company 
of Eacharis ; 1 cannot yet pronounce 
her Name, without a ſenſible trou- 
ble; Time and Abſence have not 
been able to efface it from my Heart. 
'This, tatal Expericnce has taught me 
to diſtruſt my felt. But as for Anti- 
oye, What I tcel on her Account, has 
nothing like it ; *ris not a paſſionate 
Love; *tis Judgment, *tis Eſtcem, 
*£15 a Perilualion that I ſhould be 
Happy 1n ſpendiog my Life with 
her. It ever the Gods reſtore my 
Father to me, and permit me to 
ghnſe a Waite, Aztiope ſhall be the 

| | Perſon; . 
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Perſon ; that in her which ' moves 
me, is her Silence, her Modeſty, 
her Reſervedneſs, her Labour in 
working of Wool, | and Embroi» 
dery, her Application in the whole 
Management of her Father's Houfe, 
ſince the death of her Mother, 
her Contempt of vain and gaudy 
Trimmings, that Forgettulnefs, 
if not Tgnorance of. her own Beau- 
ty that "appears in her, - When 
domenens commands her 'to- lead 
the Dances' of the young Ladies 
of Crere, at the ſound of Flutes, one 
would take her for a {ſmiling Ye- 
mes ; ſhe is attended with ſo many 
Graces. When he carries her a 
Hunting with him into the Foreſt, 
ſhe appears Majeftick and Dextrous 
at drawing the Bow, hke Dzaza 1n 
the midſt of her Nymphs; only her 
ſelf does not know it, while all the 
World admires her. When ſhe en- 
ters into the Temples of the Gods, 
and carries the facred Offerings: on 
her Head in Baskets, - one would 
F ft -3 think 
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thicid ſhe. were. the Deity that ins 
habits thoſe” Temples. With 'what 
Fear, and with what Devotion have 
we feen / her offer Sacrifices; a 

avert-\the Anger of the: Gods, 'when 
ſore Fault was to be expiated,:-or 
ſome! unhappy Preſage auger 
In:Sne, /when' one fees ber with 4 
Company. bf her Wonten,; holding 
a golden. Needle iniher Hand; one 
would think: Mrnerva: ber] ſelf were 
come upon Eatthi'in a Flumar form, 
ro inſpire; Mankind- with: curious 
Arts : ' She excites others 40 work; 
ſhe renders tedious Labour. pleaſant 
to *em by the ſweetneſs of her Y 016, 
when fſhe-ſings all -te maryeliots 
Hiſtories of the Gods : : She {urpaſſes 
the moſt exquiſite Painting iby the 
delicacy of her Embroideries. |Hap- 
py will that Man be whom chear- 
tul Fhmen ſhall unite with her: 
' He'll have nothing to fear, ,unlels it 
be to loſe her, and ſurvive her. My 
dear Mentor, I here take the Gods to 


Witneſs, that I am ready to be gone . 
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[ſhall love Aatiope as long 26 Tlive, 
but-ſhe ſhall not retard my: return 
t Ihacs One moment. Ii another 
Fhould enjoy her, I ſhould 'pafs the 
reſt of my Days in Sorrow and Bit- 
terneſs. But 1n fine, I am refotvd 
totewe her, tho? IT know. Abſence 
may take me loſe her.. I am un- 
willing to: declare my / Love. either 
to heryior: to. her Father ; becauſe 
7-think F-ought-to/mention :3r! to 


his: Throne,” and give/me' his 'Con- 
ſeat.” You may know by all this, 
my dear' Mes:or, how different this 
Inclination-of mine is from that Paſ- 
fion-with! which you ſaw me blind- 
ed for Eacharis, |, 5740) 

O Telemachius, reply'd Mentor, 1 
grant there is a difference. . Ante 
1s mild, fincere and wiſe; her hands 
diſdain not to labour ; ſhe Jorectees 
Things at a great "diſtance ; ſhe 
makes Proviſion for every Thing; 
ſhe knows how to he filent, and 
atts regularly without Precipitation; 
Ft 4 ite 
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ſhe is continually employ'd, but never 
embarals'd, becauſe ſhe does every 
thing to good purpoſe. The good 
Order of her Father's Houſe -is her 
Glory, and is a greater Ornament to 
her than her Beauty it ſelf, tho' the 
Care and Burden of all lies npon 
her; ſo that ſhe reproves, refuſes, 
and ſpares as ſhe pleaſes; (things 
which make almoſt all other Wo- 
men hated)-ſhe has render'd_her {elf 
2miable tothe whole Houſe ; *tisbe- 
cauſe they Gnd in her, neither Paſ- 
lion, nor Caprice, nor Levity, nor 
Humour, as in other Women : She 
| knows how to make her ſelf under- 
ſtood only with a glance of her Eye, 
and every one 1s afraid to difpleaſe 
her. The Orders ſhe gives are Ex- 
preſſes, and ſhe commands nothing, 
but what may be perform'd; ſhe 
reproves with kindneſs, and even 
encourages to do well in the time of 
her Reproof. 'The Heart of her Fa- 
ther reſts upon her; as a Traveller 


upon whoſe Head the Rays of the 
| Sun 
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Son have long beaten with violence, 
nkes ſweet Repole upon the tender 
Graſs. You are in the right, Tele- 
muchas. Antiope 1s a I realure wor- 
thy to. be ſought for in the remotſt 
Countries ; her Mind.is never deckd 
with vain Ornaments any more than 
her Body; her Fancy, tho? full of 
Vivacity, is reſtrain'd by her Diſcre- 
tion ; 'Jhe never ſpeaks 'but when 
tis neceſſary, and when ſhe opens 
her Mouth; ſoft Language, and the 
Graces, in their native Simplicity, 
flow from her Lips. When ſhe 
ſpeaks, every body elſe is ſilent ; ſhe 
her ſelf bluſhes, and could find in 
her heart to ſuppreſs what ſhe was 
about to. ſay, when ſhe perceives 
with what Attention ſhe is heard. 
For our parts, we have ſcarce heard 
her ſpeak. You may remember, T7 
lemachus, when her Father one day 
made her come-in, how ſhe appear'd 
with her Eyes toward the Ground, 
cover'd with a large Veil; and only 


{poke to moderate the Anger of 1as- 
Ft's menens, 
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wevens, When he was about to in- 
fic a rigorous Puniſhment on one 
of his Slaves. At firſt ſhe took part 
with him in his Trouble ; then ſhe 
calm'd him ; at laſt ſhe made. him 
underſtand what might be alledg'd 
in excuſe, of the poor Wreteh ; and 
without letting the King know! he 
was too much; tranſported with Paſ- 
fion, ſhe inſpir'd him, wah, Senn- 
ments of - Jultice and. Compaſſion. 
Thetis when ſhe Careſles oldi/Nerw, 
does not' appeaſe. 'the - Floods 'with 
more {weetneſs. Thus 4ntiope, with- 
out aſſuming: any - Authority, aad 
without - making a! ſhow;..'of, her 
Charms, will one day \manape the 
| Heart of her Husband ; as ſhe now 
touches her Lyre, when ſhe would 
draw from x the fofteſt harmonious 
Sounds, Once again, I tell you, Te- 
lemachas, your Love to her is reafo- 
vable and juſt, the Gods deſign her 
jor you. You leve her with a ra- 
tional AﬀeGtion;z but you muſt wait 
till V/ſſes grant her to you. I on 
" MEN 
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mend you for not having diſcover'd 
your Sentiments to her ; and know 
that 1f you had by the by taken'oc- 
£alion - to. let her know your:!D& 
Ngns, ſhe would have rejected/?em, 
agd-ceagd to havehad a value for 
you. She will never promiſe her 
ſelfto any one, but will leave her 
ſe} ro the Difpoſal of her Father ; 
ſhe wil 'never be: married to any 
one who does not fear the Gods, and 
. who/ dves not- detmean' himſelf ac- 
cording to: alt the ftriftelt Rules of 
Decency.'* Have you not obſerv*d 
as well as TI; that ſhe gfances her 
Eyes leſs, and inclines *em toward 
the Ground more fince 'our return ? 
She knows all the Succeſſes that has. 
atrended- you in. War; Ihe 4s not 
ignorant of your Birth, or of your 
Adventures, or of all that che Gods. 
have confer'd on you; and *tis'this 
that renders her fo modeſt and-'re- 
ferv'd. Come, 1et us go, Telemachus, 
tet us go toward Ithaca; there now 
remains nothing more tor me to = 

Rl 
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for ' you, but to bring you to 
yoritr Father; and to pur you iints 
a Condition to obtain a Bride 'wor- 
thy of the Golden Age: Tf ſhe were 
a Shepherdeſs in the cold- Alzidve; 
as ſhe 1s the Daughter of a King'of 
Salentum, you wonld be a "very 
happy Man in the Enjoyment 'of 
her. 

Theſe words infland the Heart 
of 1 elemachns, wth an impatient de- 
fire of returning into I-haea; The . 
Veſſel was ready, Memtor had taken 
care to cauſe it to be prepar'd for 
him preſently after his Arrival. But 
Tomerens, who could not without 
a great deal of reluQancy- ſee-him 
prepare for his Voyaze, fell into a 
mortal Sorrow, and a deptorable 
Melancholy, when he ſaw: thel? 
two Gueſts, who had heen fo uſc- 
fal to him, about to forſake him. 
He ſhut himſelf up in the molt 1c- 
cret Apartments of his Houſe; where 
tie gave vent to his Grief in lighing 
and<pouring out Floods of Lord. 
1 
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he forgot to Eat, and. Sleep. could. 
#0. longer charm his piercing Sar» 
rows; he conſum'd and pin'd away 
in this unealie Condition, hke a 
great Tree, whoſe Boughs are large 
2nd thick, when a'Worm begins to 
gnaw the Stock of it in thoſe fine 
Channels, which convey the Sap to 
nouriſh all the Parts of it: This 
Tree which the Winds could never 
unſettle, - and which the fruitful 
Earth was pleagd to- nouriſh in her 
Boſom ; which was never wounded 
by the Country-man's Axe, cannot 
chuſe but languiſh, while the cauſe 
of its decay remains undiſcover'd ; 
tis wither'd and (tript of its Leaves 
that were its Glory and Ornament, ; 
it has nothing now to ſhew but its 
Trunk coverd with a Back full 
of Chaps and Flaws, together with 
dry and fapleſs Branches. Thus 
was it with Jdomenens 1n his Sorrow. 
Telemachus Was melted, but . durſ(t 
not ſpeak to.him ; he fear'd the day 
of lis Departure; he ſouglit pre» 
texts 
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texts to retard it, and would have 
continued for a conſiderable time in 
this uncertainty; had not Meator 
ſpoken to him after this manner : [ 
am glad, ſays he, to fee you\fo much 
alter'd ; you were naturally rigid 
and haughty, not ſuffering your fetf 
to be mov'd by any thing but\your 
own Intereſt and Advantage; \but 
you are at length become humane; 
and the experience of your own 
Misfortunes makes you begin to 
Sympathize with others under like 
Circumſtances. Without this Com- 
paſſion a Man has neither Vertue 
nor Goodneſs, nor Capacity to go- 
vern Men ; but you mult 'not puſh 
it too far, ſo as to fall into'a' weak 
fort of Friend{hip. T would wil- 
lingly ſpeak to Idomenews, to en- 
gage lum to conſent to your De- 
parture; and would ſpare you 
. the trouble of fo perplexing a Dif 
courſe; but I would not have an 
unbecoming Shame and Rudeneſs 
bear the ſway ia yous Mind; you 


ought 
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ongl1t: to-uſe your elf to'-mix Cor- 
rage and firmneſs of Mind with a, 
tender and ſenſible Friendſhip ; you 
ought to be afraid of aflifting Men 
without neceſſity ; you ſhould ſhare 
with ?em in their "Troubles when 
'youw-can't avoid making *eny uneaſy ; 
and moderate that Blow' the moſt 
you can, which ?tis impoſſible for 
you entirely to ſpare'' *Tis to give 
ſuch an-Alleviation to the Grief of 
Idomexeas, an{werd T elemachns, that 
£ ſhould chooſe to have him 
know the tume of our departure from 
your Mouth, rather than from 
mine, To: which Mextor 1immedi- 
ately  return'd. 'You are under a 
miſtake, my dear 7 elemiachas. You 
are hke-the Children of Kings who 
are tenderly brought up in Purple ; 
they would: have every thing done 
afier their own Faſhion, and would 
have Nature intirely yield Obedience 
to thetr Humors, and yet have not 
Courage enough to oppoſe any one 
to Is Face, - Tis not that they 
Care 
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eare'fo much for Mankind ; - nor 
that they have ſo much. Goodneſs 
as to be afraid of afflicting them ; 
but all they do 1s for their own Con- 
veniency. They are not willing tg 
ſee fad and diſcontented Counte- 
nances round about *em : The Trou- 
bles and Miſeries of Men do not 
affet them, provided they are not 
before their Eyes, or ſoundig 1n their 
Fars; for Diſcourſes on fuch Subjes 
give 'em Trouble and Uneaſineſs. 

O pleaſe *em they muſt always be 
told that every thing goes well ; and 
while they are ſurrounded with 
Pleaſures, they are not willing to 
ſee or hear any thing that may inter- 
rupt their Mirth : It there be occa- 
ſion to reprove, or correct any ons, 
to oppoſe the Pretenſions and Paſt 
ons of a troubleſome Man, they will 
rather give Commiſhon to another 
to doit, than ſpeak themſelves with 
a ſedate ſteadineſs. of Mind. On 
ſuch Occaſions they would be ready 


to ſuffer the moſt unjuit Favours to 
be 
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be extorted from *'em, and would 
ſpoil the moſt important Aﬀairs, for 
want of knowing how to determine 
againſt the Sentiments of thoſe with 
whom they have to do every Day. 
This Weakneſs which 1s found in 
'em, puts every one upon thinking 
only how to make an improvement 
of it. 'Thy-preſs and importune 
'&m ; they weary *em out, and fuc- 
ceed in-{o doing. | Again they flat- 
ter andextol *em to the Stars, to in» 
ſinuate themſelves the better ; but 
when they are become their Conh- 
dents, and are plac'd near *em 1n 
Employs of ſome conſiderable Aus 
thority, they lead 'em a great way, 
they impoſe the Yoke on em, un- 
der- which they Groan, and which 
they would often ſhake off, | but are 
forc'd to bear as: long as they live. 
They are ſo jealous of their Autho» 
rity, that they can't endure to be 
thought to be govern'd by others ; 
but 1n reality are always under ma- - 
nagement ; and indeed they know 
not 
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not how to be'without it. For they 
are like thoſe feeble Vines, which 
are not able to ſupport themſelves; 
and therefore always twiſt ther. 
ſelves about the Trunk of' forme 
great Tree. I cannot ſaffer you,” 
Telemachas, to fall into this Fault, 
which renders a Man ſo weak for 
Government. You who are'(d ten- 
der as not to dare to ſpeak to Idowe- 
yew, will be no longer touch'd with 
his Sorrows, when you are Once pot 
out of Salentam. Tis not fo much 
his Trouble that ſoftens you, as *tis 
his Prefence that 'embaraſles you, 
Go ſpeak to Idomeners, and learn on 
this Occaſion 'to be reſoly'd and ten- 
der at the ſame time. Lethim know 
the Trouble you feel in parting from 
him ; but let him know at the ſame 
time by the decifive tone of your 
Voice, the neceſlity of your depar- 
ture. 

Tekmachu durſt neither any long- 
er oppoſe Merxtor, nor go to Idome- 


mers ; he was aſham'd of his Fear, 
and 
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and yet had not the Courage:to furs 
mount it ; he hefitated, made a ſtep _ 
or two, and then return'd immedi- 
ately to alledge to Memor ome new 
reaſon of delay. But Memtor*s Look 
alone depriv'd him of Speech, and 
made all his fair Pretences diſappear. 
Andis this, ſays Mentor ſmiling, the 
great Conqueror of the Daunians ? 
The Deliverer of the great Heſperia ? 
The Son. of the. wiſe yſſes, who is 
to be. the Oracle of. Greece after him? 
Who knows not how to tell Idowe- 
ves, that he can no-longer deter his 
return into his Country, to fee his 
Father ? Q ye People of 1:hacs, how 
miſerable. will you one-Day be, if 
you have ai King whoſe Mind is 
under the Dominion. of an unbe- 
coming Shame ; and who will ſacrt- 
fice his greateſt Lntereſtsto his Weak- 
nelles in matters of the ſmalleſt Con- 
—_— See Telemachus, what a 
difference there is between Vatour 
in the Field, and Courage in the 


Court. You have not fear'd the 
Arms 
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Arms of Aaraſtus, and yet you are 

now afraid of the Sorrows of 146. 

meneus. This is that which diſho- 

nouts Princes who have done the 

greateſt Feats ; after they have ap- 

pear'd to be Heroes in War, they 

ſhew themſelves the meaneft of 

'Men on common Occaſions, where- 
in others ſupport themſelves with 

Vigour. Telemachus convinced of 

the Truth of theſe Words, and 

{pur'd on with this Reproach, weat 

out haſtily, and would no longer 

give ear to his Aﬀettions. Bur he 

was ſcarce come into the Room 

where Idomenens ' was ſitting with 

dejected Eyes, languiſhing and over- 

whelm'd with Sorrow ; [but they 

were both afraid of each other. They 

durſt not look on one another ; they 
underſtood one another without ſay- 
ng any Thing ; and each was afraid 
that the other would break Silence ; 
both of *em fell a Weeping, and in 
fine, ſaomeneas preſs'd with exceſs of 
Sorrow, cried out, To what purpoſe 
| is 
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is Vertue ſought after if ſhe ſo. ll 
requites thoſe that Love her? Ak 
ter oy Weakneſs is remonſtrated to 
me, 1 am forſaken, - It it be fo,” I 
muſt ene fall back into all my; Mit- 
fortunes : Speak no more to me of 
Governing well, I am not-able to 
doit. I am weary of Men.  Whe- 
ther will you go Telemachus? Your 
Father is Dead. You in vain ſeek 
after him. Ithaca is become a Prey 
to your Enemies, they?ll deſtroy you 
if you return thither; you'll find 
that one or other of *em has married 
your Mother. Continue here, and 
Reign with me ; at lealt leave ex- 
tor with me; who is my only ſup- 
port. Speak, anſwer me, do not 
harden your Heart, have pity on 
the molt miſerable Man in the 
World, What do you ſay, nothing ? 
Ah! I very well perceive how cruel 
the Gods are to me ; TI feel it even 
more leverely than I did in Crete, 
when I was ſo unhappy as to pierce 
my QWn SON, 


At 
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"At laſt Telemachus anſwerd with 
a 'difturb'd and timorous Voice, Þ 
am not my own, the Deftinies call 
; me back into my Country. Meztor, 
who'has the Wiſdom of the Gods, 
commands me in their Name' to be 
gone. "What would you have'me 
do ? Shall I renounce my Father, 
my Mother, and my Country, 
which ought to be dearer to me 
than my Life ? Being Born to Roy- 
alty, Tam notdeftin'd to a calm and 
ſedate Life, nor to follow my own 
Inclinations. Did you not promiſe 
me to ſend me back ro Ithaca *® Was 
it not uponthis Promiſe thatT fought 
for you againſt Adraſias with the 
Confederates ?  ?Tis time for me to 
think of retrieving my domeſtick 
Misfortunes. The Gods, who have 

iven me to Mextor, have alfo given 

entor to the Son of Viyſſes, ro make 
him fill up the Decrees of the Fartes. 
Would you have me loſe Mextor 
after having loſt every Thing cle ; 


I have now neither Ettate, nor Re- 
treat, 
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treat, nor Father, nor Mother, nor 
Countrey to receive me. :I have on» 
ly a, Wiſe and. Virtuous Man left me, 
who is the molt precious Gift of Je- 
puter, , Judge your (elf, if I can re- 
ounce ſuch a Treaſure; and. fo a- 
bandon my ſelf to my own ConduQt. 
No.1 would ſooner die. Take away 
my Life, that does not 7 ay much, 
but do not take Meztor from me. 

As Telemachus went on; to ſpeak, 
his. Voice grew f{tronger, . and his 
Timorouſneſs vamſh'd. JIdomeneus 
knew not what to.anſwer, and could 
not [tell how to conſent to what the 
Son of Ulyſſes ſaid. When he could 
no longer ſpeak to him, he endea- 
vour'd, at leaſt by his Looks and Ge- 
ſtures, to move his Compaſſion. At 
the ſame moment he ſaw Meztor ap- 
pear, who .very gravely addreſs'd 
himſelf to him 1a theſe 'Terms. Do 
not afflict your ſelf; we leave you. 
But Wiſdom which preſides 1n the 
Councils of the Gods, will always 
continue with you. - Only om—_ 
tnat 


k 
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that you are very Ha in'that Ju- 
br acig al {eat us Cs ſave = 
Kingdom, and to reduce you from 

our Miſtakes. Philocles, whom we 

ave. reſtor'd -to you, will ſerve you 
faithfully ; the Fear of the Gods, the 
Reliſh of Virtue, the Love of the 
People, and Compaſſion for the- Mi. 
{erable, will always Reign in his 
Heart. Hearke to theſe, and make 
ule of him with Contidence, and 
without «, Jealouſie : The greateſt 
Service you can defire from him, is 
to oblige him to tell you your Faults, 
without any Extenuation, This 1s 
that in which the Courage of a good 
King conliſts, to ſeek true Friends, 
who may point out to him his own 
Defects: Provided you have this 
kind of Reſolution, our Abſence can- 
not hurt you, and you may live hap- 
' pily. Butif Jealoulie, which inſinu- 
ates it feif like a Serpent, ſhould a- 
gain find a Way to your Heart, to 
make you diſtruſt the mott diſinte- 


reſted Counſels, you are undone. 
Don't 
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Don't ſuffer your ſelf weakly to ſink 
under Sorrow ; but ftrenuonfly en- 
deavour to follow the guidance 'of 
Virtue. I have told Philocles all chat 
he ought to 'do for your afhiſtance, 
and bave caution'd him never to a- 
buſe' your Confidence in him: Tcan 
undertake to anſwer for-Inm. The 
Gods have given him to you, as they 
have given me to 7 etemachus. Every 
ane _ Couragiouſly to follow 
his iny. *Tis to-no- purpoſe to 
afliQ+your ſelf: If ever you have 
need -of my help, after I have re- 
ftor'd' Telemachas to his Father, and 
his Country, 1 will come 2nd fee 
you again ; 'and what can I do that 
can give:me a morefſenfible Pleaſure ? 
I neither 'feek for Riches, nor Au- 
thority upon Earth; all that T aim 
at 1s, to afſiltfuch as are enquiring 

after Juſtice and Virtue: And can 

I ever forget the Confidence you 

have put in me, and Friend{hip you 
have ſhewn me? At theſe Words, 

laomentus Was Quite alter'd; and 

G Z tound 
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found his Mind appeas'd,: and calm 


hike the Seca, when Neptune with his 
Trident, quells _ the tumultuous 
Waves, and -ſcatters the blackeſt 
Tempeſts: There only remain'd in 


him a. calm and peaceable Sogrow,; 


which was rather a. tender Tenti- 
meat of Regret, than a lively Paſſi- 
on of Grief. Courage, Contidence, 
Virtue, .and; the hope of the, afſilt- 
ance of the. Gods began to revive © 
within him. ,, Well then, , ſaid he, 
my dear Mentor, 1t ſeems one m 
lole every, Thing, . and yet not be 
diſcourag'd. At leaſt, remember 1- 
domenegs, when you are arriv'd at 
Ithaca, where your Wiſdom will 
Crown you with Proſperity : For- 
Yer nCt that. Salextum was your 
work, and that you have letr an 
Unfortunate King there, who has 
nQ Hope but in you: Farewell, O 
worthy Son of UViyſſes, Ile no long» 
er detain you; i am not willing 50 
rift the Gods, who ſent me ſo great 
a Treaſure. And Farewell _ 
the 
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the wiſeſ and: of all bY 
kind, (if indeed a Human Crea 
able to do what F have ſeen in y 
and if you are nor” ſome Deit ry. 
der a Boreaw'd Form, to im 
Weak and Tgnorant Men)” 'Go and 
ana the Son, of 'U!jſſes, is O is 
happy in having you with 
tim, than in having been the Con- 
Og of nk i Farewet both 
you, rH dare Tpexk* no” more, /for- 
i my Sigh; Fatewel, live, and 

Happy; there: now. remains no- 

thing: x 2A to me' in' the' World, 
but. the Remembrance 'that IT once 
poſſeſs'd.. yov. © Oh pleaſant Days, 
too happy Days! Days which 'I 
knew not how {ufficiently to value; 
Days that have too ſwiftly plided a- 
way. You'l hever more « return. 
My Eyes will never again fee what 
they now behold. 

Mezxtor {uppos'd this Morent to 
be expird; he embrac'd Phzlocles, 
who bath'd him with his Tears, 
Without being able to Speak. Te 
Gg 2 Telema- 
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{enachius went to take Ment, by the 
Hand, to take him out of the Hand 
of, Idomeneus; but this laſt prefling 
towards the Door, Phcef himſef 
between Mentor and Telemathes. He 
look'd upon em, he ſigh'd ; he he- 
gan to ſpeak, but hs Words were 
cut off in the midſt, ſo that he could 
not finiſh a Sentence. 


Confus'd Cries were heard on the 


Shore, which, was cover'd with St 

men.; -the I © Uſer yo 
Ropes, and ſpreadiog, their Sales, A 
favourable Wind begins to. preſent. 
Telemachas and Mentor take their 
leave of the King, ,who accompanics 
them to the Harbour, keeping, his | 
* hr fixt on 'em) ; and having weigh- 
ed Anchor, the Land ſeems to fly 
from *em: The Experienced P;- 
lot perceives, at a diſtance, the Les- 
catian Mountains, whoſe Head hides 
it {elf in a Cloud of frozen Rime; 
and the Acroceraunian' Hills, which 


- ſtill held up their proud Forcheads 
£0 


he Add - OI "I 


ear they they hav ah" 
' Heaven; tho” they have been fo 
Men on With Thinder. FRY 
- During this Voyage, Telemachus 
faid to Mz-»tor ; methinks T now 
Conceive, the. Methods of Govern- 
ment which you have explaiurd to 
me; at firſt; they ſeem'd to me like 
a Dream, but by degrees they unfold 
themſelves in my Mind, and preſfen: 
themſelves clearly to me. As all 
Objets ſeem cloath'd with Darkneſs 
at the 'frft plimmerings of Aurora, 


and afterwards ſeem, 'as it were to 
. cotnevur of a Chaos, when the Lighr 


that increaſes inſenſibly, diſtinguiſh- 
&5'them, and reſtores *em their na- 
tural Cotours. Iam perſwaded that 
the Ellential Point of Government is 
to diſcern well the different Tnclina- 
tions of the Minds of Men; to 
know how to make a prudent choice, 
and apply ?em to Buſineſs according 
to their reſpeCtive Talents; but I 
want to know how to do this. He 
that knows this, is able to be well 
Sk11Pd in Men. To this Meztor an: 
Gg 3 {wer'd. 
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fyer'd; - You muſt Rady Men if you 
would know/?em ; you muſt Cons 
yerſe and treat with *em. They that 
govern ought to treat with ther Sub- 
ets; to make Proof of *em by ſmall 
Employments, of which they may 
make *em render an. Account; to try 
if they are capable of higher Fun- 
, Ctions, How, my dear 1 elemachus, 
have. you learn'd in 1chace fo much 
Skull in. Horſes ?,, It was by often fee» 
ing, **m,-. and by oferving,both their 
Faults, and. good. Properties, with 
Men, that were experienced in em. 
Juſt fo you ſhould be ſo/ofren ſpeak- 
ing 'of the Good / and Evil Qualities 
of Men, with other wiſe.aod virtue 
cus: Perſons, who bave long, ſtudies 
their Qualifications. + You) wilh /1n- 
{cnſ{ibly learn how they, are made ; 
and what you may expett from "em, 
Who is it that taught you how .to 
know Good and Bad Poets? It was 
frequent reading, and refleftion with 
ſ\ach Perſons as had a right Rebiſh 


of Pocſie. - Who is it that ney 
or 
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for you that Judgment in Muſtek? * 
kt was the ſame Application of Mind 
| obſerving Muſicians. * How can 
ſhy one hope to govern Men: well; - 
if he doves'not know %em ? and how 
Gn'that be; if he never lives- with 
tm? To ſee *em all in publick, 19 
not to Ive with *em, for on'fuch Oc- 
eIfibins there is ſcarce any thing (ail 
bn oHie ide or other, hut abour | ift- 
ty i Things, and Fuch: as are 
| ith Art) Thi great Bu» 
| hs is fo Contelk with them in 
private ; to draw from the bottom 
of thei Souls all the fecrer Springs 
that lip conceaPd there ;' to hand! & 
Up the "fide, and to four1 their 
axims. ur to judo well of Men, 
a Man ſhould begin by knowing ” 
whatthey ought to be. "He ſhould 
know what trae and folid Merit is, 
that he oy diſcern thoſe that have 
it from ſuch as have -it nor. ' He 
ought to have certain Principles of 
Juſtice, Reaſon, and Vertue, by 
which to know wh o are Re afonabſs 
Cr « © |4 4nd 
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- and Vermavs 3:1 he-ſhotild: 'knony the 
Maxims of ia good and: wife: Govert» 
ment, that he may: know the':Men 
that have -theſe/Maxims, and.thaſt 
that wander. from em) thiougha 
talſe, :$ubtilty, In.a:!Waord;ito take 
the! Dimenſions of: /many»' Bodies, 
one outtht to have a-tix'd : Meature!; 
ar:d 1n like. ,manner t9-1udge well, 
one Oglit toſhave certain Printples 
to, Which-all's reducible. A: Man 
cizpht.to knowyprecifely: what 15:the 
Uelign of, Humane: Tafeg: and -whar 
cnd cught. to be prapos)d: 3n-govern- 
1:3 \:cn.. - This only! and effentiat 
{:nJ; is for:a'/Man- never. to. defird 
Arrchority and; Grandeur: fori hims: 
(cit, which only tends 10: gratifie-a: 
T'yrannical Pride, but to - Sacrifice 
himſcif inthe Infinire Cares of Go- 
vernment, to render Men Good and 
Happy. / Otherwiſe he gropes un 
che. ark, and ſteps at a venture, 
through the whole Courſe of his 
Life. He goes like a Ship in a high 
Sea without a Pilot, which can't 
conſult 
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confulr- the Stars, and to:whichaHl * 
the ' neighbouring: Coaſts are « ub 
known; and therefore cannot chooſe 
but ſuffer Ship-wrack.' | Princes ofteri 
for. want | of Knowledge; whetelit 
true Virtue conlifts, are Ignorant of 


- what they oughtto look for in Men. - 


Trae Virtue-has ſomethingi-Rough, 
Auftere, ' and! Independant in it, 
which frights*em ; ando they turn 
theraſelves towards, Flattery, and 
from: thar/ time .they-can find no 
Stncerity and Vertue ;'they foon ac-- 
cuſtom”themſebves tro beheve, that 
there/is no ſuch thing 1n reality npon 
Earth ; for rho* good Men very well 
know It Men, yet theſe do not know 
the Good, and-can't tell how to be- 
lieve there areany ſuch to be found: - 
Such Princes can-do nothing but di-- 
{truſt every one alike, they: conceal - 
themſelves, and ſhut « up- their: 
Thoughts, and entertain Jealouſie: 
on the ſlighteſt Occaſions ; 'they- are: 
afraid of Mankind, they ' fly" the: 
Light ; and-dare not appear iwthat- 
| Gg 5 poſture 
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+ poſture of Mind that is Natural to 
*'em. 'Tho* they deſire not. to be 
known, they can't help being diſca- 
ver?d ;-for the malignant Curioſity 
of: their Subjefts penetrates and dj: 
vines every thing : But they know 
no body ; thoſe interef9d Creaturts 
that are- about *em, are extreamly 
pleas'd to ſee ?etn Inaccefſible tq o- 
thers;- and «delight to blacken,” by 
infamous Reports, all who 'are' ca- 
pable of opening their Eyes, -and hy 
this means, keep *em always at a 
diſtance from %*em.” 'They ſpend their 
Lives in a Savage and Barbarous 
kind of Grandeur :- Whule they are 
inceſſantly afraid of being deceiv'd, 
they are always moſt certainly im-- 
pos'd on, and deſerve ſo to be. 
When one ſpeaks only to a ſmall 
number of People, one is engag'd to 
xecei ve all their Prejudices and Paſ- 
lions; one 1s at the mercy of Tale- 
bearers, a baſe and malignant Gene- 
ration of Men, who live upon Ve- 


n&m, and poiſon the moſt innocent 
Things; 


d 
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p 
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Things; that magnifie ſmall Mats 

ters, and invent Evil rather thag 
they will ceaſe to do'/ Miſchief; that 
for their own Intereſt, play wnh 
the difidence and unworthy Curio» 
ſity of ;ay Weak and Jealous Prince. 
= uh your. ſelf therefore, -, O-my 
dear, '[elemachus; inform your ſeif 
of Men, Examine them, make them 
ſ ak of ane another ;.try them gra- 
Gaal .; deliver [your , {elf into the 
Hands of no Man; make improve- 
ment ' of . your Experience. When 
you, have beea decerv'd, as ſometimes 
you, may happen to be 1a your 
kedgment; Learn by that not to 
udye! too haſtily. of any one, cither 
1a reſpect of Good ' or Evil; both 
are very cangerous:. The Evil arc 
ro0 ſubtil not to iurprize the Gece 
by their falſe Glolſes: Thus you; 
paſt Errors will in{truct you with 
creat Advantage. When you have 
tound any contiderable Talents, and 
Veriue in a Man; make Ule of 
him with Confidence. For Men 0! - 
Honour. 
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* Honour 'and Honeſty, love to have 
theit' Integrity taken notice” of ;/they 
Value Eſteem and Confidence above 
Treaſures; buttake care you da'not 
fool em, 'by giving?ens anvunlimi- 
| Power ; many a one'mitht have 
bace 'Virtuous who 1s not 10, becauſe 
his Maſter-heap*d on him too'mach 

Authorir and Wealth. He'who is 
{9 far by es of the Gods, 5-0 hd 
11/4 whole Kingdom two /orthice 
true Fr tends, 'that are: Men-of folid 
"Witdom and Goodnefs, will, by their 
means, {von find other Perſons that 
reſemble? em to fill up inferiour Pla- 
ces. Thus a Prince, by a few-good 
Men whom he can: tra ; Tearns that 
which it was not poſſible for him to 
difcern himſelf alone. , 

Burt is it' advifable, ſaid Telema- 
c345,t0 Employ HI Men, when they 
have 00d Parts; asI have fooften 
heard it is? Yes, ſays Mentor, Ne- 
_ceſſity often requires that they ſhould 
be us'd. Tan a Nation that is in a 
Ferment and Diſorder ; there are 
| often 
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often found unjuſt and politick Meg | 
in Authority, They have Employ- 
ments-that can't be eaſily taken from 


-**m; they. have acquir'd the; Confi- 
.dence.of ſome powertul Ferfans,; who 
;ought;to-be carefully manag'd, Theſe 


wicked Men themſelves mutþbe ma- 
nag'd with Caution, becauſe there 1s 


.. reaſon to fear *em,' ſince they are ca- 
| pable-of putting all Things in.confu- 


{10n.? T'is. proper therefore tocmploy 
6m; for: a! time, fx bur ,this {till-with a 
Deſign to- render. 'em uſeleſs: by :de- 
grees as for 'reat and intimate Con- 
fidence, - beware of ever placing it in 
them, for they may. abuſe it, . and 
hold - you ; faſt - by. the, Secrets,; you 
have committed to. *em, . in ſpight 
of all you can do ; this/1s a Chain 
more hard to be: broken than Fet- 
ters of Iron. Make uſe, of *em. for 
trivial Negotiations, treat '*em well, 
engage *em by their Paſſions to; be 
Faithful to you , for you'll never 
hold *em any other way: But do 
not bring *em into your molt ſecret 
Deliberations, have ſome Spring al- 
Way's 
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ways.-ready” to move *em. at your 
Pleaſure,// but never give *em the 
Key of your Heart, and the know. 
ledge of your ſecret Afﬀairs. When, 
a'State comes to enjoy Peace,” and 
good. Order, and s' under” the 
ConduR of wiſe and good: Mea that 
you are ſure of; rhoſe if] Men that 
you were *conſtrain*d to Employ, 
will gradually become uſele(s; and 
then you ſhould not ceaſe to" treat 
*tm well ; for you never ought to 
ſuffer your ſelf to'be ungrateful, even. 
to ill Men. But in treating %em. 
well you ought to endeavour to. 
make *'em Good; and while you 
tolerate certain Faults in *tm, which 
may be conniv*d at in humane Frail- 
ry ; thoſe Evils neverthelefs ought to 
be check'd which they would openly 
commit, 1f not reſtrained. After 
all, there is an Evil in the very 
Good that is done by ill Men; and 
tho this Evil often becomes inevita- 
ble, *tis however necdful to cndea- 
vour to make it ceale, A wile 
| Prince 
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Prince, who 1s pleas'd; with 
but good Order and Juſtice, w 
in time come to be able to lay afrde 
corrupt and fraudulent Men. He'll 
find good Mea enough of a ſuffici- 
ent Capacity to ferve him : But tis 
not. enough for him to find good 
SubjeRs. in a Nation ; *tis neceſſary 
he ſhould form ſuch himſelf. This, 
reply'd Telemachus, muſt greatly 
embaraſs one. Not at all, reply'd 
Mentor, Your Application in ſeek- 
ing for able and yertuous Men to 
raiſe *em, excites and animates ſuch 
as have Capacit” and Courage, ſo 
that every one puts himſelf forward: 
i, vertuous Actions. How many 
Men arethere that languiſh in an ob- 
{cure and unative Life, who would 
' become great Men, if they were 
animated to Buſineſs by Emulation, 
and hope of Succels? How man 

Men are there, who are Sono 
by their Miſery and the incapacity 
they are 1n, to raiſe themſelves by 
Virtue, to cndeavour to advance 
them- 


| | L@6] 

themſelves by Crimes ? If therefore 
yoo annex Rewards and Honours to 
Induſtry and Vertue, how many 

ood Subjefts will conform them. 
ſetves? But what a number will yog 
form, in "making %*em aſcend /Srep 
by/ Step, from the loweſt to the 
higheſt Employments?: You'll here- 
by exerciſe their Talents, on try 
the extent of their Underitandings, 
and- the fincerity of their Vertue. 
Thoſe'that ſhall-be advanc'd tothe 
higheſt Places, will-be fach' as have 
been brought up under your Obſler- 
vation.//\/You will have tracd%em 
all your gime; and will judge of *em 
not by their Words, but'by-'the 
whole Train of their Actions. 

W hile Mentor was reaſoning thus, 
they ſpy*'d a Pheaciaz Veſſel, ' that 
had pur in at a ſmall I{lnd, which 
was. deſert and wild, and encom- 
paſs'd with' prodigious Rocks. And 
now the Winds were ſilent, even 
the- gentle - Zephirs feem'd to hold 
their Breath-;! the-whole Sca became 

197-1 {mooth 


\ 
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{nooth-like 4 Looking-glaG!;! tha 
bagging Sails :could no longer: ani» 
mate the Veſlel;; the Rowers that 
were already. rir'd,./ now; Labous'd 
to-little./Purpoſe; + ? Twas therehors: 
neceſſary 140: make. Aſhore; 0n this; 
Hlandz which indeed was rather 
ahuge Rock than a habitable Place. 
In: other Weather lefs Calm, there 
would be no approaching without 
Danger. :./Thofe Pheactans,;\ who 
waited for:the Wind;;'zppear'd; 99 
leſs 1mpatient to! continue their: 'Voy-: 
age, than the> Salentines. -\; T elema- 
cbas alvances towards en upon this 
craggy Shore. . He asks the farlt he 
meets\wWith; whether he; had not, 
ſeen Vhſſes King of '{hecs in the 
Palace, 

This Perſon to whom he acciden- 
tally addrefled himfelt, was: not a 
Pheacian, but an unknown Stranger, 
who had a majeſtick Air, - but. ſad 
and dejefted ; he feem'd to be deep» 
ly muſing; and ſcarce heard T ele- 
machizs his Queſtion at firſt ; bur at 
length 
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leneth he thus anſwer'd. You are 
not miſtaken, Ubſſes has heen re- 
cieved by the King, as he ouglit to 
bein a place where Jupzrer is fear; 
and Hofpicality exerciſed ; but hey 
not here now, and therefore ets to 
no purpoſe for you'to feek him here; 
he is gone to ſee Ithaca again, 'if the 
appeas'd Deities will at laft ſoffer 
him once again to Salute his dorfie- 
ſtick Gods. "This Stranger/had ſcarce 
pronoimeed theſe Words' with # 
melancholy Tone, but he threw 
himſelf intoa little thick Wood rhar 
was on the top of x Rock, - from 
whence he view'd the Sea with'a ſid 
AſpeQ; flying from'all the Men he 
ſaw, and ſeeming troubled that he 
could not get away. Telemachue 
look*d intently on him, and the 
more he look'd, the more he was 
mov*>.and aſtoniſhed. ' This un- 
known Perſon, ſaid he to M»tor, 
has anfwer'd me, like one that can't 
hear a Man ſpeak to him without 
Pain; and ſeems full of Grief and 

| An: 
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Angufh. I bewail the Unfartunate, 
face I am ſo-my ſelf; and I find my 
Heart ſtrongly engag'd to. this Man, 
tho' I know not why. He has 
treated ge rudely enough, - and yet 
I can't chooſe, but defire he may ſee 
the end of: his Troubles. DMextor 
replied ſmiling, you ſee what the 
Miſeries of this Life ſerve for ; they 
render Princes Moderate, and fen- 
ſible ; of -other Men's ; AfliQions ; 
when they have never :taſted any 
thing but the. ſweet, Poyſon,of Pro- 

ty ,,' they. are ready to believe 
themſelves Gods ; they would have 
the Mountains become Plains to ſa- 
tighe their Humour 3 they. make no 
Account of Mea ; -they would even 
{port with whole Nature; when 
they hear any one ſpeak of Suffering, 
they know not what it means ; *tis 
a mere Dream to 'em; they have 
never ſeen the diſtance - between: 
Good and Evil. But Misfortunes 
alone may give *em Humanity, aad 
change their Hearts of Flint into 
Hearts 
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Hearts of Fleſh; ''for then they feet 
they are but Men themſelves,” and 
that -they ought to treat other Men 
kindly'who are like ene if 
a8crunger moves your. pity {omuch, 
beexuſo you find him wilnderltnr on 
this Shorelike'your ſelf **how much 
more Compaſſion: ought F on to have 
"for the People of Th4ts, "if _ ſhall 
hereafter ſee%n ſuffer? 'Fhat Pev- 
ple whorm-the'' Gods will cola 
ew JOLENE £0 a bhe 
e: Miſer by 
you! wn on: DN ide," TR. 
Sed, for the: People ſeltom {uffer 
bur by the 'Faults of 'their Kings, 
whoſe Duty ir-is to watch over em, 
to ſecure *em from Miſery. 

While Mentor was Speak ng thus, 
Telemachus was! overwhelm'd with 
Trouble, and at laft reply*d. ' If all 
this be true, the Condition of a King 
is very Miſerable. He is a Slave to 
all thoſe he ſeems ro Command ; 
he is not ſo much made to Com- 


maad *em, as he is made for __ : 
C 
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he owes, himlelt entirely' ro!?em; he 
is Jaeh, 'P with all their - Cares ; he 
is the Man to,whom. all the People 
rocchen, and every 9ne. 3, particu- 
lar, has a, Right; he muſt-accoms 
modate , him{elt to: their Weakneſſes; 
CotreQ, em like a, Father, - render 
*em wiſe. and happy 3 the Avutho» 
ry he ſeems to:have is not his own ; 
can. do nothing,: ether for kis own 
Cl, or his; own Pleaſures his 
rus chk is that of ;the; Laws;/ he 


e a:good Ex- 
yo Ns 3 his Raga. ph Tx A err 
hes chad the Defender «x4 —_ 


rages. them Reign //:he muſt 
Wiaich and Labour $0, maintain/oan. 
He has the leaſt Laherty-and: Fran- 
quility of any Man in-his/ Kingdom. 
*Tis very true, , reply'd Mentor, a 
King is made King only to take: care 
of his Peaple, as a- Shepherd does 
of his Flock, or as a- Father does 
of his. Famuly... But, my: dear 
Telemachus, don't think it hard 
for him to go through ſome 
Trouble 
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Tronble to be iti a capacity to do 
ood to fo many People. He Re- 
| xe itt Men by Puniſhments, en- 
courages good Men by Rewards; he 
repretens the Gods, in'thus feading 
all orts of Men to Vertue ; has he 
- not Glory enough in cauſing the 
Laws to be obſerved ? That of fet- 
ng himſelf above the Laws, is but 
a falſ: Glory, that produces nothing 
but Horror, and Contempt. Ti 
be given” to Vice, he can't bur be 
miſerable ; for he can find no Tran- 
. quillity in his Thoughts, no real Sa- 
tisfaction; if he be good, he taſtes 
the moft pure and ſolid, of all Plea- 
ſures in labouring for Vertue, there- 
by expeCting an eternal Recompenſe 
from the Gods. Nr. 
Telemachus oppos'd to theſe Rea- 
ſons, Man's Ingratitude. What, 
ſaid he, to take fo much Pains to 
gain the Love of thoſe Men, who 
perhaps will never love you, and to 
ſhew Kindneſs to ſuch vile Perſons 


'as will perhaps turn the Favours 
| you 
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ou confer on 'em. agaioſt you, ..to 
ayou,a Miſchief? Mertor anſwer- 
&, You muſt v4 128 to meet. with 
lagratitude from Men, and yet not 
ceaſe to do *em good : You ought to 
ſerve *em not ſo much for their own 
fake, as.out of loye to the Gods 
who command it: The good you 
do-is never loſt; if Men forget it, 
the Gods remember and reward it ; 
Belides, if the Multitude be ingrate- 
ful, there are always ſome, vertuous 
Mcn that will be atfefted with, your 
Vertue; nay, the: very; Multitude, 
2s changeable as they are, do nor 
fa.l to do ſome kind of Juſtice to 
Vertue :. . But. would you hinder 
Men from being ingrateful? Do 
not endeavour only to make em 
powerful, rich, and formidable by 
Arms, and happy by Pleafures ; this 
Glory and this Plenty corrupt *em, 
they will be but the more wicked, 
and conſequently the gyore ingrate- 
ful; but apply your Ielf to inform 
their Manners, and to inſpire *em 
with 
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Ig- 
þ 


Ml, 

v Cy 

. It.is ro he 

wonder'd at, that Men ſhould, be 

ingrateful .co ſuch Princes as never; 
ſhew'd.'ory the way to. any, thing 
but . Iajuſtice, Ambirtioo, Y way Jeas 
_ gl Inbumanity , ok A A 

TEACH err AGAIN. AHA - NEE: 

baurs? A Prince ought't 


Q EXPECT NO- 
thing of '5m but what, himſelf has 


taught. 'cm.; But if on the contra- 
ry, he has labour'd both by his Ex- 
ample and Authority, to.make *em 

ood, he] find. the Fruit of his La- 
= in, their Yertues, or at leaſt 
he'll find enough to, conſolate him 
in his own, and in the Friendſhip of 
the Gods. "Puring this Diſcourſe, 


Telemachas often turn'd his Eyes to- 
7 ward 
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ward the Seca, which to be 
ritaced ; the. Winds ftirrd' np the 
yes, and beat *erti againft the 

- Which were whitened witki 
their 


nntey | w ind; a 
confugt” Ne 
heard oh the 


of the Seamen was 
he Shore, occafion'd by 
the warmth and impatience they 
were 'in to put to Sea. That un- 
known Perſon with when Tetema- 
chus had pokes, had been ſometime. 
in the midſt of the Th py 
up to the Tops of the Rocks, an 
thetice viewing all the immenſe ſpa- 
ces'of the Sea, with a profound de- 
jetion' of Mind : Telemachss had 
not Joft fight of him, bur continu- 
ally obſerv*'d his Motidns. In fine, 
this Man ſeeing the Veſſel he be- 
long'd to ready to fail, deſcended 
from thoſe craggy Rocks with as 
much ſpeed and agility, as —_— in 
the Foreſts of Ly:is, when he has 
tied up. his white Locks, traverſes 
the Precipices with his Arrows to 
H h Pierce 
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xerce the Stags and! wild Boa 

his unknowh Ferfoh ' {0H ba 4 
board' the Veſſet, which cots 
bracki{h'Waters,/ 'and flies. fre The 
Land. ' A ſecret Tmpreflian' of '$o 
row ſeizes the Heart of Telemachys 
he afiQts Himſelf withour "knowing: 
for what Reaſon. 'The"Tears run 
down from his Eyes, and nothing 
ſeems ſo pleaſant to him' as'Weep- 

ing : At the ſame time” he: perceives 
Yo the Mariners of Salento 1 inp 

he Grafy and in 8 Rug teep 
were m_ and--diſpi rites 

Jed ſweet Skep had in? ce: oi 
ſelf - into all "their *Lithbs; 
Poppies of the Night die. bythe 
Power of Minerva 4 upon *em 
in the middle of -rhe Day. : T elema- 
ches was amaz'd to fee” this'Wiiver- 
fal Drowzine(s of the © Salentines ; 
while the Phepnicians Were” ſo aili- 
gent to make their advantage-of a 

vourable Wind : But he was yet 
more engag'd in viewing the Phens- 


cian Ship, ready to diſappear 1n the 
Tudft 


2) 60% 11H [ 687 } 11] JowIc 
midſt of the; Wayes, than. m going 
towards the Szlentines torwaken/em.! 
Something - or other ,there was. that: 
held his Eyes fix'd. on the Veſſel thaty 
was already } parted; -of. which -he 
could now ;{ce nothing bur the Sails,” 
whoſe Whiteneſs he conld juſt di- 
ſtioguiſh from the' azure Sky. He 
is {0 1ntent; . that he © does not 1o 
much as, hear. Mentor ſpeak to him. 
He -is tranſported beyond? himſelf, 
19-an 'Extaſie like that of the, Me- 
nades, at the Feaſt of Bacchus, when 
they hold the Thyrſus intheir hands, 

make thar frantick Cries .eccho 


' an1;the; Banks of the Hebre, and on 


Mount Rhodgpus and I/marus. © 

At laſt he recoverd himſelf a lit- 
tle from this. ſort of Enchantment, 
and the Tears again began to flow 
front» his Eyes. +. Upon this, ſays 
Mentor to hum 3 I don't wonder, my 
dear Telemachas, to ſee you Weep; 
the cauſe of your Sorrow, tho? un- 
known to your ſelf, is not unknown 
to Mentor, ?Tis Nature that ſpeaks, 
| H h 2 and 
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and makes her (elf felt ; *tis ſhe thar 
melts your Heart.. The Stranger 
who gave you ſuch a lively Emo- 
tion, 1s No other than the great 
Ulyſſes ; he is going to Ithaes, and is 
already very near the Harbour, and 
at laft ſees again that fo long delſir'd 
Place. Your Eyes have feen him; 
as it was formerly predicted 'to 
you, but without knowing who he 
was, You ſhall ſoon ſee him and 
know him, and he ſhall know 'you; 
but now the Gods did not think fir 
to permit you to know one another 
out of Ithaca. His Heart was mov'd 
no leſs than yours; but he is too 
Wiſe to diſcover himſelf to 'any 
Mortal, in a Place where he might 
be expos'd to Treachery, and to the 
Purſuits of Perelope's Lovers. UVly/- 


ſes, of all Men, his Heart is like a 


deep Well, there'tsno-drawing any 
of his Secrets ont-of it. He loves 
Truth, and never ſpeaks any thin 
that tifles it ; but he does not ſpea 


it but on thoſe occaſions, when Con- 
venency 
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yeniency - and - Wifdom r on it. 
He keeps his Lips always 
as: it 'were with a Seal, from —_ 
ws any uſeleſs, Word, How often 
was he moved in- ſpeaking to you ? 
How often did he-put, a reftrainc 
on himſelf, that he Tight not dif- 
cover himſelf to you! And what 
has he not; ſuffer'd in ſeeing you ? 
It was-this: that render'd him fo ſad 
ang dejeCted. 
During:! this Diſcourſe, Telema- 
ehus| was | ſo 'melted and troubled, 
that he could, not oder a Torreat 
C gk From Bulb ing. out ; his 
prevented him for 4 time from 
— an. Anſwer...: At laſt he 
cry'd out, Alaſs! my dear Dentox, 
I found ſomething powerful (which 
I can't tell how to utter) 1n that 
Stranger which attracted me to him, 
and made. an Emotion in all my 
Bowels: Why did you fot tell me 
before he went away, that it was 
Ulyſſes, ſeeing you knew him ? Why 
did ye let him go without 'ſpeak- 
Hh 3 10g 
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ing to him, and without ſignifyin 
Tha you knew him ? What ? the 
Myſtery of this ?. Shall I always he 
Unhappy ? Will the provok*d Gods 
' hold me till in ſuſpenſe like thirſty 
Tantalus, who is amus'd and flatter'd 
by the deceitful Water, which Rill 
glides away from his Lips? O Vhſ. 
ſes, Oh ! have you eſcapd me 
for ever? Perhaps I ſhall never ſe 
you -more : + us Penelope*s Lo- 
vers will take him by the Ambuſhes 
they prepar*d for me. It IT had fal- 
low'd him, I had at leaſt died with 
him. O Uhſſes! O Vhſſes! if no 


"Storm daſhes Li again againſt ſome 


R (for T have every thing to 
, fear trom adverſe Fortune) I trem- 
ble leſt when you arrive at [hacs, 
your Lot ſhould be as fatal as that 
of Agamemnon at Mycene. But why, 
dear Mertor, did you envy my Hap- 
pineſs ? T ſhould now have been em- 
bracing him, I ſhould have been al- 
ready with him in the Port of 1:ha- 


ca; and we ſhould have fought 
together 


< 
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together to conquer all our Ene- 
miCs. - 

Says Mentor, ſmiling ; Tis to ex- 
erciſe your Patience that the Gods 
hold you thus in ſuſpenſe : You look 


upon this time as loſt; but know 


that *tis the mot uſeful part of your 
whole Life; for it exerciſes you in 
that Vertue, which. of all others is 
the moſt necellary for {ach as are 
to Govern, You muſt be Patient, 
if you: would become Maſter of your 


felf, and of others. Impatience, which 


ſeems. to. be the force and vigour of 
the Soul, is but a Weakneſs: He 


that knows .not how to wait agd 


F{uffer, is' like him that knows not 
how to keep a Secret 1n his Breaſt ; 


both of *em want ſtrength and firm- 
eſs of Mind to reſtrain themfelves ; 
as a Man who runs along in.a' Cha- 
riot, and has not a hand ſtrong c- 
nough to ſtop his fiery Couriers 
when he” ſhould; fo that they no 
longer obey - the Bridle, but run 
down a Precipice, and the weak 


Hl 4 Magn: 
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Magn that cannot check %em is daſh- 
ed in pieces by the Fall. This 
an impatient Man is hurried along, 
by his wild and furious Deltres ant 
an Abyſs of Mſeries ; the greater 
his Power is, the more fatal 1s hjs 
Impatience to him ; hell wair for 
nothing, he will not give himſelf 
Time to take any Meaſures; he 
forces all Things, ro fatiste bis* 
Wiſhes: He breaks:the Boughs to 
gather the Fruit before *tis : 
He breaks down the Gates rather 


than to wait till they are open'd.; 
he will needs Reap., when the 


wiſe Husband-man is Sowing. 
All he does in haſte is ill done ;' and 
can have no longer duration than. his 
volatile Deſires. Such as theſe, ſuch 
as theſe are the ſenſeleſs Projects of 
that Man who thinks he is able to do 
every hwy, and who gives him- ' 


ſelf up to his Deſires to. abuſe his 
Power. *Tis to teach you to be 
Patient, my dear Telemach«s , that 
the Gods exerciſe your Patience 4 

MUCN. 


his Eyes, 
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much: The Good you 1hope -far 
ſhews it ſelfito you,-' and-fhes: from 
you like a fixeting Dream which 
vaniſhes as {oon:as a Man awakes; 


to ſhew you that the very Things 


you think you poſſeſs in your Hands, 
may eſcape you in an Inſtant. The 
-wiſelt Leſſons you can have from 
the Mouth of UVi//es, will not be 
{o uſeful-to you as his long abſence, 
and rhe Troubles you undergo in 
tecking him 


- Telemachas heard all this with 2 


Mind full of Angwſh ; he look*'d 


upoa the'Sea, but could no longer 


fee the Phoaxian Ship: Then be turn'd 
flowing with Tears, t0- 
ward Mextor who was ing to 
him 3 when all on a ſudden he per- 


cieved Mentor take a new Form. The 


Wrinkles of his Forehead vaniſh'd, 
2s the Shades of Night diſappear 
when Awrors with. her roty Fringes 
opens the Gates ofthe Eaſt, and 1n- 
flames the whole - Horizon: His 
hollow and auſtere Eyes became 


Blew 


[694], | 
Blew and” full of heavenly Swett- 
neſs, and ſhwv'd with a divine Flame ; 
his gray and neglefted Beard difap- 
pear'd ; and noble and majeftick Li- 
neaments mix'd with Sweetnefs and 
Grace preſented themſelves to Tele. 
machus his wondering Eyes. He 
{aw a Woman's Countenance with 
a Complexion finer than that of 'a 
tender Flower when newly Blown 
before the Sun. He ſaw the white 
of Lillies mix'd with the red of 
' blooming Roſes, and an eternal 
Youth with a ſimple and nnaffetted 
Majeſty flouriſhing on'this heaven- 
ly Countenance. The {ſweet Scent 
-of Ambroſia ſpread 'it ſelf from the 
fowing Hairs of this glorious Per- 
ſon, whoſe Garments ſhin'd like 
thoſe lively Colours with which the 
rifing Sun paints the gloomy Arches 
of Heaven, and the Clouds when 
He has been gilding them. This 
Deity did not ſet a Foot upon the 
- Ground, but lightly glided along 
through the Air, as a Bird cleaves 
it 
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it with its Wings. In her Hand ſhe 
held a glittering Spear, .. capable of 
making the moſt warlke Cities and 
Nations tremble. Mars himſelf 
would have been Terrified at it; her 
Voice was {weet and moderate, but 
{trong and infinuating; all her Words 
were ſo many Darts of Fire, that 
piered the Heart of Telewachw, 
and made him feel a ſtrange kind of 
delicious Sorrow, Upon her Helmet 
appear'd the mournful Bird : of 
Athens ; and on her Breaſt there 
ſbin'd a . formidable Breaſt-plate. 
By theſe Marks Telemachus knew it 
was Mznerva. | 

O Goddeſs, ſays he, *ris you then 
your ſelf who have daign'd tq con- 
du the Son .of Ulyſſes for his Fa- 
ther's ſake. He would have added 
more, but his Voice fail'& him ; his 
Lips in vain endeavour'd to ex- 
preſs thoſe Thoughts, that came 
with Impetuoſity. from his Mouth, 
and from the very bottom of his 
Heart. The Preſence of a Deity 


OVeCTt- 
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overwhelm'd him; fo that he way 
fike a Man in a Dream, oppreſgd 
- to that degree, that he loſes Re- 
ſpiration, and cannot form a Voice 
by all the troubleſome: Agitation of, 
his Lips. 

In fine, Minerva pronounc'd theſe; 
Words ; O Son of Ul es, hearken 
to rhe this laſt time! I never in- 
ſtruted any Mortal with ſo much; 
Wiſdom as I have done you: I have 
led you by the Hand through Ship- 
wracks, unknown Countries, Bloo-- 
dy Wars, and all the hard Adven- 
tures that can .terrifie .rhe Heart of 


Man; I have by Eauilte 5ps Erie 
&s, ſhewn you., the true an falſe 
Maxims by which you may Reign. 
Your Faults have been no leſs ute- 
ful to you than your Misfortunes ; 
for where is the Man who can go: 
vetn wiſely, if he has never ftut- 
fet*d any Hardſhip, or has never 
gain'd any thing by his Sufferings, 
:nto which his Faults have precipt- 


tated lim ? You, as well as your 
Father 


Loa 
Father have filPd Sea ' and Land 


with | your terrible Adventures, 
Go, you are now worthy to follow 
his Steps; there remains nothing 
more but an Eafte paffage for you in- 
to Khaca, where your Father is this 
very moment arriving : Go, fight un- 
der him with as much Obedience as . 
the meanelt of his SubjeQts; and there- 
by give others a good Example. He'l 
procure Aytiope for your Bride, and 
you ſhall be happy with her, for ha- 
ving ſought her for her Wiſdom and 
Virtue more than for her Beauty, 
When you come to Reign, make it 
aft your Glory to renew the Golden 
Age: Hear every body, believe ve- 
ry few, have a care of believing your 
ſelf roo much ; be afraid of impoſing 
on your ſelf; but never fear to let 
others ſee you have been miſtaken, 
Love your People, forget nothing 
that may engage *em to love you. 
Fear is neceſſary when Love is want» 
ing, but it always ſhould' be made 
ule of with regret, as violent and 

dangerous 


We 9 | 
dangerous Remedies are - always. 
confider at a diſtance, all the Con- 
ſequences of what you are about to 
undertake. Endeavour to foreſee all. 
the 'moſt terrible Inconveniencies ;. 
and know, that true Courage con-' 
ſiſts in diſcovering all _ Dangers, and 
in deſpiſing them, when they be- 
come unavoidable. He that 1s not. 
willing to ſee them, has not Cou- 
rage enough” calmly to forbear the 
ſight of **m. He that takes a view 
ot them, and avoids all that can 
be avoided; and breaks through all 
the reſt ' without a * troubleſome 
Emotion of. Mind, is the only 
Wiſe and Magnanimous Man. A- 
void Luxury, Pride, and Profuſton ; 
let your Glory conſiſt in fincerity ; 
let your Virtues, and good Works, 
be the Ornament of the Perſon, and 


of the' Palace; let %*ﬀm be the / 


Guard to ſurround you ; and let all 
the World learn from you, where- 
in true Happineſs conſiſts. Never 


forget that Kings do not Og Fe 
{heir 


CS 
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ty. Fear” the, Gods, - . Telemachas, 

jis Fear 15 the greateſt. T'reafure 

of the Heart .of Man ; it will be 

attended” with Wiſdom, Juſtice, 

Peace, Joy, refin'd Pleaſures, true- 

—_ weet Plenty, and ſpotleſs 
ory. 

T ts leave you, O Son of U- 
ofſes 3 but my Wiſdom ſha} never 
cave you, provided you always 
remain ſenſible, that you can do no- 
thing without it ; *tis time for you 
now to go alone. I parted from 
you in Phenicia, and at Salentum, 
only to uſe you to be without the 
Pleaſure of my Company ; as they 
wean Children, when *tis time to 
deprive *em of Milk, to feed *em 
with ſolid Aliment. No ſooner had 
the Goddeſs finiſhed this Diſcourſe, 


bur 


 » 2%, 


— 


TT Lee] 
but ſhe monnted into the Air, and 
wrapt her* elf in a 'Cloud of Gold 
and Azure, in which ſhe difap- 
pear'd. Telemachas ſightd, was ſtruck 
with Wonder, and in an Extaſie, 
raſtrated himſelf on the Ground ; 
e lifted up his Hands to Heaven, 
and recovering | himſelf, went to 
his Company and awaker'd them, 
haſten'd away, and arriv*d at [the- 
ca, where he found his Father with 
the Faithful Eumenia. © 
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